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If any peraon should présume to assert 

This story is not moral, first, I pray 

That they will not cry out before they're hurt 
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INTRODUCTION. 



CONTAININO SOM£ ACCOUNT OF THE AUTHOR. 

Though my Memoirs hâve long been before tho 
public, I hâve not jet explained how ajïd why 1 became 
ihe mistress of Lord Craven, at the early âge of fifteen, 
and the public is still ignorant whether it was love, the 
severity of my father, or the depnivity of my own heart 
which placed me in that unfoi tunate situation . . • 

I am iK)w disposed to gratify curiosity, provided the 
reader has the grâce to attend to " a plain unvarnished," 
statement of facts which I will make as short as possi-* 
ble ; and I ofTer thisexplanation in exténuation of my 
offences against the good order of society, 

My father was a native of Vevey, and you ail know 
or ought to know, that Vevey is a small town situated 
on the borders of the Lake of Geneva, in tlie Caâton 
de Vaud, which once formed part of the Canton de 
Berne, until it was separated in , 1798, by the rébel- 
lion which broke out in Switzerland at that period. 

My father's native place has always been celebro^ed 
by travellers as presenting scenery of incomparable 
beauty, Vevey is not very distant from Clarens — that 
spot which J. Jaques Rousseau has immortaUzed. 

My paternal anceslors in old times were nobles, and 
distinguished themselves in the pohtics of Europe. I 
could fumish my readers with an account of the former 
feats, armoriai bearings, &C. of the late Barons Du 
Bochet, but that I should be afraid of sending them to 
sleep, and therefore, I briefly proceed to inform them 
that my grandfather was the worst tempered man in ail 
the CantOQ-and my father, John Du Bochet, at the âge 
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of ihirte^i left fais parents rpof in search of adventnreiff 
never to retum. Hts two Brothers soon fellowed YÔB 
ezample» and were not afterwards heard où 

My father joined a recraitîng part^ joumejing to« 
wards Holland, who refused to take hun into their ser^* 
▼ice on accoimt of his extrême jouth* Charmed, how«- 
ever, with the beauty of his countenance, and his inteli- 
gent dîsçourse, thej supported on fais joumej, and suf- 
^red him to partake of their meals. 

Arrived in Holland his fine face and talents caused 
him, to be remarked and admired by ail who behcld 
him, and he had scarcely passed a month in that coun- 
try,'when the colonel of a S wiss Kegiment, being acci- 
dentally in his society, attaehed himself to fais interest 
at once, and engaged him as military secretary. 

My father continued in this colonePs service fbr some 
time, when oh! love, fatal, ail powerful love! whatmis- 
ery, what crimes, do you some times occasion. 

The Colonel had a Mistress, that Mistress was but 
frail, my father was the lovehest youth in Christendom, 
and as ardent, as lovely, so there was no such thing as 
resisting him ; and the Colonel surprized hisinteresting, 
and young but most inteligent protège in the arms of 
his mistress. A meeting was the resuit. My father 
excelled in the use of arms, the Colouel fell, and the 
secretary 's life, by the tews of that country, was forfeit- 
e:?. Can we wonder if he desired to make an abrupt 
retreat 1 This alas, was interupted by the guards ! 

It is in the course of nature that we défend our own 
lives ; my father fired, .and the guard fell dead at his 
feet ' ■' 

His mind, as I bave heard, was deeplyaffected by 
this two-fold misfortune, and he wandered half over the 
known world ; from Italy to Spain, then to America, 
then to Lisbon ; and it was by his talents, grâce and 
high courage, that he' conthmed to make fais way every 
where. 

At length he obtained a sufficient sum of money to' 
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«mbark with merchandise for EngktiM), on a spécula- 
tion. The ship in which he sailé<i« was lost in «ight of 
Lisbon, but my father saved bis life by bis expertness 
in swimmiiig, and found bimself once more penny less 
on tbe sbores of Portugal. In a few hours aflerwards 
he announced bimself to the principal inbabitants of 
tbe capital, as professer of algebra, matbematics, Ger- 
man, Frencb, dancing and fencing, and soon obtained 
scbolars in ail thèse branches of éducation, saved mon- 
ey, and embarked once more for England. 

Hère he made the acquaintance of General Bur- 
goyne, wbo afterwards engaged bim as priVate secre- 
tary. 

My father accompanied bim to America, wbere, al- 
though attached to bis staff, he had tbe geod fortune to 
escape the disgrâce of that General, when with tbe 
wbole Britisb army, he was made prisoner by tbe 
Americans. My father being despatched on somQ 
important mission at some distance from the çcene of 
action. ^ 

I remembér he used to bless bis lucky stars, wbile 
rencounting to us, that at thé very moment of tbe ac- 
tion he bappened to be quietly and innocently e^joying 
bimself over a bottle of Bwgundy-^tb ^WéndM total 
ignorance of wbat was going on. 

From thence he started agaiiiibr England, wbere be 
andvéd and fell desperately in love with my mother, 
and he had tbe talent to prevail on tbe most modest 
timid girl that could well be imagined, to consent, at 
fourteen years of âge, to a private marria^e* . 

The tameness of a married life« bowever, but ill suit- 
ed my fatber's ardent spirit, and it was impossible for 
two minds or dispositions tq be more widely difièrent, 
or more unlikely to agrée than my parents. 

I was their sixth daughter, and bom on a Friday the 
2Û of Februaiy, 1786, at No« 23, Queen Street, May 
F*ir. 

£ar)y impressipos are lastiog. My father nadea 
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fltrong impression upon me by dint of birch, when I was 
about five years old, but l deserved it ail, havingtom up 
a problem of his to make myself a fly-trap, and Papa 
imdertook to use ihe birch until I should promise never 
to sin again. 

I remember feeling indignant at the first sight of the 
réd, and screwing my courage up to the coming emer- 
gency, I fixed my eyes with lirmness on my father's 
fiice. * 

*' Promise not to do it again," said Papa between 
each heavy lash of the rod. 

" Say no," cried my poor mother, " only say no, child 
— ^it is easy to say no, surely" — but my mind was made 
up, that nothing, not even a négative should be extort- 
ed from me by dint of blows, 

" This de vil must be g-ot out of the child," said my 
father ; I was thrown on the bed and whippod, till my 
body was disfigured from head to foot; yet I believe 
my father acted from principle, for.he was not habituai- 
ly cruel to children, but such unusual obstînacy in so 
young a child, required, as he no doubt conceived, ex- 
traordinary correction. Ifhe gave me my way this 
time, there would be an end to ail discipline for ever. 
However, I did not cry out once, but let him beat me 
till I was fainting. At last, the feelings of nature, ad- 
ded to my mother's teaiipit induced him to give up the 
case as hopeless. Indeed, it was so, for I feel well as- 
sured I should hâve died of blows atany period of my 
life, rather than any thing should hâve been beat out of 
me by force. 

I was, nevertheless, a very affectjlonate child, and 
hâve oflen, even at that very early âge laid awake and 
wept, while my mother thought I slept, because I saw 
the trace oftears oi\ her cheeks, 

With regard ta the above-mentioned sound and des- 
perate âogging, it is incredible evten to myself how 
clearly I recollect every circùmstance attending it; 
Bamelfi that the dispute hegan in the back parlowr» that 
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I was by my father carried from tbence io fais bed-room 
on the second âoor, and placed on bis bed to be whi{H 
ped. I remember even the thoughts and feelings wbich 
deterniined me to die, rather than tfaey sbould beat any 
thing out of me. It was not anger or rage, lor young 
as I was, I felt and knew that this punishment was not 
inflicted with malice, but a mixture of sensations for 
which I had no name, although their united influence 
was felt. I fancied there could be no merit in my pro- 
mising any thing out of fear ; and my mind being fi^mly 
mado up at the beginning of the chapter, this severe 
punishment which afler my skin was broken became 
painful in the extrême, never made me waver a single 
instant, so as to aâbrd my father the slightest hopes or 
chance of victory. 

The day was my own ! ! My father resigned the 
birch) absolutely fatigued with exercise, and my poor 
body was rubbed with what was considered most heal- 
ing, yet I continued more than a fortnight, stiif, fever- 
isb, and full of pain. 

My eldest, sister whose éducation had been particu- 
larly attended to, undcrtook the arduous task of teaching 
me to read. I was the greatest dunce in the world^ 
and at an âge when she had been an excellent reader 
of a newspaper aloud, I scarcely knew my alphabet. 

My sister, whom we will call Diana, used to shako 
me, and call me a tiresopie, absent little brat. As well 
might she hâve talked to the wind. My ideas always 
wandered from the book, to the blue bottles and wasps 
ûying about the room, and as te leaming any thing by 
heart that was not entertaining, it seemed to me to be 
utterly beyond aJltpossibility. 

At last a lady happened to read something aloud in 
my preaence that delighted me, I asked for the book, 
wai^ed to read the passage myself« and implored sistsr 
Diana's instructioBB* Ileading was no longer dry: I 
leam't il easily and at once, just as my sister had girea 
me oifier fora duoce» Msoea as I could readf I be^ 
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gan teazing every body for books, I could not endura 
story books about nayghty boys and girls, &c. but tbère 
was an old book in our nursery, called the Speaker» con- 
taining scraps of Shakspeare, and olher great authors, 
which delighted me^ especially Cardinal Wolsey's 
speech, not that I understood it, but I had a sort of 
guess that I shouM do so cme day or other. In the 
meantime I read it over and 'over agsôn, and asked Di- 
ana the meaning of erery line. My sister Paragon was 
my constant companion andplay-fellow; she was two 
years my senior. 

The habit ofreflection came ûpon me very youngv 
and long before I could read, I used to sit on my little 
stool apart from the rest to puzzle my head about the 
nature and attributes of God. Why we are oflen ill 
and unhappy ? What was heaven ? What was death ? 
When was the worid to be at an end, &c. My sister 
Paragon must still recoUect how oflen I used to con- 
suit and plague her about the end of the world, before I 
had att£^ned my fiflh year. 

Paragon was so proud of being my elder sister, that 
she could not endure to appear ignorant on any subject; 
so she answered my question one day in thèse words, 
delivered with just as dignified an air, as that with which 
she nowholds forth on the virtues of Doctor Anderson's 
6cots pills. 

" Child,'' said Paragon, ^' this world will be at aa 
end when ^1 the little chiidren shall he growzi.up to men 
and women." 

" Oh ! veiy well,'' said I delighted to corne at a'rea» 
sonable conclusion, and I put my head on my hand 
while I reflected, in order to study the probab Jity of 
the case. 

M It is ail wrong,'' said I to Paragon, aflerten min- 
utes deep cogitation. 

*^ What is. fJl wrong ?'' Paragon asked. 

^ Why because when I am only half grown up, the 
bîg girls and boys will be men and women, and more 
Uttle ones will cornet ivfaibt I am getting to my fuU si)^*^ 
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^* Oh never mind that puzzling stuff," said Paragon 
carelessij, while t3âng on her doU's new bonnet. 

** I wish I could speak to God Almighty about it," 
I excJaimed very seriously. 

" Oh ! for shame, Miss," said our nurse, " it is veiy 
wicked to talk about the Almighty in this sort of way," 

•* Well, but if I am never to see God, or to talk about 
faim, how am I to love him ; wfay, I shali forget ail 
about him." 

" Fye ! fye ! Miss, you must pray to God, and not 
chatter about him in that sort of manner." 

But then I don't know what prayers mean." 
Mean child 1 you pray that God may make you a 
good girl." 

" Tes ! but then I want to know if he hears me." 

" He hears every word you say, and knows ail your 
thoughts." 

** How are you sure of that î" 

♦ Itso written in the Bible — Don't ask so many 
c[!iestions child, you are too young : — You must be a 
good girl, love God and then you will go to heaven." ' 

" Is héaven a nice place," I enquired, and continu- 
ed eamestly to question the old . woman, until she re- 
fused to answer me. 

I was sent to^shool for a short ^ time, where I lem't 
nothing ; and n^y mother, before I was eight years of 
âge, discovered that I could only leam what struck my 
fancy, and nothing that any person might wi^ to drive 
into my hîead ; I, therefore, retumed home, quite as ig- 
norant as I had left it, to her talk of nothing but my sis- 
ter*» conquest, the kiss that Tom Sheridan had given 
Fanny, the appointment Paragon had made to walk 
with Ned Jess, &c. Then Fanny would read to ua 
for the hundred and fifUeth time, her cousin's warm e& 
fusion, the first and only love letter she had ever receiv- 
«d. "Dear me," said I onenightto her, '*how very 
tiresome ail tfais love and nonsence is," just as Fanny, 
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afterundressing and cold-creeming her nose for Ûie 
freckles, had plàeed herielf in our old fashioned pon* 
derous arm chair to read us her love ktter once more ; 
the contents of which, I shall never be able to forget — 
begiiming thus : 

" The lover taat but seldom requires the making of 
•• apologies, is too frequently confounded in the at- 
" tempt, wliilst the gay and violatile, with hearts as light 
*' as their heads, pass over thèse matters, with complète 
" indifférence, and escape with impunity. I should be 
happy to escape your censure, for daring to violât» 
my engagement for our walk in the Green Park, but' 
would fain convince y ou that the emergency of the 
" case," &c. &c. 

My readers like myself, hâve had quite enough of 
Fanny's cousin's love letter ; but my sisters Paragon, 
Diana, and Amy, were never satiated. 

We slept in two apjoining rooms, and I, who was al- 
ways in bed fîrst, could get no rest for their abomniable 
chatterlog — " Read your letter to us," said Paragon to 
Fanny, ^< and don't attend to that tiresome littie plague 
Harriette, who >vill never get married as long as she 
lives. 

To be brief, my sister might hâve set me a good ex- 
ample, and it is just possible I might hâve folio wed it ; 
but the fact is, no poor girl could well be thrown into 
worse hantis. Moming, noon, and night I haard of no- 
thing buf softness qf Tom Sheridan's ha&d, th&bright- 
ness of Berkelay Craven's eyes, &c. ,&c. and my el- 
der sister must recollect howdisgusted I ifeed to be 
with their conversations, in return for which they called * 
me*'* tell-tale, and brown, ugly, straight-haired Hgiire of 
fttn«'V In short, I was considered a spy amongst thenn 
and only bécause I could not epiter into their feelings, 
or désire to be followed and made love toin tbe streets ; 
indeed, I never dream't of being liked, either abroad or 
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at home. Naturally shy, my sîsters had succeeded ia 
makÎQg me lielieve myself both ugly and every way uu- 
interesting, but I wm no tell-taley cdthough I did once 
threaten to acquaint my mother, with their sly meetings 
with gentlemen, and what was still worse I contrived to 
steal Fanny's worn out love effusion, and. slip it into our 
meet pye just befere it was carried to the, baker, in order 
thati might be relie vedfrom the intolérable bore of lis- 
tening to its perasaj. • 

Now, I will ask my readers whether it be possible 
for a child to listen for months and years together, to a 
set of gay young girls, for everraving on their love, their 
lovers, and their sensations, withouthaving her curiosi- 
ty a little bit excited ? At iength, I oegàn to look slyly 
under my bonnet at thèse lovers they ail made such a 
fuss about, and as soon as I took the trouble to curl my 
hair, I was beset with a host of admirers, who sent me 
messages, and pretty copies of verses by our inaid ser- 
vant, forl appeared much older than I really was. 

However, I never went out alone, or encouraged anj 
man to address me, but my mother, whoused to accom- 
pany me in my walks, having observed the admiration I 
éxcited in the street, advised my father to take me to 
France, and place me in some schqoi or convent out of 
harm's way. 

Let my readers then suppose me equiped in my Rew 
little travelling dress, ail impatience, and tremblingVith 
anxiety to see. the world, kissing my mother and sisters 
by tums, and taking a last look at the crows**! had beenf 
so long^in thehabit ofwatchîng and feading from the 
leads at the top of our hoOse. 

At len^ I was seated Avith Papa m the Brig}iton , 
coach. The treea seemed to dance oa merrily before 
me, and for the first half hour I côuld not beheve 'J^y 
kept their station. 1 wéE^, however, disappointed'|| ^- 
pleasure I expected to dérive firom a first view oPtBfe 
country : sanguine people, like myself, are ofteû disap- 
poioted» andSiKisex ia so SaiXmi^y* The »ea struoii 
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me wiib wonder and astonishment ** What a pity we 
are aot going to India inttead of Dieppe/^ «aid I to my 
father because I wànted to see with my own eyea how 
far the sea would go. 

Two gentlemen sailed wiâi us» one of them was caU- 
ed Allen ; his companion, anaristocFatical looking y oung 
stripling, was handsomc, graçeful and particularly élé- 
gant in his attire. We hdd a tedious passage of three 
days and three nights. My poor father, alwa3n9 suôèr- 
ed at sea, and cpuld not bear the smell of a eabin, so he 
remained cdl the first night on deck. I was styi more 
afiected than my father^ and remained in bed. The 
youth,Mr. Allen's ûriend, passedthe whole night bymy 
side, and paid me every kind of civility, handing me tea 
and vanous rejreshing «cents fromhis magnificent dress- 
ing case. 

At last, an old lady fliought it incumbent on her to 
send a message to my father, advising him to interrUpt 
the close and pointeJ attention of the young gentleman 
to hûs daughter. Afier this hint, my father never once 
iost ^ht of me for the rest ofthe passage. He would 
hâve scolded me, but he found me too ill either to resist 
or encourage the addresses of any man. 

The youth' now laboured to co^yince me by sKght, 
almost impQ)rceptible signs, that hehad not fbrgottenme. 
My father was annoyed, and a sort of talking at each 
other conversation took place, in which my father had 
much the best of it. 
f Dieppe, as we approached it, striick me as the ' most 
picturesqae place imaginable. The women's caps 
tiaree stories high,'and so euriously adomed, and their 
immense long ear lings and pretty faces, delighted me. 
I was intemipted iii my admiration by a custom house 
ofl|per, who came to înquire m^ name. The handsome 
j«^ atood elose b^iind lis. «* The misfortune of k is 
Si^ said he to my father, who Imd thrownout many sé- 
vère hints, about the emptiness of the youth» ofthe day» 
^ &c. «^ that we are obliged beie to tell oursecrets whetb* 
er we like it or not." 
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*' My daughter is not ashaiiied of her name or of her 
âge," said mj (kth^r, glaocing contemptuously on the 
you^, and speakingas usualwitha sHght foreign accent. 
** I might be ashamed of mine," added he, *^ for I am 
growing old, but that Isee youth so impertinent and ri- 
diculous." 

The y oung gentleman reddened, and seemed about 
to answer in angeur, but bis friend eagerly made signs 
to him to be sileat, and he obeyed. There was good 
taste.in his fprbearance towards an oflended father, and 
I began to consider the young gentleman widi sorae de- 
grée of interest. 

Since wc were about to be separated, I wished much 
to hâve been permitted to bid him adieu ! I hate-parting 
with any l^ody, when I beheve the séparation is to last 
for ever. I would bave looked my good wi^hes at source 
' safe opportunity, but that I loTed my father, and con- 
ceived he had been treated with dii^respect. 

Under thia impression, I took care that our eyes 
should not meet, although, when unobserved, I examin- 
ed the. young gentleman's countenance. I thought I 
read something of contrition there, and guessed that fais 
friend had read iûm a lecture on the bad taste he had 
been guilty of. He was high bred and tbought]ess,but 
not, I think, unfeeling. Tbey h^à a handsome travell* 
ing équipage on board, and appeared to be men of for» 
tune. 

We went to an hôtel kept by Monsieur de la Rue, 
and retired immediately to bed, being both wom out 
with fatigue. £arly the next morning, my father ac- 
companied me in a long waik. I was charmed ^ilji^ 
every tfaing I saw. We did not rçtumtill my legs would 
carry me no farther. 

As I stood at the window of our sitting room wfaich 
faced the court, I saw an élégant Ënglish chariot, aad 
four post horses, preparing for some traveller's depar- 
ture. Sooa afierwarns we observed Mr. AUen's grâce* 
fui young fiiend, wrapped up in a pelisse» addresaing aa 
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English servant. He raised his eyes towards our win- 
dow, but appeared tûnid, and balf afraid to acknowledge 
us, lest his bow should nol be retumed. When we kid 
breakfasted, we again went out in search of tbe bufeau 
de la Malle-Poste, and as we lefl tbe hôtel, Mr. Allen 
stept into the carriage. His young fnend was about to 
foUow him when we passed. He blushed — hesitated — 
pursued us a few steps — ^th^n returned towards the car<» 
riage, and again followed us with an appearance of more 
resolution. His présent timid agitation interested us 
the more, by its contrast with hiâ former boldness ; evea 
my father was softened. 

" Icould not leave Dieppe, Sir," said the yoemg gen- 
tleman, respectfuUy taking off his hat— " I really Sir, 
could not make up. my mind to lose sight of you and 
your daughter, perhaps for ever, without ofTering /my 
best and most sincère wishes for the happiness of you 
both.'' My father looked undetermined, and the young 
gentleman's confusion increased. As .1 watched his 
countenance, and his earnestnatural manner I began 
lo hope that he hsul taken a sort of liking to my parent, 
and for this, I could bave thanked him on my knees, so 
dearly did I love my father. 

" I am a very wild proâigate fellDW," said the young 
man at last, his colour heightening as he went on. " I 
am not good for much Sii;, but upon my word and hon- 
our I mean right now, and if you wili do .ne the honour 
to shake hands with me, I shall travel witly a lighter 
heart." 

*' Sir," said my father, shaking him cordially by the 
hand, " I wish you a pleasant jourocy to Italy." My 
father's smile, contrasted with his usual severity of ex- 
pression, produced a wonderful effect, it was so perièct- 
ly beautiful, independent of tbe glimpse it afibrded of 
lus brilliant teeib. 

** I was quite wroog Sir, and enough to disgust you 
€»f youi^ men in général, but you must not refiiuse to ac-' 
kaowle%e me* sbould we boreafiec m,eet i I fihall 
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mend» Sir, and grow amiable afler my travels." The 
last worda wére ultered with such boyish archness, as a 
child is apt. to use whea coaxing a parent ; then bow-» 
ing low and gracefuily to me, he addod witb something 
like émotion, and as if from his heart, '^ God bless you 
Mademoiselle, I wi^b you both every possible h^pi- 
ness :" in anotber instant he had sprung into his car- 
riage, and was out of sight. 

There is something, I re[)eat, in an etemal farewell, 
which always afTects me deeply. I was not at ail in 
love with thi^ youth, but he had just stood before me, 
and was gone for ever. His eyes had met mine for an 
instant, andi remembered their expression, was benevo- 
lent and tonder, and the tone of his voice waa soflened.. 
He, too, disliked parting >vith the face that had pleased 
him ; he, too had felt that chill, cold, tremulous sensa- 
tion, whichat the same instant had weighed upon my 
heart, whiist turning his back upon us for ever! — My 
ffMlier too, would soon leave me in a foreign county to 
the care of strangers whom I had never befaeld and might 
not like. My heart was suddenly oppressed, I drew 
my large bonnet over my eyes to conoeal a tear I could 
not suppre$s,.and to this hour, I remember that parting 
with a feeUng of melancholy* 

We proceeded to Rouen on the same evenii^ that 
we'took leave of the stranger. My father having 
agreed with the Abbess of the celebrated convent «S* 
St. Ursulines, I took an affectionate leave of liim, and 
was presented by the Abbess to ell ber boarders, nearly 
a hundred in nûmber. I felt very melancholy among 
so many strange faces, and my school-fellows counte- 
nances dîd not pleasa nie, with the exception of La 
petite Comtesse de Richmond, who was vory lovely in- 
deed. We were soon swom fnends, which friendship 
lasted ^vith wurmtb, as long as I remained in Rouen. 

I will not, at présent, take up the reader*» time, with 
the coaveat, t>r its anecdotes, nor will I dweli on such 
matte» a3 Julia'a xiomantic pasaîoia for our confassar. 



••i 
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Le Père Petersin, ivfao laboured so vainly to make me a 
catholic — Mademoiselle Moreau's black beard — The 
candie snufier's crooked nose — The kindness of the 
Demoiselles Lambert's, nièces to the Archbishop of 
Rouen, ^ho procured me invitations to dine with their 
Right Révérend Uncle, every Thursdaj, (our holiday) 
Nor will I enmnerate how many times I was selected 
by om* Abbess for the high favor of pressing my ruby 
lips on his right révérend great toe, there to hold them 
fast, and inhale French cirage, while we received his 
blessing, '^Bene, Bene, sancto spiritu," but I hâve 
forgotten my Latin. 

I was too ingnorant even for the third and lowest class 
in our convent, so I was an eutcast, and I used to 
amuse myself with drawing horses and cows on my 
slate, while the young ladies wrote down their lessons 
from the lips of their masters, in the shape of dictation. 
The Abbess was a noble lady of high birth, and as I 
was the fîrst Ënglish girl she had ever under her pro- 
tection, she made me her pet, '' sa folie," and I shaâ 
never forget her tendemess, or eease to regret the ad- 
vantage l took of it, and the tricks I used to play her. 
However, they were ail good natured tricks, and when 
she shook her head at me, or held up her finger, I used 
to hug her and half smother her with kisses ; and then 
in her very pretty voice she would read me a lecture, 
invite me to dinner, and ^ve me praliiies, jelly, eau de 
Cologne, and eau bénite — She was a beautiful woman 
of her âge, which might be fifty, orless, andherfair 
countenance, was most truly soft and benevolent I al- 
ways told her she was beautiful, but she really did not 
seem to know what beauty meant; a woman so accom« 
plished, yet so pure and completely innocent, I should 
bave believed was not in human nature, but for my ac- 
quaintance with Madame Cousin, which was the name 
aie lady Abbess bore* 

Herbrother, the handscmie confessor, used tôez- 
pound the Bible, and explain the catholic religion : this 
was not at alidiy to me, buta matter of deep interest^ 
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" Hors de la religion catholique peint de salue*" said 
the good priest, and I had no idea of being eut out of my 
" salue," in his sort of way. 

After ail my vain puzzling at home, I was delighted. 
to find a patient, willing, hands^ome priest, who was nev- 
er tired of reasoning with me on the very subjcct which 
had been tbrmentiug me ever since I was four years of 

âge. ..." 

* The priest did not like me to makc him laugh on se- 
rious subjects, au reste, he gave me carte blanche to 
State ^11 my Objections straight forv ard as they occur- 
red t> me, in doing which, I somctimes placed his creed 
in a ludicrous light, without really meaning it, bccau.-e 
I naturally seize upon the ludicnms poiuts of any sub-> 
ject withgreat quîckness — His my foi te or calHng. 

This.our prient pitied and fcr^îivo whenever his owrx 
gravity of countenance waj3 not dibturhed ly it. Lut he 
was no dense stupid bigot, and wit atnuscd iiim maigre 
lui. 

" You hâve the talent to makc me laugh," said he, 
** but I forbid you.toexert that talent whcn we discourse 
on matter of religion. 

" Et moi mon cher Perej* je vous d^rends, at least I 
must requestthat you do not place ht. Peter béfore my 
mind's eye in such a ludicrous li{^ht, or fct. Paul ^ther." 

" You go too far." 

" Eh bien !J voulez vous me pardonner mon Pereî" 

^' Je ne sais pas ! " 

* Out of the h>Ay Roman cathohc religion none shall be savcd. 
• — Ed. 



' ^ t And Ij.Fi^thcr, I forbid you. Ed. 

J ** Woll fhther, \vill you forgive me ?" 

" I âon'i know." 

•* But i'II never lau^h ûgaÂn i.» long as 1 l've, I t('ll you. I hâve 
^een mistaken Father, tbr 1 haJ thon^ht that the ^oud and truo 
religion was merry and gay, and far Tom dt^rc^arding theso two 
gentlemen, 1 esteem thcm greatly, and shoiild âo more 8o, if }'0u 
cottld only assure me that thcy were less dirty fellows thau the 
poor Jew8 of thia présent day." 
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" Mais je ne rirai plus de ma vie je vous dis— <;'st 
que je me suis trompée voyez vous mon cher Père car 
j'ai cru que la bonne et véritable religion fut gaie, et 
bien loin de mépriser ces deux mèssiers la, je les es- 
time fortement et surtout si vous pouvez ;n'assurer 
qu'ils etoient un peu moins sales que les pauvres juifs 
d' aujourdhui." 

" Vous êtes méchante," said the priest, who had ta- 
ken me into his beautiful little library, adomed with fine' 
paintings and scarlet and damask draperies. 

" M :man, ma petite maman viens donc vite ? Viens 
ici, vite! vite!*' I exclaimed, calling out to the Abbess 
who sat reading in the adjoining room, which was her 
stiidy, " Pourquoi Maman m'as tu enfermée avec co 
beau prêtre qui déjà s'oublie et chmmence a me dire 
ces sottisses*? — " 

" La petite Maman, as we ail callcd the lady Abbess 
hastened to join us with a face of alarm, 

" Voila qui est trop farce |"' said the priest, laugh- 
ing outright. ; * 

" Suis-je méchante donc;}; ?" — -I asked- 

*' Du moins vous avez bonne physionomie,]]" he re- 
plied, still laughing. 

♦' Embrasse moi donc mon Pere§," said I. 

'* Savez vous que ce sera pour la première fois,"^ ob- 
served the handsome priest, half inclined to blush, as he 

* Motherl quick come hère ! Quick! Quick! — Whyhave you 
Nfiliut me up with a gaj prinst, who begins so soon to forge t him^ 
self) and say improper things to me ? - 

^ f That is too much for a joke." 

' \ ÂiB I veiy wicked then ? 

Il << Your face Et least, is in your favQur.'* 
t § *< Ki«a me thea, Father >" 

% « Do yott koow then, it wîU be for the first time'*-^!;!». 
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pressed his vîrgin Eps on my cheek, now that this harni- 
îess liberty was sanctioned by the présence of his sister. 
The lady Abbess was kind enough to exert herselfin 
vain, to prépare me for one of the classes by private les- 
sons, but I was too " distrait," and could hot help it. — 
Ail I did in the convent wastoreflect much, study music 
a little, and religion a good deal — and then I learnt the 
rule of three, in the hopes of giving my poor father 
an agreeable surprise and verbs *' avoire" and " être," 
for which I received a shilling, and our daily little pray- 
er, for which I received nothing. 

" Je vous salue, Marie pleine de grâce ! Le seign- 
" eur est avec vous et Jésus le fruit de vos** entrailles 
" est bénit ! Sanite Marie ! Mère de Dieu ! Priez 
pour " nous pauvres pécheurs maintenant et a Pheure 
de " notre mort *." 

En voila assez du convent ! | — 

Afler two years résidence) during ail which time I 
stoutly resited and adjured the holy Roman Catholic 
religion, I retumed to a very uncomfortai le home. 

My sisters Amy and Fanny had both ran ofF ; — One 
with Mr. Trench, the other with Mr. Woodcock. Pa- 
ragon and Diana lived still in ail their purity, but they 
they were both very cross to mo, which I felt the mor» 
from having been made so much of in Rouen, not only 
by the Abbess' and her brother, who both shed tears on 
taking leave of me, but also by many of the parents aad 
connections of my school-fellows, who had been kind 
enough to invite me to their houses. 

I entreated my dear mother to look out for some 

* Ikneel boforc yourgracious Mary ! The Father Almighty is 
withyou, and Jésus the offspring of your womb is blessed 1 Ho- 
ly Mary ! Motlief of God, pray for us poor sinners, now, and at 
tke hour of doath ! 

t Ëoough hete, I think of the conTent.--£iL 
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situation for me, and she procured me that of rouûc 
mistress, or rather, to superintend the young ladies stu- 
dies in music, at a certain élégant boaiding sehool near 
Bayswater. 

I only wish I could recollect the sehool mistrDss's 
name for I hâve good and sufficient reason to complain 
of her very illiberal and unfeeling conduct towards me. 
She was at that time rather a pretty délicate woman, 
and always wore white as did her scholars. Mine 
was a fatiguing duty, for I was required to my 
chair, by the side of a pianoforte, in the music room, 
from nine till three every day, while the whole sehool 
in tum, practised their dull lessons t)ut of tune and out 
oftime. 

Though my head was oflen severely afiected .by 
this etemal unharmonious gingling in my ears, I en- 
dure it without a single complaint, and I defy them to 
point out any poor de vil of a music mistress, who was 
ever more steady to her post, or attentive to her pupils. 
The Englishs ^cacher was a little fat brandy-faced vul- 
gar looking woman, to whom the young ladies never 
shewed the slightest respect. To make amends, tbey 
were ail frightened to death at the least sound of the little 
black French teacher's voice, who ruled them with a 
rod of iron. I, who had lived long enough in France, 
among French ladies to be a tolerable judge of French 
manners, could not for the life of me help expressing my 
surprise one day to the Ënglishteacher, that the mistress 
shouldfaave placedawomanof the very lowest order, 
about young ladies of fashion. 

The English woman thought I had misjudged the 
French teacher, but no one could hâve been mista- 
ken in her, who like myself, had lived in good high 
bred French soçiety. How this womaniiad picked up 
a little French grammer, I cannot guess, for her habits 
and expressions were the lowest and most common that 
can well be imagined. PoUcy is not my forte, I hâte itf 
00 it was easy for the Freach woman t o read my heart| 
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ftnd preceive tfaat I appreciated her a sa juste Taleur«* 
imd tkeld her in notable contempt, therefore slie falited 
hie Vith her whole heart and sotdy and easily contrived 
to render me perfectly wretched. 

One night, when Ihad been at tfais academy about 
three months, a yoting lady who slept in the bed next io 
mine,%as taken illf and the French teacher entered our 
room just as I had stepped ont of bed en chemise, to 
ofier m j asnstance. My ftill bosom was completely 
uncovered. The French woman fixed her penetrating 
eyes on it, with the severe scrutiny of a judge on the 
bench. I hastened to cover it in much confusion. 
** Don't cover your bosom." said the fîiry in French, 
" prey don't cover it, I bave long been curious to see 
** your bosom, in order to ascertain what I strongly sus- 
'^ pected : that is not the bosom of virgin, vous êtes 
fille," fioid she, laying the deepest stress on the world 
fille, and screaming with revengeful passion — '* vous 
*' êtes une fille qui a bien fait ses-farces en France ; je 
" parierai ma tête que vous êtes une fille ! ! et j'en di- 
" rai autant a madame." 

The deep wound this wretch inflicted, the shame, 
indignation, and bittemess qf feeling, she on that occa- 
sion excited in me, no time can erase from my memoiy. 
I was, God knows, innocent in thought and word, and 
my heart as pure, as wai^person from the touch of roan ; 
yet, there I stood accused and condemned in the pré- 
sence of the whole school, by the lowest order of 
French reptiles, on no otherground than the fulness of 
my bosom, which was the more remarkable, because of 
my very slender waist. 
^To any pldusible thoughf false accusation I had 
promptly, and perhaps, wittily replied, but 1 had enough 
of the dignity of woman about me, to offer no réfutation 
hère. I remained perfectly silent, trembling ail over, 
5fith my heart beating and my cheek glowing, while my 

* Just for what the was worth. 
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mouth becaxne parched and feverish from the violence 
of my agitation. One of the young ladies, in pity, hand- 
ed me a glass of water. I passed a wretçhed night afler 
the French fury had lefl me, which was not till she had 
made herself hoarser than usual by every insulting ex- 
pression, and by which she vainly expected to provoke 
me to reply. Early in the morning I requested»an in- 
terview with the fine lady of the ho.use. 
. ^' I hâve been cruelly insulted," said I to her in a 
slow trembling voice. 

She interrupted me to say she knew ail ; that her 
French teacher was an accomplished woman, and she 
Was persuaded had not said any thing worse of me than 
I richly deserved. 

Bursting wiîh piide and anger, I flew up stairs to 
my room, where having hastily put my clothes in my 
trunk I descended into the road by a back entrance 
from the garden, and returned to my parents to be harsh- 
ly treated by my father, to whom I could not find cour- 
age to explain my reasons for running away from the 
school where my mother, had placed me, and I merely 
assigned as a reason that I found it impossible to aggree . 
with the French teacher. ' - , 

Ah î Dear, kind, gentle Abbess of St. Ursujine ! 
little did y ou dream that your poor little favorite, who 
had slept in your arms, listened to your pure innocent 
conversation and been loved by you as your own child, 
would soon be insulted and suspected of such dégrada- 
tion of vice as we neither of us rightly understand, and 
mistaken for one bélonging to a race of v/retched out- 
casts whom we had scarcely even once encountered in 
the course of our lives. 

Thougb deeply wounded, I was not disheartened, 
,and hoping to be more fortunate for the time to come, I 
determined to seek out for another situation. I had, 
indeed» no choice, for my father assured me drily and 
harshly, that being nearly fourteen years of âge, I must 
eam my livelihood> instead of eating thebreadofmy 
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Îouûg brothers and sisters. Heaven knows, I ate but 
ttleof theirbread,being subjectto violent head aches» 
faintninm, and pains in £e side. 

Dear sisters in affliction ! ye set of mahogany colour- 
ed govemesses and teacbera in seminaiies, martyrs to 
the rising génération, wbose ideas must be taugbt to 
shoot amongst us though we die of it, from my beart I 
pityyou, particularly if you bave exercised yourfunc- 
tions in the north of England, and happen to be tant- 
soit peu poitrincdre.^ , 

A lady, in Bedford Square, who had received a com- 
mission from Miss Éetridge of Newcastle-upon-Tyne, 
to engage a teacher and niusic mistress imder one, for 
her pupUs at Ketridge House, was pleased to express 
herself " prepossessed with my appearance," so I was 
hired. I felt my spirits sink very iow on taking leave 
of ray dear mother, to go to this freezing atmosphère. 
Cold weather disagreed with me. I was in Iow misér- 
able health, and I shuddered at the recollection of the 
unmehted insults I had received from the French teach- 
er at Bayswater. 

However, as there was no remedy, I armed myself 
with courage, and deterfnined to do ray best. I travel- 
led two nights in the mail with the late Tom Sheridan, 
who was on his road, I think, to join Lord Moira in 
JËdinburgh. 

He was very attentive and respectful, and begged me 
to allow him to correspond with me. I told him if I 
had not wished to act rightly, I should not bave gone to 
Newcastle, as I found no lack of admirers in London, 
who wished to get me under their protection. 

"But I want to write you a brotherly letter, and give 
you good advice," said Tom Sheridan. " Well, write 
to me once at ail events," I repîied, adding with my 
usual comical sort of frankness ; " I do want a love let- 
ter so very bad to send to Fanny, and read to ber over 

* Ever 80 little affected in the luhgs.— ÉP. 
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Bnd over a^dn, topayher fottîiiiig me so widi her 
cousiti's emision, tiU I was forced to put il into ihe 
méat pye." Tom Sheridan laughed violently, «nd 
asked me if I had never yet received a love ietter. 

•* Oh yes, a good many," said I, " oniy they were 
from quitdstrangers, and I never opened tbem but re- 
tumed them untouched." 

•* By way of shewing yourself over viituous,*' asked 
Tom Sbendan» 

^^ No, but I am ^ roud. My school fellows, in the 
convent, would have felt deeply insulted, if strangers 
would had addressed love letters^to them slyly, and 
however unfortunate may be my situation, my school 
fellows loved me as their friend and sister, and I at 
least may emulate them. 

" WelJ, but I am no stranger," said Tom Sheridan, 
and he promised to write me such a Ietter, as would not 
offend my pride. 

It was midnight when I arrived at this northem aca- 
demy for young ladies, the freezing tall bonny mistresa 
of which, was a maiden lady, for any thing I know to 
the contrary, aged fifty, and she caUed herself Miss 
Ketridgè. It was on a Saturday night, and I was usher- 
ed, by a bare-footed nymph through a wet kitchen, 
which was being mopped clean for the following Sun- 
day, into a large d^smal parlour, where I was not wel- 
comed the least in the world, but formally desired to 
take a scat at the supper table. 

This being the very first time I had travelled by night 
in a public coach, I was completely overcome with fa- 
tigue, and unable to partake either of Miss Ketridge's 
small béer, which was very small indeed, or of her un- 
interesling little Dutch cheese. A fat smiling young 
lady in a Scotch plad dress, sat on the lefl of mine hos- 
tess, stitching away at anew shirt Miss Ketridge pre- 
sented her to me as Miss MacdougaJ, the Ënglish 
teacher, and desired her to put bye her work and eat 
her supper» and then accompany me to my bed room. 
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"You wiBnotbesony to retire Miss Du Boctieti'^ 
Was one of Miss Eetridge^s hospitable remarks, draw*» 
ing up her long throat which was uncovered, and screw<» 
ing up her lips whieh were like two bits of dry leather» ' 
*»I will point out to you, Miss Du Bochet," continued 
the ladj, *^yo\xr various duties to-morrowmoming when 
you will be refreshed.'* 

I bôwed) or rather nodded ; '* for it was aU noddîn^ 
^ — ^nid, nid, noddy, noddy," with me ever since I haa 
been seated. 

Miss Macdougal's unsavoury mealwas soon dis- 
patched, when she arose, and with a smile, proposed to 
aoeompany me to my ^artment. In less than ten min- 
utes, I was in a profound sleep, aller having humbly in* 
treated net to be disturbed too early in the raoniing; be* 
cause two nights and days, in such excessive cold, had 
quite wom me out. 

Nevertheless, precisely at six the next moming, Miss 
Macdougal, in her green p]ad, stood at the foot of my 
bed, desiring me to loose no time, as she had trespas- 
sed on Miss Ketridge's commands, in order to aÔbrd 
me the indulgence I had begged for. 

^' If six o'clock is an indulgence at Christmas» after 
two nights in the mail, pray Miss Macdougal, what is 
your usual hour of rising î" said I, rubbing my eyes 
and vainly trying to open them. 

*• Miss Ketridge expects the teacher to be dressed 
and ready tp attend prayers while the clock is striking 
the hoùr of six," replied Miss Macdougal, at the same 
time, placing a small glinunering lamp, such as only 
served to make darkness visible, and then she lefl me 
to attend on her young pupils, in their dressing room» 
where I joined her soon as I had contrived to open my 
eyes and put )6n my clothes.'^ 

" Hâve you made your bed ?" said Miss Macdougal* 
and answering in thé négative, she told me that it waa 
the established custom of Ketridge house, for both 
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teachers and schobrs to make their beds before Ûè^ 
lefl their apartment. 

M Kever mind,^ said I, while mj teath chattered in 
in my head, ** any thing to make my blood circuliate, 
for I really fear that your nothem climate will cause my 
death, but may I not eveii see a fire, before I tum 
bouse maid." 

Oh ! dear no,'' replied Mios Macdougal, shaking her 
head, and I went back to my room to obey orders, but 
my fingers were so completely numed, that I made but 
a poor business of it. Miss Macdougal entered just as 
I ha^ finished my bed. 

*« That won't do," saîd she, " Oh ! how lucky it îs, 
that Miss Ketridge did not see that bed, she is so ex- 
tremely p articulai." Patience does wonders ; I tried 
again, and felt satisfied with my improvement. 

They went to prayers, and at last I was desired to 
seatmyself at the footof the breakfast table, opposite 
to Miss MacdougaL 

Oh what a blessed sight was a large fire and some- 
thing to eat and drink. 

I soon dispatched my little roD, and then tjbeggedto 
bave a slice off the large loaf. Miss Ketridge exchan- 
ged significant looks with her Scotch teacher. No mat- 
ter, since my wish was complied with, for that was ail I 
CEU'ed about. The bleak northem air, added to the very 
landable scarcity and scantiness of provision at Ketridge 
aCademy, had given me an.unusual appetite. 

Aller breakfast, as the clôck struck nine, I was com- 
manded to place myself on a high stool in the school- 
room, at a distance from the fire, and listen to the mis- 
érable attempts of three gawkey Scotch gîrls to spelï 
and read French, in rotation. At precisely eleven. Miss 
Ketridge entered the roôm, and presented me with a stiif 
gentleman's shirt to make, hinting at the perfect feasi- 
bility of a French teacher being employed several ways 
at once, like the Pandeans at Yauxhall. 

" I am very sorry to say that I do not understand 
needle work,'' said I. * - 
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' ^ Mercy un me/' czclaimed tbe hdjy ** what will W 
^eme of ^ou ! what bave jour parents to answer for.^ 

** 1 will tiy and leam ho w to make a shirt» madam/' 
said I, ^ althou|^ I never understood that as a French 
and niusic mistress, I should be so employed." 

** And how do you propose passing your evenings î** 
enquiredthe damseL 

^ Afler the young ladies retîred to rest I hoped I 
should hâve had an hour to mysel^" I replied. 

** Yet Miss Macdougal is satisfied to emplov herself 
in needle work tUl midnight,^ observed the school mis*^ 
tress. 

Tû describe the petty torments and hardships I en- 
dure, would be difficult ; vaioly did I, while the children 
were croaking thèir vile French in ray ears, in their 
broad Scotch accent, labour to become a model of shirt- 
making, or to excel in button holes ; needle work was 
not my vocation, and my seat was perched up so far 
from the fire place, that I becsune numbed with cold. 
The scholars were most of them older than rayself, al- 
though they appéared younger. A set of rawboned 
illiterate Scotch girls, who had scarcely heard a word of 
French spoken in their lives, till I came amongst them 
to make a fashionable accademy out of Miss Ketridg's 
bording schoool for grown up dunces. 

Once Miss Eetridge and her teacher laid their heads 
together and formed a plan to shame me out of eating 
more than the little flat rolL This was dcme by placing 
a lofe of six or eight pounds on my plat, and then titter- 
ing and laughing at one another, when I came to the 
table. A stranger, in ill health, and în a raw cold place, 
I felt for a moment rather forlom ; few very young peo- 
ple can endure ridicule unmoved, however undeserved. 
I am, however, of a contented disposition. 

I had tried to do my duty in this unhospitable man- 
sion, and would not despond, so on second thoughts, I 
thanked Miss Eetridge for her attention in making me 
fiuch ample amends for her former scarcity of allow* 
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ance, tiien obserring their sneers and giggUng, I shook 
my bead ai them, whilst helping thjself to a thick sliee. 

** >Tis a briliiant invitation, fadies," said I, "but you 
twe it won't answer, as I never will be the simpleton to 
quarrel with my bread and butter." 

I cannot describe what I endured on a dancing day, 
from cold, during that sever winter, dressed up ii^ a 
muslin gown, and seated stock still in a long room^ 
with eight large Windows where the fire was lighted only 
once a week, and that at the very moment we entered f 
yet, I armed myself with patience, and remained six 
months in the north, but health may not be command. By 
this time I.was afflicted with a severe constant cough^ 
and my nose was drawn in, like a person's in a deep dé- 
cline ; in short, I looked so truly misérable and forlorn, 
âewing away at my hard shirt, that even Miss Ketridge 
at length was softened, and sent for the apothecary to 
prescribe something for my incrëasing cough, but when 
ne mentioned warm milk from ithe cow ând early hours^ 
sh^ advised me to consult him no more^ assuring me 
Âat^op much sleep was very injurious, and that as my 
real friend, she must beg me to perfect myself in the 
féminine necessary accomplishment of needle-work. 

*' Why are there so many gentlemen's shirts about 
this vjrÂ's abbde ?" said I to Miss Macdougal one 
day, âna was informed that she was quite a miser, and 
took in shirts to make. 

ï grew worse and worse, and was at length forced to 
take my place in the mail for London. I had received 
severàl letters from Tom Sheridan, who advised me to 
go on the stage. My face was the best stage face for 
tragedy, afler Mrs. Siddonsj whomhe was polite enough 
to say I much resembled ; and then the tones of my 
voice, he said, were well adapted for tragedy. He on- 
ly wished to hear me read Shakespeare, in order to form 
a more dccided opinion of my talents. If he found 
them equal to bis expectations» he promised me ail bis 
fathcr's best assistance, to ge^ ipe well introduced and 
brought put at Drury-Lane. 
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Tom Sheridan's lettora were tnily friendljr» and I feb 
tfaftt I had excited his be^t and luost benevolent fedingi 
in my behalf, because, said he, ^* if others^ do not take 
care of you, I feel sure that you are the last person in 
tbe world to take care of yoursclf.'' 

I feared it would be impossible to get rid of my nato^ 
rai sbyness,. or fînd nerve for appeanng on the stage ; 
however, such was my ûxed abhorrence and dread of 
schools, that I resdlved to tr^f and afler I had been a 
short time at home, I prevailed on my mother, to per« 
mit me to read a passage in Shakespeare to Tom Shen- 
dan, who had retumed to London a short time before I 
left Newcastle. 

She had the less scruple in doing so, because his let- 
ters were so yery kind and brotherly, and we had known 
Tom Sheridan, with Lord Çraven, and his brother ^ 
Berkely, ail our lives, in conséquence of their hving in 
sight of our house, and passing it constantly. 

Tom Sheridan was quite delighted with my reading 
Shakespeare, and discovered that I had a tum for low 
comedy, as weil as a beautiful voice for tragedy* But 
when I managed a sort of costume to play Falstaff, with 
a pillow shut'lip in the coachman's large waistcoat he 
laughed till he absolutely cned, without being able to 
alter a muscle of my countenance, so much had I iden» 
tified myself in the character, whilst he read the part of 
£ing Henry, and I knew Falstaff, as far as mannenu , 
went, was always a gentleman, and would not bave 
iau^ied at his own wit or humour. I could not bavo 
done this if [ had been the least in love with Tom Sheri- 
dan, but as that was not the case, and as I was play 
mad, I made an effort, and the encouragement I got, at 
length gave me confidence» 

Sheridan aflerwards assured me that he had not ÛH9 
«roaliest doubt of my ultimate^uccess in any thing ve« 
ry tragic and pathetic, or very comiç. My moéberhavr 
ing soch a large famtly, would bave fain coosented, rattlk 
«r tfaanbave me pine awi^y io ascboo!, seejaf tlmta aoi' 
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dentaij life would never agrée wîth my health, but wtien 
it was mentioned to my father, he fell into a violent pas- 
sion, and declared he would rather see me in my grave. 

My refl«ctions were now melancholy, my prospects 
a blank. And must I drag on a forlom existence— hso 
reasoned I at fîfleen — and teach children Clementi'sles- 
sons, and the verbs " avoir,*' and " être," from fifteen 
to fifty years of âge, and then to retire withered and still 
more forlom, to a work house ? — And is it meant by 
nature that I should pass away from this world without 
having loved and been beloved ? Why then does myjheart 
glow with sensibility and tenderness ? — Why is dus ar- 
dent désire to love with ail my soûl and aJl my strength 
implanted in my nature ? What chance on earth hâve I of 
marrying a man of polished reflnement ? and well I feel 
the impossibility of attaching myself to any other. Who 
will scale the walls of any of thèse high dried académies, 
to propose marriage to me ? The confinement will soon 
biing on a décline, and then will this pretty person of 
mine wither in soUtude till it is chsmged to a hideous 
fikeleton ! No, I cannot *' teach theyoung idea to shoot" 
death even were préférable. 

Thèse ideas had been tormenting me for three months 
during which time 1 was aknost daily reproached by my 
fkther for living in idleness and ^^eatingthe bread ofmy 
younger sisters and brotha^," although I knew he was 
Bot so poor as he was stingy, when lonce hoped to give 
him an agreeable surprise, for I loved my father almost 
roînantically , and deep, indeed, was the wound his harsh- 
mess inflicted. 

There was an ancient Swiss dish which he had once 
cooked himself, in my presencCv as '^a curiosity, I had 
watched him with great attention, and one night w)ien 
he was expected home to supper, I took infinité pains to 
prépare tÛs dish, and sutceeded. His supper was rea<» 
dy at my usual bed time ten o'clock, but I was soafraîd it 
would get cold or spoiled that I sat up till his retumi, to 
watch it, and got soundly bo3(ed oa the eai8« pour conu 
meucen 
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T^otHng canbe done'With me hy blows, I hâte tfaem, 
auid I swore îmmediately to leave mj wretched uncom- 
fortable home, on the foUowing day. My dear mother 
would forgive me, and visit me. Of that I felt sure, for 
she knew I should soon die if she forsook me, and for 
my father, strong indignation, ai that moment, hardened 
my heart against him. I loved no one amongst those 
who sought to seduce me, but the Cravens were oiir 
near neighbours, and old acquaintances, and they were 
gentlemen. I was less afraid ofthem than any other 
men, so I became the mistress of Lord Craven. ** And 
there I was on the Marine Parade, where Lord Craven 
*^ was kind enough to draw cocoa trees, and black men 
**• for my amusement, but my readers bave read ail ÛÙ9 
^^before." 



PREFACE. 



A Seetch-dook or light novel was what an illustii- 
ous, and in my opinion, very amiable noblemen atrong- 
ly recommetided me to write, a féw years ago, instead 
of a comedy. A gentlemen belonging to thé companj 
ofEdinburgh Reviewers, whom I consulted as to its 
meritSy favored me withthe following reply to my letter: 

"Madam, 
*• 1 hâve many apologies to make for not baving an- 
swered your letter sooner : yet, bowever, not to miss 
an opportunity of ^riting a letter of encouragement, a|^ 
ter my former one of criticism ; tbe plan you mention 
of a Novel or Work, like the Sketcb<-book, is, t think» 
very promising, and as far as I can judge» very well ad- 
apted to your talents. The risk and annoyance inci" 
dental to publications, are always less than &at of dra* 
matic adventùre, and the profits, in case of success 
muchgreater. In case of publication, the knowledge 
that it was written by you, would insure a sale, so tbat 
at least people wôuld be forced to pay you before they 
could abuse : whereas, in bringing out aplay, the man- 
agers may get ail the profit, and tibe author nothing but 
the abuse. I don't know that I can say any more or 
give any serviceable advice. Go on and prosper» and 
may youfind AppoUo and Pamassus, to diQ Aillas 
pleasant as Tenus and Idalia, 

^ Toturs, Sec ficc. 
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The writer of the above, is a well known whig from 
principle, a poet by inclination, a dramatist from taste^ 
whose compositions were unfortunately gntasted bj the 
public ; an atheist, par excellence, and a very gouty 
Bubject, maigre lui. 

I hâve, at length, resolved, to présent to the pubhcy 
Buch a Work as recommended, which, however, ischiefly 
founded on facts. 

Fanchette, the little French repasseuse, who is intro- 
duçed in the first volume, had resided in Italy with an 
Italian nobleman, whose real name I hâve concealed 
under that of St. Bêtise, when she hired herself to me, 
in Paris, as my waiting-woman, in January 1828. Fan- 
chette referred me to her late master and mistress for 
her character, and it was on that occasion that I first 
visited the lovely Marchesa, whose noble husband hav- 
ingbeen banished from Italy by the Pope, atthe insti- 
gation of her uncle the Cardinal * * * * they had trav- 
elled to Paris, and resided ini the Rue Neuve des 
Petis Chaipps, in the immédiate neightiourhood of the 
Rue de la Paix. 

I was so struck with the beauty of the Marchesa St 
Bêtise, that I prevailed upon my new waiting-woman 
Fanchette, to relate to me whatever she knew about her 
late charming mistress. The girl was ¥ery intelligent, 
and spoke Italian fluently. 

While travelling tete-a-tete with her in my carriage 
from Paris to Dieppe, we conversed constantly on the 
Bubject of the Marchesa, and the society about her, par- 
ticularly of her ladyshp's uncle, the Cardinal 

The story of Laura, I believe to be true, but it does 
not regard the Marchesa St Betise's oncle. The o£- 
fair happened in Germany. 

The !^archesa St Bêtise, is, by birth a Spanish wo- 
man. 

The young Prince Orazio di^T a« few days afler the 

Marquis St Betisé had been banished from his castle, 

whi(^wa8not«tuatedmN&ple8, but in another Muri 
of Italjr. ^ 
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The Sommer house, the signal gun, intrigués, duels, 
&c. hâve been ail so accurately and humourously de- 
scribed to me by Fanchette over and ovèr again, as to 
leave no doubt on my own mind as to the exact truth of 
every circumstance ; ' and they were corroborated by a 
letterof the young Prince's, addressed to his fair nûs- 
tresa« wbich Fanchette had found sewed up in the hem 
of the^Lady St. Betise's morning dress, had stolen from 
her. It was written in French, and I took a copy of it, . 
which my readers will find in my Second Volume trans-^ 
lated Verbatim. 

The litUe Marquis is described with simple truth. 
Fanchette, I am convinced, did not broder or high 
colourhis character. She delighted to describe what 
she had seen in Italy, and I could not but be amused 
by her lively animated discourse. Herdescriptions were 
free from either malice or benevolence. Neither of us 
were likely to meet with her Italian £riends again, and 
it was now her business to amuse her new mistress, 
and beguile the time away as we travelled together. 

Premeditated falsehood is easily detected, and as Fanr 
chette's descriptionsbore the stamp and character of trutb 
in ail trifling détails, which led naturally to the matter, I 
give, therefbre, tha St. Bêtise anecdotes to the world 
as facts, with a clear conscience and entire persuasion 
of their truth. 

Alberto is a high coloured sketch of a gentleman^s 
character now in England. 

I hare concealed 3ie name of the noble mother of 
Napc^eon Boni^arte's natural son, under that of Coun- 
tess de Polignac I was not acquainted with her, but I 
once passed some months in the country, near her châ- 
teau, where I heard muchgood of her, and Nc^oleon'a 
«ondined frequeatly at my house. - She seldom visita 
Paris now, but in the country keeps up ail the spleo- 
dour and «clat of her raak, which is superior to what I 
iiave assigned to her by acts of benevolence to the poorp 
Boàbosj^kaSitj to ilàê rieh. 



Monsieur and Madam St. SamrcNir, widi 
«huu^ter, resided in Ljons in 179S, I hâve not disgui- 
«ed their names, haviog taken the account from a firench 
news paper. 

I hâve so iar, howevery varied tfae lêai stoiy, as to 
make Ligonia the half, instead of the whole brother, and 
I hâve made some other tiifling altérations which Would 
destroy the interest of the narrative prematurely to aa- 
ticipate in a préface. 

It may'be worth relating , as a curious factt altho^ 
purely a matter of chance, that afler murdering his broth- 
er, Ligonia éntered the Russian service as a private 
aoidier, in which capacity he so oflen and signally dis- 
tinguished, himself that he was, {)romoted to high rank, 
and in 1S14, upon the occupation of.Lyons by the Cos- 
sacks, he was absolutely biUetted in his native town, 
upon his orphan niece's bouse ! ! 

Having however changed his name» and being great- . 
ly altereaby grief and service, he was not afler such a 
lapsoftime reoognized by a|^ one. Count Drogni- 
cÛeifcomnianded the régiment of Cossacks in wbach 
Ligonia served. 

To ^e curious, or lovera of research, it may be satisr 
factory to mention that I bave disgiiised the real name 
of '* Ivancheff," which he bore in the Itus^an service, 
under that of Ligonia. 

Anglo Neàpolitans may perhaps, recognise an aquain- 
tance in the Countess Diablo. I believed she is notyet 
dead. 

The^Comtessa Lor^oza is alive» but is cured of way- 
laying levers in Ihe dark. 

Jacques Tracasse is tdcen from aliving character on 
the continent, who muchamused me. 

As the Engfish characters which the Page £ngtoio 
describes in Ins letteia âom Loadon^ are sketched firom 
nature, tfaey wât«<»f coivse, vesenUe tkoM of ma^ 
peraonsinhigli Mfe.> ^ ' 

Afterdeclaringâiaimeaniio^KHice»IbaT« onljto» 
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9àif thoi wlioe?er may Ut upon a cap to fit htm, ,ts wel- 
corne to weare it, fdietfaer it be adofned with *' laureb," 

0r**{01lg OOTB.'' 

'* ÉBMU MOI qjJî MAI* T PENSE.'' 

If amongst various others,' I hâve intruded a sketch 
of my own character drawa witili impartial truth, as I 
am a Judge, it is, as I ccmceivey but a pièce of common 
justice to myself, consideriug the virulence and disgus- 
tins slander which bas been published on my subject. 

True, I hâve in my nemoirs exposéd many tniths, 
^ whichyor the honor of our aristpcracy, it had been dési- 
rable to hâve kept secret ; but I bave traduced no char- 
acter by such FALSE calumnies as bave been practis- 
ed against myself. I, however, forgive ail freely, and 
would not bave ihtroduced the matter hère, but by way 
of apology for the intrusion of my own character 
amongstlîugeiiio's sketches of life and mannen in 
liondon. 

My object bas been to keep as near to facts as pos*- , 
sible, and to draw varied and spîrited dramatic scènes, 
such as are likely to enhven and interest an invaHd or a 
weary traveller, no matter at what Châpter he might 
open my booké « I hâve endeavoured to avoid ail prosy 
heavy descriptJDns in a work of this light nature. 

^* II &ult un peu de toyt dans ce 'bas monde,*' and 
diere appears to me to be no lack of learaed books out 
already, professing morality, and pressing the reader to 
**read, mark, leam, and inwardly âigesP as mudb of 
tbem as convenient. 

My o'nly chance, then, of benefitting mankind, wiA 
my humble abilities, is to offer to the sick, the indolent, 
ajôd anleamed, a work they can understand, and nrâl be 
at tbe trouble of reading, instead of bavîng recourse to 
Bome less harmless amusements. 

J am aware that objections may be made to tfaia woik 
cm ïh& flicore of tbo various intrigues it descr3>eA» I 
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hope, however, that who'ever has read Gîl Blas with 
pléasuref ^iU not affect to be shocked ut descriptions, 
at least as délicate and modeàt, as any contmned in that 
most popuiar work. 

If I hâve described the errors and vices incidental to 
humanity, if 1 hâve not painted ail my females virtuotis, 
and in Italy too, professing as I do to draw from nature, 
yet has their dereliction from virtue been invariably 
punished. 

Triumphant vice is no where set forth. 

The errors of the Lady St. «Bêtise are the cause of 
jnuch misery to herself, and disorder to h'er family. , 

Laura witnessed as shocking a sight, as could for 
punishment be inâicted on a mojher. 

The young Prince Orazio pays dearly for the indul- 
gence of his guilty passion. 

Alberto is a frank libertine who deceives no body, 
and possesses a thousand redeeming qudities, but Gil 
Blaa is a cowardly knave, whose vices and dishonesty 
are rewarded by riches, and every honor being heaped 
on his head. I, therefore, humbly hope, my work is the 
more moral of the two. 

As to plot, il is what I fear I hâve no sort of taste or 
talent for, and the reader may despise my faint brief at- 
tempt in that department, vi^iàiout the possibi^ty of ma- 
king me think vtrorse of myself than I hâve alvrays done 
hitherto. . 

I shall be more than satisfied, I shall be proud, if in 
Bpite of the faults, inconsistencies, and irregularities of 
ail kinds which abound more in my work than almost 
any other, it yet i& found to amuse, by its spirit, its orig- 
inality, or efiect, those who are either too unwell, or too 
indolent for more serions study ; and as we are one and 
ail occasionally placed in some of thèse predicaments, 
I humbly hope, that this my first work of imagination, 
will find favor ; if it does, Clara Gazul may, perhaps, 
one day, continue her adventures, but if in thèse Two 
Yolumes she has faSed to amuse, jou will hear no more 
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ofHER — ^Notsothe authoress, who will try again and 
again if life be spared her, because of her faith and be- 
lief that she was bom to please jou, and is bound to 
fuifîJl her destination. 

To conclude, I shall feel grateful to anj Ëditor or 
Reviewer who will be at the trouble of freely animadver- 
ting on the defects of my Novel, because I hâve the de- 
sire to improve, and I hope to benefît by impartial criti- 
cism. 



CLARA aAXUÏMf 

OR 

HONI SOIT QUI MAL Y PENSE, 



CHAP. I. 

MY BIRTH AND EDUCATION. 

My mother, Dona Euphrasia, was bred to the stage, 
Bo was my grandmothcr. My mother had made ter 
successful début at Madrid, ten years before I was born, 

*f On ne coonoit pas toujours son père, c'est im mal- 
heur*/» 

I was sent to a distant country to be nursed, and my 
mother contmuedher dissîpated career. Luckily, I fell 
into kind haftds. My nurse, Agnes, loved me ; she 
was a young French woman, whose infant had been 
bom dead; 

When I had attained my fifth year, my mdther sent 
for me, and being struck with my beauty, began to spec- 
ulate on the rich harvest it promised to her insatiable 
avarice. ~ ' À' > 

To be brief, masters were provided for me, ana ^èx-j 
pense spared to render me an accomplished woman. 

My nurse was hired to attend on me. My mothePs 
violent temper and profligate habits, dîsgusted us boâit 
whilst our affection for each other Increased daily. 

* One does not alwaysluiQW who OQtf'a iatibuBr îf ;-— âiif îi a 
misfortnne.-«'£DiTOR, 
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One night, soon ader I had attained my fourteentb 
year, my nurse called me into her room, when throwing 
her arms about my neck, she burst into tears. 

I soon learned from Agnes, that Iwas destined a vie-, 
tim of prostitution. She had overheard a conversation 
between £uphrasia and the rich Senor Don Gonzales, 
into whose arms I was shortly tobe delivered fora stipu- 
lated sum of money. 

Our resolution was soontaken ; death itself had been 
preferred by «le to the hidious Don Gonzales. 

We passed the whole night in arranging our flight, 
and early next morning beheld us already on the road, 
jeurneying towards France, with a small basket of pro- 
visions, a few ducats, the property of my nurse, and in 
the complète costume of two French peasants. We 
had such a dread of being overtaken, that we pursued 
our joumey w^ith a great swiflness on foot, or any hum- 
ble conveyance that fell in o«r way. In less than three 
weeks we passed the frontièrs, and arrived at Lyons, 
exhausted and pennyless. 

I was a high spirited girl, and too proud of my liber- 
ty to despond. Among other accomplishments which 
I had acquired under my mother's roof, I excelled on 
the guitar, and my voice was remarkably sweet Agnes, 
had brought my instrument slung across her shoulders. 
Take courage, my dear Agnes, said I, I can sing and 
play, and we will tell our story to some kind lady, who 
will pity us. 

Alas ! my poor child,!said Agnes, it is for you I grieve 
who are so délicate, your poor little feet are bleedtng, 
your shoes are worn out, and your clothes are tom : we 
must sell the guitar, since we hâve not the means where- 
with to procure a single meal. I hâve bread and fruit 
in my basket, said I, with the buoyant spirit of extrême 
youth ; let us seek out some shady retre&t near a river, 
where we cao bathe our feet and refresh ourselves. 

It was on a delicious evening, in the month of July, 
i|uitting the to wn on the left a winding lane led 113 ta « 



most invitiag spot, where, having unbound my hair, Ag- 
nes began to arrange it in décent folds about my head» 
while I bathed my feet in a clear brook that murmur^d 
amongstthe trees. 

Our simple toilette, concluded, we began to refresh 
ourselves with the contents of my basket, and forgot 
for a moment the i^rlomness of our situation. JVight 
was advancing when our merriment was inturrupted by 
the Sound of heavy footsteps approachoil us. Imagine 
our dismay, when four athletic maie figures, with beards 
and moustachios of a tremendous growth, stood grin- 
ning before us, habited in a strange costume, such as 
we had never before beheld. The language of thèse 
wild looking beings was unintelligible, although my 
nurse had taught me to speak French almost as well as 
Spanish. The most hideous of them seemed to be ex- 
pressing his admiration at the beauty of my hair and 
leatures, and another forcibly pressed his lips to mine. 

I threw myself on my knees in dreadful alarm ; Ag- 
nes tried to protect me, but was fiercely thrown aside. 
The savages surrounded m'e, and appeared to contend 
and quarrel among themselves. At this moment, a fig- 
ure of exquisite manly beauty, suddenly made his ap- 
pearanco from behind some trees. 

He addressed our tormentors in a commanding voice 
and in their own language. « 

They immediately desisted, and saluted the stranger 
as soldiers sainte their chief. 

' Ton will protect us, said I, in Sp^ish, throwing myv 
self at the feet pf the handsome stranger, and raising 
my eyes besdechingly to his face. 

He answered me in good Spaoisfa, and the melancho* 
ly toné of his voice, added to the extraordinary beauty 
of his countenançe, made that.deep impression on my 
.sanguine imagination, which no time or absence could 
efface. The stranger wore the same foreign style of 
4re88 or uniform, as that of the men, but of a finer tçx^ 
ture» Heapolojiised for the alarm bis menha4 QÇd^ 
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sioned U8, and informed us that bis name was Ligoiûiiy 
that ihey were a party of Cosçacks ûnder bis command, - 
and quartered ai Lyons ; he then proposed protectiog 
us to our home. 

In a very few words, Agnes acquainted Captain Li- 
gonia with the history of my life. 

Foor child, said he, in a tone of ^mpassion, I will 
endeavour to procure you some female friend, although, 
I am, myself, a stranger in this town : in the mean time, 
let us proceed toward the nearestinn, where I will place 
you under the care of the hostess, and make myself ac- 
countable for your expenses. 

Overcome by fatigue, gratitude, and a variety of oth- 
er sensations, I was neariy sinking at the feet of the 
stranger, who supported me with great kindness. His 
expressive face was pale as death, de^ melancholy 
seemed to bave stamped its seal for ever, on the finest 
of ail human countenances. Jlis âge, I guessed, mi^ht 
be thirty-five, or thereabouts, bis eyes were sunk, but 
their fîre was not extinguished. 

I bad never received a lesson on propriety and knew 
not how to hidefrom the handsome stranger, the impres- 
sion be bad made on feelings, warm as my native cli- , 
mate, aided by the deep gratitude which lus services sa 'W 
justly inspired. 

When Ci^)tain Ligonia had succeeded in calming my 
agitation, ând recommended us to the care of our land- 
lady, he took his leave, promisipg to retum on the foL- 
lowing moming. 

Thank God ! for our good fortune, said Agnes, as 
floon as we were alone ; we are in luck's way, my child, 
and thou^ thrown on the wide world, we need not des- 
pcûr, since we are both young and willing to éXert our* 
neheê. We gatfiered ifrom our friendly hostess, that 
Captain Ligcmia, with his friend the Count Drognicbief/ 
lîved with arich widow-lady, wbose name was de Fleu- 
17, and that people talked of a match between Madeniow 
idle Fleniy» and the young RussiaaCowtf. 
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We eiK|uired if Captain Ligonia was a Russiaa by 

No one knows, repUed our hosteest as tfie Captain 
apeaks so many languages in perfection. He is, indeed, 
she continued, a most aOcomplished gentlemen, lighly 
esteemed by ail who kûow him, richorpoor, yetishe 
ever a prey to the most desponding melancholy. But 
you are fatigued ; œy children, said she, observingthat 
Agnes' head was nodding ; Ihen leading us to our com» 
fortable apartment, she bade us good night, and we fell 
asleep iû each other's arms. 
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CHAP. II. 

I MA&K KIND FRIENDSi AND BECOMC CELEBRATBB 
. FOR MT 8KILL IN MU8IC. 

The next moming the gaj caniagô of the rich widow, 
drove up to the door of the inn, from whence alighted 
Madame de Fleury, and her daughter^ the dashing, 
graceful Mademoiselle Rosa. 

Oh! Qu'elle est jolie! qu'elle est belle!* exclaimed 
both at once. 

How old are you, child ? Are you really a Spanish 
girl born and brcd 1 and thus they continued to question 
me» till at length, having obtained itiy whole history from 
AgneÇ) Madame de Fleury, invited us to step into her 
carnage. We were set do wn at her beautiful résidence* 
situated half a league from Lyons. 

Aller Madame de Fleury had recommended Agnes 
to the care of her fîrst waiting woman, Berthram* she 
invited me into the drawing room. I hesitated at 
fîrst to enter in my simple dress, or rather disguise, but 
RasQ seized my hand, and presenting me to the young 
Russian Count, who satreading ona sopha, soon made 
him acquainted with my romantic adventures. 

Afler some indiffèrent conversation, Madame de 
Fleury spoke to me as foUo^ : 

I bave under my protection, the nièce pf a dear friend. 
The poor young créature is deranged, but she bas her 
intervais of reason, and is at alltimesperfectly harmless. 
Her physician bas lately recommended me to seek out 
a lively young pejçon to attend her as her companion, 
believing tha^t she is^isposed to the study of music. 

Does the young lady in habit this house 1 I asked. 

Madame' de Fleury pomted to a small, neat white 
buildingt at the bottom of her large garden, and repliedi 

*Ah\ howpiettytheid! how bf^utiful !{—£»» 
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MàdemoiseHe St Sauveur, and hcr Iwô ihinesi hAve 
for some time occupied that summer houscf and aïm 
then promised to introduce me to the poor invalid .oA 
ÛHâ first opportunitjr. 

Captain Ligonia luade his appearance just befbre âm- 
ner was announced, he warmly expressed his satisfac- 
tion at finding me under the protection of Madame de 
Fteury, and conversed with much kindness on various 
âubjects. He was the most sensible man I had ever 
met with ; every body seemed to hang on his wordsi 
and delight in his conversation. . 

Madame de Fleiiry, as soon^s we had dîned, asked 

him if he would like to hear his littlé protégée sing a 

, song, and on hi^ e.'i^pressing the pleasure he should ex-" 

perience at witnessing my performance, I was seized 

with a fit of trembling. 

Love, ail powerful love, however, soon fumished me 
with the tact of a more advanced âge. The plaintive 
air 1 chose,* was in unison with the melancholy tone of 
Ligonia's mind. I saw him brush a tear from his pale 
cheek, at sight of which, my voice died away in notes of 
such sofness that ail were touched by it ; then observing 
the effort that Ligonia made to recover his serenity, 1 
struck up a merry madrigol, for which spirited perform- 
ance, I had been much admired in my native counfry. 
Bravo ! ! was reiterated from every oné in the room, 
and Captain I^igonia for an instant seemed to forget his 
deep melancholy, to smile at my efforts to amuse him. 

It was late when I was permitted to retire with my 
nurse Agnes, to whom'I related the proposai that had 
been made to me by Madame de Fleury to offer myself 
as conipanion to the unhappy young lady whoinhabited 
the white building in the garden. 

We soon fell fast asleep, and did not awake until 
Bertram, Madame de Fleury's woman, tapped at our 
door. She came by her ladies, désire to accompany 
me to the dress makers, and procure for me à fashion- 
able change of ready-made clothes that l might appear 
like a young lady of éducation. 
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Ptflsing tbrouf^ the church-yard on oui way to âm 
dre«i»iiiakers« we aaw Captain Ligonia ; he was exam* 
ising tbe magnificent tomb which had been, as I waa 
afterwards tddf erected to the memoiy of Moiisieur and 
Madame St. Sauveur, the parents of the poor deranged 
y ouiig lady Isabelle* 

This tomb was said to be a master-piece of sculptu<> 
rai beauty, a&d attracted the admiration of ail foreign* 
ers. As we approached it, I was struck with the deadly 
paleness of Captain Ligonia's face ; he merely bowed 
to us and hurried away. 

I was soon equippe4 in a neat white muslin dress, 
and large silk moming bonnet ; Mrs. Bertram chose 
for my evening costume, a black satii^ dress with tight 
bodice, afler the spanish fashion, which set offmy deli** 
cate waist to the greatest advantage ; although scarcely 
fifteën years of âge, I was tall, and though slender, was 
so far formed as to hâve been mistakea for eighteen, 
judging me only by my person, whilst my face was that 
of an intelligent child. 

My features were regular, but my eyes were my 
chief beau/;y, than which none could be more express-^ 
ive of strong sensé and arch humour : their brightness 
was tempered by the sensibility that glowed from my 
faeart. 

Few loved truth and abhorred déception of every 
species more than^myself, who had been so greàtly dis- 
gusted with my mfther's habit of hypocrisy. 

Of religion I )iad heard seldom tell, except when my 
nurse had taught me to pronounce a short prayer on my 
knees, night and moming. 

My reading had been chiefly confined to a few Span- 
• ish romances, yet I was not entirely unacquainted with 
French literature. 

The French language delighted me, and I «poke it 
like my mother tongue. But I will not dwell on my 
good or bad qualities, since my actions will beat speak 
for me, and I beg pardon for this digression. 
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CHAP. m. 

t AM ENGAGED AS THE COMPANION OF A TOUNO LAOt 
OF UNBOUND MIND ; SOMB ACCOUNT OF CAPTAIN 
LIGONIA. 

Having purchased ail the iiecessary little requisited 
to .complète my morning and^svening costume, and ren- 
der it worthy tbe society of Madame de Fleuiy, we re- 
traced our steps homewards ; I found Mademoiselle 
Rosa in her dressing-room, she had just retumed from 
riding with the young Count, who (as I soon leamt) had 
proposed, and heen accepted as her future husband. 

Corne hère and let me look at you, said Rosa, and ha- 
ving examined me at ail points, she grew jealous, and 
confessed as much : an heiress is apt to be mmk. 

Madame de Fleury, m the course of that day, introdu« 
ced me to Doctor Lambert, who was the poor deranged 
young lady's physician ; and he addresscd me in about 
thèse terms. 

'' Hearing Mademoiselle that you are wiUing to ofièt 

Îour service to this afflicted and interesting young lady, 
beg permission to acquaint you with a few particulars 
of her case, which happened in Italy. 

The parents of Mademoiselle St. Sauveur were my 
best âiends. The death of Monsieur St Sauveur waa 
a shock which caused Madame St. Sauveur to be seiz<« 
ed with the pangs of prématuré labouri and she died 
three hours aÂer her child saw the light, but not untQ she 
had intreated me to watch over the poor orphan's health 
and happiness. Madame de Fleury, as her last survi- 
ving connexion, was chosen guardisûa of fhe young la- 
dy's fortune, , 

No symptoms of insanity had been remarked in Isa** 
|>eUe, imtilshehadattainedhertenthyear. The poor 
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thing» now believes herself skîlled inforetelling evenfo t 
but I still hope to restore this loveiy, and afflicted youngf 
lady to Society, if I can only divert her mind, or fix it to 
some kind of study. I hâve saîd enough to y ou Misd 
Clara, and will now introduce you into her cioset. I 
t^as accordingly conducted into a small apaitment ad- 
joining Isabelle's sitting-room ; at the fîrst sound of my 
voice and guitar, Isabelle flew to the cioset, she wore a 
simple white robe fastened round the waist by a ribbon, 
her light brown hair fell below her girdle, her cheeks 
>¥ere pale, and the unnatftral fire of madness glowed in 
her eyes ; she examined me with interest, stood at some 
distance from me, in the attitude of listening, with one 
of her délicate fairy fingers held up ; I struck a few 
chords and murmured the lîrststanza of a Spanish hymn, 
Isabelle iistened with rapture ; I ceased suddenly, and 
gentïy slung my guitar across her shoulders ; she eager- 
\y examiaed it, struck the chords with her fingers, and 
then returned it me in disgu^st al the unhamionious 
sounds she had produced ; knelt down at my feet, and 
fixed her eyes beseechingly on my face. ï raised her^ 
nodded assent, and tried the effect of a livelier air, she 
appeared to understand the very soyl of music. 

We will live together Isabelle, said I, laying down my 
instrument, we will sing together, and I will be your 
companion. 

Your destiny does not lie \^'ith mme, said poor Isa- 
belle, there is a fatality against it, she continued, some- 
thing tells me that I shall one day destroy your peace oï 
mind ; I hâve seen you in my dreams, but I bave odd 
thoughts and fancies. There are tifiies when, as now, I 
recoUect ail the incohérent things I liave said and done, 
and then I weep, oh ! 'tis shocking to know that we 
hâve seen in our minds eye, wiiat in fact is no where else 
visible ; to be aware that one is watched and chained 
up like a wild beast, nay more, (continued Isabelle look- 
ing wildly about her, and pressing her hand on her fore- 
head) »* to feel that confusion hère, which renders %uch 
bôndage necessaiy :" 
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Oh, how shoddx^ ! I ezolaimed ia the tone of genu* 
ioie pity . 

I nave seen a murderous hand raLsed against my life ; 
Ilmveseen bloodflow, and the earth bestrewed with 
mangled human frames ! ! • « • . I hâve seen ail this, and 
Imow it was but the vision of a disordered mind. 

They will pass away as dreams, said I, (putting my 
arms round poor Isabelle's neck and kissing her) thèse 
are fearful fancies, but we will charm them away with 
music. 

Do you not féar methen ? she asked. 

And why so my sweet délicate sister, I replied, even 
though some shocking phantoms do disturb your mind î 
you shall leamof me totouch the light guitar, and we 
will live together. 

I passed the whole of the day with IsabeUe, and at 
parting delighted her by my promise to return to hçr the 
next morning. 

I' found my nurse Agnes in high spirits, Albert, the 
Count DrognichieflPs gentleman, had been very particu- 
lar in his attentions to her ; and she believed him to be 
an excellent young man. 

I eagerly changed the subject, to enquire when she 
had seen Cap tian Ligonia? 

Poor dear gentleman, said Agnes ; I bave just been 
talking about hlm to Monsieur Albert. 

And what said Monsieur 'Albert ? I asked «ager- 

The substance of what Agnes had gathered from the 
Count's Servant Albert, was siniiply this. " That about 
fourteen years back, when the Count was a mère child, 
Ligonia had entered the régiment of cossacks, to which 
his father belonged^ as a privat'e soldier, where, by h»s 
bravery and talents, he had immediately distinguished 
himself, and was soon promoted to the rank of captain ; 
that higher honors had been tendered to him which he 
had declined. He spoke the Russian language without 
foreign accent, but as he had perfected himself in so 
many others, no ooe knew for certain from whence be 
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came ; tint fais giace and beecuty liad captivated fbê 
Count's sister ; tbirt hia lather who owed lus life to the 
courage and generosity of Ligonia, had desired to pro* 
iDote the matcht provided he would hâve explained wha 
and what he was, which Ligonia had refused to do, 3e- 
claring that he should never marry under any possible 
circumstance ; that he was adored by every soldier in 
Ûie régiment to which he had attachée himself, for bis 
noble courage, chaiity and benevolenee ; that he seemed 
to be from die first independent in bis circumstances, 
but so deeply oppressed with melancholy, as to endure 
existence only that he might lighten the bardships of 
the poor soldiers he commanded. 

The deep interest I had before felt for Ligonia was 
increased to enthusiasm, by Agnes's account of bis vir- 
tues and courage ; and I was vexed to find that I coulé 
no longer keep her awake, to delight me with every tri- 
fling particular which she had gathered from her new 
admirer Albert. 
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CHAP. IV. 

X SENTIMENTAL SCENE WITH A COLD LOTER ; — ^I RE- 
CEIVE A DAN6ER0US WOUND FROM THE HAND OP A 

LADY. CAPTAIN LI60NIA RETURNS INTO RUSSIA.— * 

MARRI AGE OF MADEMOISELLE FLEURT ; I ACCOMPA- 
NY HER TO NA^LES ; SOME ACCOUNT OF MY Qi^RAV- 
ELLING COMPANION. 

But few e vents occurred durîng the next four or five 
weeks : my performance on the guitar, had, by this 
time, got me in vogue atLyons, where nothing was talk- 
«d of but the Spanish girl and her guitar ; and every bo- 
dy's halls or assembUes were considered not worth at- 
tending, unless Madame Fleury would bring her proté- 
gée toplayone littie song, and accompany it with her 
beautiful vioce. 

From the first day of my attendants on Tsabelle, her 
health was said to improve. I was her companion and 
4&usic mistress, and her progress was rapid, 

I saw Captain Ligonia, daily, and melancholy as he 
was, I could not help flatterîng myself diat he liked my 
Society. Those were indeed deUghtful moments to me^ 
who loved for the first time, with sl\ jthe impassioned ar- 
deur that my. nature was capable of. 

I was roused from my happy dream by the unweleome 
news that Captain Ligonia, proposed shortly retuming 
jto Russia, in conséquence of the breaking up of the ar- 
jpQiy of occupation that yBar (1818.) 

On bis naming this resolution to me, I burst into tearg. 
We were alone; Ligoma soo^d me in tenus (^ the 
gentiest ptty ; hé could not be blind to the sentiments 
lie had inspired, and lie waa too fruik to affect ignorance 
pn the sdbject. 

Paca, am b^ fMfeglj, ywt née b^fereypa ttOi au^ 
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happy man, whose heartis dead to love, and whose mind 
is subdued by a weight of anguish which renders exist- 
ence a burthen to him, it has not, however, made me so 
callous, but that I can still désire to promote the wel- 
fare of one so young, so lovely, and so deserted. 

As I listened to Ligonia's discourse, my tears fell 
unheeded down my cheeks. 

I would fain be as a parent or a brotKer to you Clara, 
continued he, pressing my hand, and looking at me with 
tendemess, but my mind is so disturbed. I cannôt di- 
rect yoû ; yet, I do believe, you love me, Clara, and 
your affection may be proved towards me in a way to 
afford me much comfort. Attend to the little counsel I 
can offer you; subdue your passions ; acquire the com- 
mand of âiem as you would save yourself from crime^ 
and destruction. We may meet again, Clara. Let me 
find you a respected, useful member of society. 

And will you smile kindly on me, if you hear, that 
unaidcd by a single friend, I shall hâve subdued my pas- 
sionss and Ip.amt tn> mp.rit the eâteem of the wise and the 
good? 

Alas ! Clara, save in bitlerneas j?f spir it, I shall nev -' 
er, I feàr, smile again. ' 

Oh ! What hope will support me then ? said I, sob- 
biog aHoud ; Who, in this dreary world, where I am ac 
étranger, shall speak comfort to me 1 

Vainly would you come to me for comfort, poor 
Clara, said Ligonia, while his beautifui countenance, 
bore the fixed character of despair. < 

I will be ail you wish, continued I. If I live and pré- 
serve my senâes, I will never love you less than at thia 
moment. 

And suppose you were to. discover that your afiec* 
tions had been fixed on a man whose vices were • • . . * 

I can suppose no. vice» I «ould not pardon in you Lir 
, gonia, I intemipted. 

Clara, you bave soothed someofmy bittecest feeU 
îngs, and rendered me for a moment less wretched : w^ 
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iftay meet, perhaps, when you least expect it. Of one 
tJkïngi be certain, that I.shall not cease to interest my- 
self for your happiness. Let me hope that luy advice 
has been of service to one of my feilow-creatures. 

Ligonia refused to be more communicative, as to 
what chance I had of ever meeting him again. When 
he was about to take leave of me, I wept bitterly. 

May God bless you, Clara! Pray for me, poor Clara, 
said he, and he was going ;- a phantom obstructed his 
path ! Isabelle stood before him, paie as a corpse; her 
attitude was menacing, her eyea darted fire, and her 
hair was dishevclled. . This.sudden apparition seemed 
to appal the very soûl of Ligonia, who uttered a deep 
groan. On a sudden, Isabelle snatched up a pnming 
knife whichthe gardiner had accidentally left in her path, 
and aimed it, with the quickness of thought, at the breast 
of Ligonia, whose face was covered witli his ^nds, as 
if to shut out ûrom liis sight so me terrifie object. I sprang 
fbrward, and throwing mysclf on Ligonia's bosoni, re- 
ceived tke intended death wound for him in my shoul- 
der. At sight ofthe blood, which flowed fiom the 
wound, Isabelle's loud screams broiight both servants 
and neighbours to ray assistance. Lot the reader judge 
of their surprise and coostemation at the scène that pre- 
senteditsel£ - - .,._,- 

Ligonia was on his kneea, his features covered with 
a deadly paleness, yma employed in endeavouring to 
stop with his handkerchief the blood which flowed from 
my wound. 

As I shortly aderwards fell into a deep swood, I can 
not describe what followed. 

On my comîng to my sensés, I found myself inbed* 
Agnes and the physician were watching by my side. 
For severai days, I was not permitted to speak : my 
. wound was dangerous, but the excellence of my consti- 
tution aided my recovery. 

As soon as I was permitted to converse, I gathered 
Ifae foUowing particulws ùom Agoea. The doctor liad 
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foi|;f>iten tofâsten tlie door of Isabelle's apartmentr i^ki^ 
fbding herself at liberty, had wandered towards that 
part of the garden where we stood. No one could ac- 
count forthose symptoms of faorror and abhojrence which 
ahe evinced at thé* sigfat of Ligonia. Conjectures were 
fruidess, since Ligonia had served in Russia nearly as 
long as Isabelle had been bom. The attempt she had 
Diade on bis life could, therefore» only be attributed to 
the sudden fireak of a maniac. 

Poor Isabelle was consequently more closely watched 
than uâual. On being questioned why she attempted 
such a crime, she had shewn so mucn agitation, and 
spoken so wildly, that the physician had thought it pru- 
dent^ to change the subject, and her attendants were 
forbidden to recur to it: 

Ligonia, who was still an inmate of Madame de Fleu** 
ly, as so<^ as I was pennitted to converse, took an af- 
fectionate leave of me. Alas ! said he, at parting, 
could one &tal hous be blotted from time, we might efn 
joy more ba^piness than usually falls to the lot of man ; 
but it caanot . • » • • must not be. 

Ligonia^ said I, your wiU and pleasure be ever sacred 
to me, when that sweet^countenance which I now gaze 
on shall be seen no more> when immense space shall 
divide us, and wheit I hear t>f yotmo longer, mediinks 
I shall hâve ceased to exist for ought, save stern duty 
and severe privation. I ask no promises, I will accept 
no pity, and I claim no merit, that I threw myself be- 
tween you and danger, for it was the act of involuntary 
impulse f if ever my «fièction can comfort you, you 
will seek me ; in the mean time be free. It shall be 
my ambition to deserve youresteem, with that of ail 
good raen, and every evening while the sun is setting, 
I will fervently pray ta the Father of ali good to givei 
you comfort 

Ligonia clasped me to his heoit m a ahort but fer^^ 
lentembrace. 

ltoMaii>ed,iaidlWfctiBitti»hiBirt<toH^ 
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Claia, shaUBever enjo/ wonmn'9 Ioyo*^ and lie dûnp- 

The physician found my puke higb- My relapse wa» 
very smous ; for eight daye, my life was despaked of« ** 

When I recovered, I leamed that Ligonia was on hîs* 
road to Russia, having lefl Lyons immedintely afler oui* 
last ii^rview, but ûrst he had deposited a purseof gold 
mûk AgQes for my use. 

Shortiy after the departure of Ligonia, Rosa informed 
me that the joung Count Drognichieff had proposed to 
a <2 her, and been exceptedf that an early day was fixed for 
their marriage ; immediately ailer which, theyhadde- 
termined to proceed to Naples. Rosa invited me to 
accompany her, which invitation I joyfully aceepted, 
and promised to hold myself in readiness. 

In the meaniime I received a vistt firom Doctor Lam^ 
bert, who came to lake his leave of me, being about to 
accompany Mademoiselle St. Sauveur to Ëngland* 
Since the. attempt she had made in her frenzy on the 
life of Ligonia, her mind had conjured up s<Kne horrible 
images respecting him. Ail her médical attendants 
had thwefore rçcommended change of scène to the pj^r 
invalidy who would leave Lyons for London on that very 
evening, aflerwhichth^proposed pasong a few months 
in Italy. The Da^kof Imving^shook' me cordially by 
the hand, and expressed his hopes of meeting me in 
Naples, took his departui^e.* 

In another month die nuplials of Count Drognîchîeff 
and Rosa were celebrated at Lyons, and the next dpy 
we were ail three joumeying on ourroad to Ni^les^ao^ 
companied by Agnes and her new lover Albert, (the 
Counts servant) Rosa'a femme de chambre Paulme^ 
and three maie domestics. The bride and bridegroom 
tsavelled tete-a-tete in their traveUing chariot, the large 
family coach was loaded chiefly with baggage, and the 
inside occupied by myself, Agnes, Pauline, and a Uttle 
repasseuse whom the Count had engaged in Paris, at 
the recoromeiul^oû of a great coimtess, not for himaelf 
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but for the service of a Neapolitaii marquis whose nantcr 
was St, Bêtise, aad she assured the Count ^^ que la petite 
repasseuse dont il vouloit bien se charger seroit un vrai 
** trésor pour son cher ami a Naples, M. le Marquis 
^ de St. Bêtise ; vu, qu'il tenoit a avoir ses chemises, 
*• plissees dans la plus haute perfection.*" 

Rosa an<i the Count would hâve had me travèl witb 
them, but besides the scruples I felt to interfère with 
their tete-a-tete, lexperienced, in my présent melancho- 
\j tone of mind, a strong antipathy to the idea of wit« 
Bessing two happy iovers during their honey-moon. 

The Gountess, however, never treated me as an in- 
ferior, but insisted on my dining at her own table. 

Pauline, her dashing waiting woman, turned up her 
nose at my poor simple nurse Agnes ; perhaps somo 
degree of jealousy existed between them ; I suspected 
that Albert was the prize for which they contend'ed. The 
little French repasseuse possessed moreready wit than 
modesty ; she wore a smart green silk apron, adomed 
with fuU tiimmed pockets, and a cap omamented with 
rose coloured'ribbons, a little rouge, and a great deal of 
saady hair ; her pretensions to beauty were very mo» 
derate, indeed, I w^ greatly surprised at the choice of 
the Coimt's friendsin Paris, of this femaie whaappear- 
ed so déficient m erery amiable quality. 

* That the Ihtle laudress, of whieh he was ao polite aa to^take 
cham, would turn out ^uite an acquisition to his friend at Naples, 
the Marquis of St Betise ; and most essentially so, as he watt 
■o itartîcalarin having hia shirtfHlIsgot up, andf plaited in tlte 
verjT highest peifisction. 



CLAftA GA2UI.« M 



CHAP. V. 

SERENA^ING AND 8ERENADER8 JEALOOST IN LOW 

LIFE HONOR DEFINED BT A FRENCH COOK SHEW- 

INO WHAT A HOLD VANITT HAS ON THE PASSIONS 
OP MAN A UOAX. 

As we passed through Italy, everybody exclaimed at 
the dirt and poverty which was mingled with splendour 
so as to completely destxoy its effects. 

But I, as a Spaniard, saw^ nothing to astonish me in a 
fins castle loadsd with rich faraiture, painting3, and 
precious stones, while the lovvér stories were appropria* 
ted for iîlthy stalls where squalid penur^^reigned, with- 
out regard to order or dQcency. (f 

The twanging of innumerable guitars, was as fre- 
quently heard in this country ofan evening as in my 
own, and the Italians are better musiciansbut the hifirh-^ 
er romantic spirit of serenading elâsts in Spain, or may 
be I am partial in saying so mach. « 

In Italy, every barber, 'as a means of adding somô 
touch of reiinement to the expression of his coarse de- 
sires, has recourse to ft guitar, on which he contrives 
from his good ear to accompany his voice. The same 
love rigmarole, to the same air is twanged ali over the 
towns at midnight ; the number of guitars being regu- 
lated by the fortune of the sereaader, or by the degree 
of respect and love which the object has inspired. 

I hâve heard fîfly or sixty guitars at a time, twanging 
merrily under my window, afler I had retumed from vis- 
iting one of the théâtres with the Gount and Rosa ; nay 
Padine too was serenaded by three musicians one night 
at Bologna. To shew what a hold vanity has on .the 
passions of man, Albert was just growing tired of Ifaii- 
une, and he now conceived she mustbe an angel. Pau- 
line on her part, elated witli what she pretended was 
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poof positive of the wonderfiil efiect ofher channSf io 
her tum-began to treat Albert with high disdain. Albert 
had served three years with his young master in Russia» 
he hadcertainly beenonce, balf in love with Pauline. 
Reflecting on &ese weighty subjects, he began to fan- 
cy himself jealous, and to think about his homur, not 
that he quite understood what the word meant. 

He would fain bave consulted some military hero on 
the subject, but being ignorant of their language,he ad- 
dressed himself to Pedro the French cook. 

Pedro was a merry wag who had formeriy kept « 
gambling house in Paris, until he had been forced to 
emigrate for the simple circumstance, of having at a 

famé of whist^ when a large sum of money was at stake, 
ept ail the honors to himself. 

Honor, said the Prenchman as soon as Albert had 
sharpened his wit by a cup of wine, *' honor is of various 
sorts and kinds ; thé honor of a man-cook requires that 
he should send to table adelicious repast, a tailor's honor 
is in his measure, for if he mismeasures, he is dishonored ; 
thé honor of a justice ofpeace rests in his prudence, 
and he may commit any body but himself ; the honor 
of a prime minister is to keep down the opposition ; and 
the honor of an Itahan actress dwells, as you well 
know« with the number and high rank of her levers. ^ 

But speak to me of miUtary honor ! said Albert im- 
patiently. ^ 

Military honor consists in never flinching from the 
bottle said Pedro, filling both their glasseci. 

True, replied Albert, after sw^llowing a bumper, but 
on that point I hâve ever conformed religiously tothe 
rules prescribed ; but suppose a man tries to seduce 
my mistress, what says honor to that l 

Speak you of ItaUan honor î 

t speak of miUtary honon. 

Tes ! but 'kis widely différent in Italy and in France r 
wUbh will you hâve t 

Eith«sis.g9od eoiou^ {bt me; give me the most 
simple*. 
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In Ab ecéntiy dMn it is die costom to stab tiM offen* 
der in the dark ! 

A Roiae conmea Bone, aaid Albert, takiog up bis 
faat, fais mind béni on deeds of biood. 

It was striking eleven o'clock when Albert left Ihe 
FiBoeh, cook, wEe kad reeeived him in fais bed room. 
As he tiavBnwd the eonidors in bis wa j towaid» the 
kitchen, ko met Agnes, who told him that supper was 
readj* Alb^ puahed her on one aide with such rude* 
neas, that the poor jwmg woman burst into tears. Al- 
bert relented, he could bave given her bis heart and 
beat e^ctionsr, whom he esteemed for her gentle virtue 
if any body would bave but given her a sérénade. In 
the mean time, but little glory was attached to a cour 
qoest which no onecoveted or eontended for,so having 
begged her pardon, and excused himself from joimng 
her at supper, he haatened towards bis own bed robm, 
where he arated bimaelf with bis âravelling dagger and 
amailp^ûofpoeketpistols, and then burried into the ^ ; 
Street ' " 

Hère he began to parade up and down under Paijh 
Kne's window. 

His courage, for tfae first quarter of an houi 
fînn and terrible ; the fhmes of the wine he* had 
swaUowed,had worked him intaa jealons phrensy, a] 
hegraspedhis dagger with a savage gripe* Towi 
midiaight he began to reflect seriously on what he was 
abottt* Suddenly heheard the twangof several guitars. 

The night was darik, and Albert advanced unpercetv* 

■ ed nMok^close bdbiad the musiciens. They were three 

ÎB namber, as befere, and appe&ured to be mete lads ; 

they. sang a p/etly amoron» ditty, which they aecompa- 

nied'with some akilU iv 

ViUaÎBs! cned Albert, iN^iccouldcontainbÎBiseifûo 

longer— Eogues l TUevasl away withy)oii,or Iwiii 

' «eoé a'braèe ^ pbtcdj boUels through your maaptjhGmàs 

«nyettdontleàveoffycmrtwi^ngiBg; saying whîi^he 

a»BdbQM.of the yoqlbi faf die coliar, one aOec tke 
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other, and fliitig them to the earâi wîth diegreatest pos« 
sibleease. 

Murder! murder ! râpe! mutder! screamedoutthe 
poor musicians, as tfaej each measured their lengtfa on 
tb»ground. 

. However, it was soon évident, tfaat two oui of the 
three had escaped death from the dread hands of the ter- 
rible Albert, since they were no sooner down than up 
again, and scampering tovards the kitchen, as though 
old nick had been in pursait of them. But the last of 
thèse three amorous heroes happened to be less fortu- 
nate/Ifone might judgefrom the noise he made, and 
from his continuing«n the earth, just where Albert had 
tossed him. 

Wretch 1 you hâve broken ail my bones, screamed 
out the prostrate youth, in good French. 

The Count, Rosa, and myself, accompanied by the 
hostler and the maitre d-hotel, attracted and alarmed by 
this midnight disturbance, hastened to the outer gi^te. 
We arrived just in time to witness a most ridiculous 
scène. Albert had picked up the wounded hero, and 
vrf» eanying him towards the kitchen. He was mask- 
ed, and beingjplaced on the dresser, persisted in declar. 
ingthat his bones were ail broken. 

Surely, said the Count, this youlfa has got on my sur- 
tout ! — and holy Yirgin ! exclaimed Albert, thèse are 
your Lordship's overalls. We hâve caught a thief ! — 
Hère Fedm ! Pedro ! send for an offiçer ! — ^Take the 
rogue into safe custody, bawled out the^naitre d'hôtel. 

Spare me ! Pardon me ! Pardon ! said the phantoiH, 
guddenly rising from the dresser, and tearing off his 
mask, he feU prostrate at the laet of the Çountess. 

It was Paul]9e,a8 lafge as life, wfaorhadf^en serena- 
ding herself ; grown desperate at tibe change in Albert's 
manners sbce he had become acquainted with Agnes, 
flke had imagined this stratagemto rouse the jeiéoosy 
oCher ci-devant lover, and induced the lîttle repasseuse, 
withihe^tçhenraaklftoaecoiiqpanyher, «Aer'kavîng 



,-r: * 



•LARA OAZUi:.. 63 

a iight in her bed room, and puttîng the key in her pock- 
et. 

Bnrsts of laughter now resounded from ail quarters ; 
the Countess pitying the extre^mîdistress of her woman, 
Pauline, refrained fromreproaching her ; Agnes, instead 
of triumphing in the disgrâce of her rival, feelingher gen- 
tle heart melted with pity, ofiered to lead Pauline out of 
the room. 

Bruised and crest-fallen, the poor self-serenader, was 
easily prevailod upon to go and hide her diminished 
head. 
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CHAP- VI. 

IN WHICH/FAKCHSTTE THE LITTLE FRENCH REPAS- 
SEUSE RELATES HER ADVENTURES. 

We continued our joumey towards Naples, by short 
stages. 

One day when we had exhausted many subjects of 
conversation, and had been silent for some time, the 
little indefatigable repasseuse, whose natne was Fan- 
chette, proposed that each should relate the âdventures 
of her life. 

My story was sbon told ; Pauline's had little intet-est f • 
in it, but the French woman's account of herself, begin ^'-^ *'i 
more lively, I will endeavour to give it my readers in her ' 
own words. 

^' My mother was a repasseuse, and I was bread up 
to her trade. Having at the âge of nineteen, become 
intîmate with a veiy proâigate set of girls ; my mother, 
under the idea of separating me from the connection I 
had formed, procured me a place of femme de chamber, 
to Madam la Marquise de la Croix, who was so cele- 
brated in Paris, for her beauty and whimsical disposition. 

The Marquiez her husband, was a stiffformsLl pair de 
France, about fortyyears of âge. His beautiful wife 
was only fîfleen, when I entered her service. AU (ho 
men were in love with her, but though she was the gay- - 
est of the gay, and dressed herself in the most extrava- 
gant eccentric and coquetish manner, yet was her virtue 
never suspected. We led a merry life at the Marquis 
de la Croix's, and drank Champagne constandy at the 
second table. Heaven defended me from an ugly mis- 
' tress, who is sure to understand d<^mestic duties, and 
regulate the expenses and table of hpr servents, whilst i, 
beauty is ateorded in the delights of making and pre- 
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fiôrving coaquests^ The Marquis thousht only of his 
lovQly wife, when he was not more deepÇ^ engaged with 
his sénatorial duties. 

'* Though my mistress was indiffèrent to ail her other 
noble conquestS) yet I could not help fancying that she 
distinguished her cousin, whom she called Alfred, with 
peculiar attention. Alfred, was a novic*e in the gay world 
a mère student, hot from the university, ail passion and 
sensibility. He was à sweet pretty youth to look at, with 
a dimple in his cheek like a woman's. I was told that 

* he was clever and accomplished too, and I remarked, 
he sang like a nightrngale, and his breath was as sweet 
as a rose. 

4 It was easy for every one to observe, how he loved 
his-cousin, but I believe theidea of possessing her, never 
once entered his young head» when the anecdote I am 
about to relate toyou took place. But first, I must ac- 
quaint you that though the Marquis and his wife loved 
each other dearly, yet they .quarrelled like dog and cat, 
oflea for the most absurd trides, and they would kiss and 
make it up, as other married people do. The Marquis 
would theu ransack ail the jeweler's shops in the Palais- 
Royal, for some new fanciful bauble to prçisefit4a hia 
pretty pet-wife, who used to vex aud tease him so much 

' occasionally, and particularly when ^e taught her par- 
rot to call lum odd names, such as, vieux emplâtre — 
fane— passe — ^blase-— ci-devant jeune-homme,* &c. 
On one of thèse occasions, the Marquis so complete- 
ly lost his temper and his manners, as literally to hav& 
laid his childish wife across his knees, and actually 
whipped her smartly with a rod, as though she had beerï 
an infant. % ,''* ' 

My mistress was, generally speaking, as sweet in 
temper, as she was lovely, and though in a tremendious 

Sassion at the moment, soon fprgave her husband for 
le unirarrantable tiberty he badtaken wiûï her. 

* Yoa drone of «.foUow !->voa dâed npT-dôiie up— nr^m'ottl 
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Unhappily for the Marquis, he was of a fidgetty tire* 
some temper, tuid knew not how to be quiet when he 
was well ofi*. Not content with having whipped his 
beautifui wife, he had the folly to boast of it in her pré- 
sence, and before at the least twenty visitera. ** Re- 
gardez moicette belle sauvage, cette beauté fere, saidhe, 
half in kinddess, half ironically !. Qui croiroit qu'elle a 
ete fouettée . . . mais bien fouettée .... fouettée com- 
me il faut* !" 

The young countess's cheek glowed deep scarlet. 
Sherushed out oftheroomyflew up stairs to join her cou- 
sin, who residedin the housct invited him to her boudoir, 
and when she retumed to the saloon, where she lefl the 
astonished company, she addressed them as follows, in 
a loud voice : *' Messieurs et mesdames j'ai l'honneur 
de vous annoncer que vons voyez la, devant vos yeux 
monsieur le Marquis de la Croix, que vient a l'instant 
d'être coiffe — mais bien coiffe— coiffe comme il faut ! ! 
—Demandez a mon cousin, "f — Every body opened 
their eyes, but were tongue-tied with astonishment. 

The marquis knew the world, and affected to consider 
this story as a jokej^ in short, uj;tlûlhia day, iie bas nev- 
erackhowIeHged that he believed onewordofit, al- 
though I am persuaded Ihat no man knew the chardcter 
of his wife better than the Marquis. However that may 
be, they bave lived upon such excellent terms, that my 
master bas never once had recourse to birching his lady 
from that hour; neither do I, in my conscience, believe, 
that the beau cousin, was ever again permitted to be- 
come an instrument ofre venge to the marchioness de 

* Look, gentlemen, at this ^ud and savage beauty ! Whd, 
bere, will crédit me, when I a j^ure theoi honestly, that she was, 
not long sinoe well whipped î — welI whipped — to b^r heart's 
content too! ! BSitor. 

JT ,V 
f Ladies and gentlemen, Hiave the hoDoar to annoonoe to yoii 

that you see bere, before your own eyes, the Marquis de la Croix 

whMo head bat well|^eD this instant dreued andomamented !— 

Mid oniWQeoted^Homs heart's content too ! !— Aïk my çoumi 
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la Croix^. The Marquis had an ugly knack of put- 
ting his ear to the ,key hole of the seryant's office, in 
order to listen to our discourse. 

One night, afler the Marchioness had heen thus re- 
, venged on him, ]|p heard me relate the circumstance of 
my having been an eye-witness of the tete-a-tete be- 
tween the Marchioness and her cousin, from the key 
hole of the room adjoining her boudoir, when instead of 
pardonîng me for such curiosity, as he was, himself, in 
the habit of gratifying by the like means, even on much 
less interesting occasions, he, without f urther ceremony, 
turned me out of doors. 

♦ This iâ a true story. i - ^ * 

N Editor. 
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CHAP. tll. 

CONTINUATIOir OF FANCUAtTE's lADVENTURES^ 

Mt talents, as a repasseuse, however, soon procured 
me a good post with a prude of the narae of de YalUer, 
who resided with her husband at her château near Ver- 
sailles. 

This lady was a strict catholic, and led us a very dull 
life, making us attend mass, twice a day, and fast the 
whole of lent. 

Madame de Yallier was not half so beautiful as my 
late mistress, although possessed of some charms; she 
was a weak, vain, amorous woman, and I soon contri- 
ved to flatter her weak side, till I obtained her confi- 
dence. Listen, said she, one day to me, as I sat by her 
bed-side, at work, while she sipped her chocolaté. I hâve 
a good opinion of you, and believe y ou trust worthy. 

I expressed my gratitude, and my anxiety to deserve 
her âattering prédilection in my favor. 

Ac a rcv/ard fer jour fidèîiiy, iake thîs purge, contîn- 
ued my mistress, presenting me with one âiat was toler- 
ably well lined. 

Afler much preamble, and many attempts to blush, 
she acknowledged tbat she adored ayoung military 
hero, by name De JuUen, who was fhç constant visiter 
of her husband. . . 

Madame de Yallier prooeeded with ke^^ènfession, 
in about tliese words : — *^ Although my loviaV retums 
my passion, we bave found it impossible to gràtify our 
wishes, owing to my husband's indefatigaple^^^al m 
watching our very looks, and bis obstinate persévérance 
in accompanying me wherever I go. Cependant ce 
que femme veut^ Dieu veut* i and I bave hit upon ^ 

« What iromun willi ; God willf»— 9i>, 
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plan that with your assistance cannot fèH* Remember 
your fidelity sholl be well rewardedi whilst the least in* 
discrétion on jour part^ 'will cause your immédiate dis^ 
missfll." 

Having made the warmest professions of good Taith . 
and honor, the lady proceeded to explain her intentions^ 
as follows : 

** De Julien dines hère to day ; at ten, in the evening* 
he wiil take his leave, our footman, Ambrose, remains 
absent till to-morrow night. When your hear De Ju- 
lien descend the stairs, open the gâte, and affect to let 
him out. Having shut it again with a loud noii^e, you 
hâve only fo lead De Julien, into your small sitting 
room down stairs. Take care to place lights, and 
whatever may be necessary, befbre hand." 

Willingly, Madam. 

"You wiU then," continued my mistress, "go toyoui» 
bed, and I command you on no account to lëave it till 
the moming, not though I should ring my bail for an 
hom: together." 

The heavy purse I still held in my hand had put me în 
such excellent temper, that I vehemently protested and 
promised my mistress that ail her wishes should be 
blindly obeyed. 

^as, continued my mistress, with uplifled eyes, how 
arbitafy is the passion of love ! How impssible to over- 
come l 

Then do not attempt impossibilités, Madam, said I. 

I hâve before hand made up my mindto do heavy pen- 
ance for this sin, said my mistress, and lefl me. 

Every thing succeeded to our wishes, and De Julien 
being safely lodged in my sitting room, my mistress and 
master shortly aflerwards went to bed. I soon follow-* 
ed their example. 

At midnight I was awoke out of my sleep by a vio- 
lent ringing of my mistrëss's bell, which tingled loudly 
and wi£out intermission for neaiy three quarters of an 
hoiiTi aller which, ail was still as death. 



N. 



» -. 






.V 



f - . r< 



70 



CX.ARA OASEUt. 



Mj nÛBtresa went out early the nezl dny to cmSbBê^ 
but did nat once allude to the circuinstance of the night 
before. No suspicion wHIitever was entertained by the 
tender husband, and ail went on smooth, for more than 
a week. But it happened that^De Julien had a friend 
who was quartered at Versailles, whom he loved as a 
brother. The discrétion of a Frenchman in love affairs, 
is- not alwâys to be depended upon. De Julien's in- 
trigue with Madame de Yallier, was too piquante ; the 
story of the bell too amusing to be buried in his own 
breast, so under promise of strict secrecy, he related it 
« to hisvfriend, taking care, however, to conceal the name 
of the lady. His friend repeated it to ahnost every of- 
ficer in the Régiment, and thus it got round tb Jacques 
Tracasse, the barber of the adjoining village, near our 
château, a tooth-drawer, and merry fellow to hoot, pos- 
sessing an infalliable remedy for the lumbago, and an- 
other for dyeing hair. 

The said Jacques Tracasse was well known to ail the 
good families about Versailles, many of whom preferred 
sending to him at his village, which was at som^dis- 
tance^ to employ ing any one of the town, partly on ac- 
côunt of his excellent talents, as a hair dresser, but 
chiefly because of his lively humour. He was, in fact, 
a most amusing gossip, and it became the fashion to 
send for Jacques Tracasse, as an occasional remedy for 
the spleen, as the English people call it. 

But to proceed with my story ; the French are a fic- 
kle race, and De Julien having succeeded in a tete-a- 
tete with his mistress, as I bave described, neverthought 
of trying to obtain a second, on the contrary, in a few 
days afterwards, he procured six months leave of ab- 
sence, and departed for a distant country. 

This insulting conduct, so en^aged my mistress, that 
her former passion was couvert ed into hatred, and.she 
called down vengeance iad many imprécations upon 
De Julien's head, vowing she would renounce the w^ble 
sex. . 



fioon aftarwardfl she sent for twq female relations to 
Gome and réside with her, but cruel and false as may 
be thoseT vile men, there is, it should seem, nosuch fhing 
as dispensing with them. My mistress and her two fe« 
maie fiiends did nothing but yawn from moming till 
night, or they would sit fortune-telling, and promising à 
brace of new lovers to each other at eveiy eut of the 
cards. 

My mistress^s husband was a merchant, whose afiairs 
detainédhifn continually at Paris. When at home, he 
acted the husband to pcrfectipn, just as I hâve seen that 
character performed jat every place where I hâve lived. 
I don't mean to say that there are no light and dark 
shades, and that ail husbands are exactiy alike, because 
some I hâve seen, who in society seem pérfect models, 
ever calling thcir wives " my dear," or," mysweet one," 
giving them the warmest seat by the fire, and speaking 
of them to their friends, with the highest respect ; whilst 
others more frank and natural, will call their wife a fooj 
before ail the world, and ever keep the warmest seat by 
the fire, to the astonishment of ail the well-bred part of 
the Company. This latter class, I must say, hâve gen- 
erally been m private, the best husbandt and some of 
thèse bave, in their hearts, really loved their wives next 
and second only to themselves ; but bad are the best. 
AU husbands consider their wives as patient tools, des- 
tined to bear more harsh usage, and insulting taunting 
remarks, than the lowest meniai would endure for an 
hour ; being bound in honor and decency to stand by 
them in their poverty and gaunt misery, not ajot the less 
frrmly, when they bave brought it oA by their own 
careless extravagance or profligacy. True, niost hus- 
bands will stand by their wives, fight, nay, dié for their 
wives, should they be suddenly in danger of violence or 
ill usage, but thèse occasions are rare, and in the mean 
time the wife is daily neglected and i!l used, because, 
bear it she must, and forgive it she must, since she is 
fastened for hfe to him, and to force her chains is but to 
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inctir disgrâce, and hâve tiie finger of scom pointed at 
her, or be reduced to the hard case of perpetusd celibacy. 
But I am straying firom my stoiy. 

One Sunday aflemoon my master being in a livelier 
humour than usual, his wife proposed sending for Jac* 
ques Tracasse, to amuse her two female friends, who 
had never seen him. We wD 1 prétend to hâve the lum- 
bago, or to want some of his box-combs, of which he 
talks so much said my mistress ; my master was de- 
lighted with the idea, and Tracasse being sent for, soon 
made his appearance* 

Figure to yourself a dt*apër, sturdy built little man, 
about iive and forty years of âge, scarcely five f eet high 
with a litde periwig on his pâte, covered with stale. po- 
matum, and a smdl cocked bat placed efect over ail, 
his face round, his eyes bright and twinkling, his nose 
red and snubby, with a comic expression of the mouth, 
small even black teeth, a dingy skin, and whiskers of 
no given or acknowledged colour, but dusty reddish, or 
red dusted with brown powder. 

The costume of Jacques Tracasse, had been, as I 
was told, uniformly the same for the last fifteen years* 
A short coat of light stone blue, fashioned somewhat 
like un habit de chasse, nankeen knee breeches, with 
pearl flat buttons, blue cotton stockings, shoes up to his 
instep, and large buckles ; a neat plaited frill to his 
shirt, and a small stiff blackT cravat, which looked as if it 
halfchoaked him under which he was perpetually dig- 
ging his two fore fingers, in the vain attempt of giving 
more breathing room, without disturbing the fatal knot, 
which looked, as if, it had not been ui|ited for half a 
century. Add to this sketch, an old neatly darned white 
quilted-waist coat, and one-third of aSwiss check snufî* 
pocket handkerchief, which was to be seen at ail times 
dangling out of his coat pocket, and Jacques Tracasse 
stands before you. 

On entering the room he just lifted his little cocked 
bat, two inches firom bis head, while shrugging up his 
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^ofilâersylbftfcoved; «ndtteiireplaciiigitwiâiitausu- 
^ starch précision^ said ** votre serviteur très humble,'* 
« fine aftempoa ladies. Qu'y^a-t^il pour votre service ?* 
mlîne qualily of hair thisyoung lady's, but she does not 
take care of it Mademoiselk, y ou must amuse jour- 
self with cutting tfae tips^ onlj--4he tips, mind, twice a 
week. 

Has any bodj got tbe lumbago hère ? I cured a gen« 
tleman who was laid out for dead last week, and not a 
grey head lefl in Versailles ! ! I amafuined man ; l'm 
to be comparedonly to Cœsar.l who wanted new worlds 
to Gonquer? Was it not Cas8ar,ladies ? Tou hâve heard 
of Cœsar, no doubt. He was an ItaUan. A Roman, 
that is to say — same thing ; only when I hear of thèse 
fiddling, popingjay sigîng efl^minate Italians of to-day, 
I can't fancy how it happened, that Cœsar was such a 
devil of a fellow ! Will you hear the news, fair ladies, or 
shall I dress your hair ? 

The news, the news, Tracasse, give us news, for 
we are raoped to deaâi, said my mistress. 

Oh ! I hâte scandai, said my master, yawning, then 
«ulded, but Tracasse, you are quitea character, how long 
bave you lived in this neighbourhood 1 do sit down man 
in that chair, and give some account of yourself ! Its 
done in the twinkling of an eye, said Tracasse, tappihg 
his large snuff box. 

Commençons par le petit verre, said my master, ofier- 
ing the barber a glass of curions Uqueur, who having 
swallowed it, smacked his bps, and pitched his finger 
under bis cravat with a wry face, he hemmed to clear 
his voice, and then delivered himself as follows : 

I was bom in the Pays de Y aud, my father, a respec«< 
table Swiss gentleman, wanted to make a merchant of 
me, for which purpose, he bound me to a bankers' at 

* What maj be your pleasure. — Ed. 

tQu.— Alexander?— Ed, . 
D 
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muigfk^i «uch a balred^^ the busioaa» pf « cleriu thftt 
i resplved to ruo «way 4o Vm9* Haviiig jraHWmQd 
4h^jo)im99f «Bfoot,lpre»9ii4«dipy09U'toB«M«<^ oqr 
Àtb#r> relationst wboi after scolâtiig me f^r my diao- 
i>edieacQ, pitied my youth» «ad gftv9 me a maU aiim of 
money fo begin the world with. This put me in high spirit. 

Havii»gkired a back garrot ialbeRu» 8^ Jacques, 
I pa^^sed w)m^ days inatadyipg for tbe 0tage« stamping 
taving, dyi^gf and aiiigmg, by tbe bour togetb^. At 
last, my oeigbbouTt in tbe iront garreW w)iko was an aur 
^tbor» thâreateoed to complais to our iandlord of the noi$9 
I made. I called bim a grovelling HUfided wretch* who 
wanted to clip tbe wings of my Boariog geotus, and ask- 
ed bim bow be dared intemipt a youth Uke . mei in bis 
atudies. 

At least, eaid tbe poor devil« since you prevent me 
from working by day light, give me a iew cuidleaf tbat 
I may continue my book wlule you sleep. 

I pusbed bim out of my room by tbe shoulders. 

Tbe next day, tbe gentleman wbo lodged under me* 
^ve notice tp quit, on açcount of my stamping my foot 
so vehemently exactly over bis bead, nvhile exercising 
myself in a deep tragedy. My landlord, \q presenre a 
more profitable lodger^ tumed me into tbe street* I 
proceeded, but little dismay;* at this accident, towards a 
a sm^ country town, and presentedmyaelf totbe.mana-' 
ger. 

Having ^, Gm voipe, tbey egaged nae at tbirfy 8<ma a 
«igbt. 

I got op better iban I expeded, and improyed daily^ 
)Hit grew v^ thin on my poor stipend of tbirty sous 
per nigt^, put of wbicb I bad to deduct b^ wig's, gloves, 
^d vaiious i^rticles pf djress* tlowaveri I looked fov- 
ward to better times. 

In three months, ny salary iras increased, and 
before tbe end of tbe yes^*» I obtaiaed-ctn engagement at 
Calais, at twenty iîranks a week< 
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To dM(w yw utet trifles ttamp our fcttiré 4««iH(it| 
<^e night whêB I pbijed the fiitttpartiâ ft p^pular tti^ 
gedy» ia whilDh I wa« fequired tô kneel âéim aad offer 
tip a preyer to Heaven, i bègan, by takiâ^ of my ImuU 
He»e a hesTy disaster bcrfel ni6y my wig bekg IM> liffge 
fer my head« came flyiog off 4t tiie same time and in my 
zeal, I dashed it exactly in the face of the yoaib wtio 
vmM performing with rae^ He was a ehy nervoui» young 
man, who hadthat night appein'ed on the stage for the, 
firal time ; my wig flapping right in his face, fîighteaed 
him to sucfa a degree^ that he was disqtialified for the 
restof theevening, vAsà/t t|Oone inissedit from my 
head, owing to my own e^eelleot hatis atldto aie row of 
exta. curls niiiiûfa were sepitrately attached to mj coUar. 

But though I got off with éclat, yet aait wasat the 
expence of one of our company, I f<àl into a yiolentpae- 
Mon with the bacber, of whom I had hired my wig, â>r 
having so shamefully misfitted me. Ever aller, dread- 
ing die like accident, 1 used to patch and alter my wigs 
myself, until 1 acquired a taste for periwing-making, 
wiuch I improyed under the able tuition of Charles Bap- 
tiste, who was bread to the trade, and at length I be- 
came a proficient it the art. 

In the course of ten years that I played my part in 
the drama^ I eamed more by occasionally febricating a 
wig, for the trade> than ever I gained by the stage, spite 
of my superior abilities. 

The ingratitude und meanAess of managers, at lengdi 
disgusted me with a profession, I had in the begimtitig, 
thougitf so lûghly o^ so having obtained the good wSI df 
my little shop, by thé inteiest of some fHends, I joyfafiy 
«stabliflâied myself m this village^ wheve I hâve reig&ed 
)B8 fkst rate hâir dresser, without a rival, Ibr the last âf- 
teen years^ Old JuheUe bas been i»y cook, fnend an l 
jstead^ eompaaion ; her tender careofme, lamjusf 
liiinkifiig about rewarding by marriage. 

My mistress thaidced the barber, fer the trodUe he 
iHKk tdkffik. 43everal glasaea of^Koetteat wine wliick my 
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, «aster prefl«Dted to JaiMpes TraoiMet so ealîvci Ûm 
good man, that he grew inesistiblj eiito.rtaâiuiig* 

Afier relatÎDg vaiious MtUe anecdotes of the inhabil» 

. ajits oi Yersailles, he contkiaed thua : but ladies« my 

best story ia to come, onlj, tif tbe narae of Heaveiif don't 

betraj me — ^its a secret the verjr bost joke ! Oh ! its 

delîcious! ! 

Give it U8 tben, quickly, you provokiiig inaiiy ezelaisn- 
ed my mistress, impatieiitly. 

You must know then, said the barber rubbing bis hands 
gleefully, you must know that. .... Oh l how you wâl 
laugh ! — ^I had it from the veiy best authonty ! — ^Tou 
must excuse names ! but as to facts, sweet ktdies, you 
maytake Jacques Tracasse's word for them. A lady 
of Y arsàilles, of high birth and character^ fell desperately 
in love with an officer, about a fortnight ago. He was 
a Frenchman ! I need not add, that he was at her ser- 
vice. The diificulty was th£s ; her stupid jealous hua» 
bfind neyer lefl her for an instant Mo matter, she re» 

solved to gratify her passion Listen ladies 'tts 

the merriest farce ! would make an excellent dramatic 
pièce. The lady's waiting womàn concealed her lover 
in ti closet down stairs, aller he had been dming at Ihe 
house. The husband and bis wife» having retired to- 
gether tq bed, the husband, as oflen happçns, soon f^ 
asleep. Suddenly, the barber continued, riggling bis 
chair towards the ladies, and winkiog bis merry eyee, 
suddenly the wife made b%lieve tobe seized with a vio« 
lent pain about the lower stomach ; imaginez vous. 
The hust?«ind, who awoke from the noise of her continu- 
ai groans^ expressed much anxiety. 

It is nothuig, my dear, said the tender spouse, . . . r . 
but ...... I wish, to retire, I must go down stairs ! 

Shall I accompany you ? enquired the husband. 

No my love» not for the world ; ..... but I am dred- 
fully afraid of ghosts, will you oblige me by laying hoid 
of the bell, and ringing it ail the while I am absent, that 
I may know youare awake. The bell will be companjr 



for me* «t tfaia solemn hoar of die iiig^t« so dont refiiie 
me my aweet, since I am so yeiy ill. . 

The husband agreed. Down went the wife^ and in 
a second, was in Ae anns of her lover. 

Tîngle, tingle, tingle, tingle, went the bell for nearly 
tfaree quarter's of an hour, whilethe happy lovers, se- 
care of the good husband's ^ whereabouts'^ — ^Hem — 
translation from Shakepeare's play of Macbeth-— enjoy- 
ed each other's society, without fear or constraint. Ha! 
ha ! ha ! cette invention ! les dames sont uniques pour 
inventer, les scènes dramatiques. 

Jacques Tracasse, was so taken up with his 0¥m 
story, âiat he did not observe Hbe impression it made on 
lus auditors, till the husband strided past him towards 
the Street door, and left the bouse ; at the same instant, 
tfaat my mistress fell back on the sofii in a fainting fit* 

The dismayed baib^, when it was too late, guessed 
tb» tnith, and lameoled the mischief he had innocently 
commkted* He bustled up and down, fanned my mis- 
tress's face, with bis little tfaree comered bat, whiped 
Ihe drops from bis own with his Swiss pocket handker- 
«hief declared it was a scène fibr the drama, up coup de 
Théâtre r and then depaited, with upUfted eyeSf mut* 
teringwondrous ! curions! whowouldhavethougfatitT 

For my part, as I was morraily certain, that my mas* 
ter would dismiss me for the part I had acted, I began 
qui^dy to pack up my clothes as soon as my mistress 
came out of her swoon, and having demanded the pay* 
m«it of my wages, Ileft Versailles, on tfaat veiy eveniag. 

Mymaster, as I bave since heard, never retumed to 
his borne, but had iMolar articles of séparation drawn 
ont, iR^idiproçured &r my mistress fiiil libertyof action 
without tfae noise of bells in her ears. 

At tfais moment tfae loud snoiiiring of Pauline, who had 
fidlen asleep in the corner of the carriage, so oflfended 
tfae HtttB repiuMeus'that sfae vowed she would waste no 
more time in relatÎM i^easaat adventures to persona 
wfao had not te good tMte or tfae good bieeding to Ka^ 
tenlodiem» 
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CHÀP. Via 

WK ARRIVA AT NÀFLES ^MY CONQUESTS — JEALOST IK 

HIGH LIFE-r-NEW FRIENDS. 

In a few d&ys afler Fanchette hàd related thèse ad- 
venture^, we arrived at Naples, and as soon as we were 
comfortâbfy settled, in an élégant boteî, xvhich the count 
hîred by the month, he sent his letter of introduction to 
Ûke Marquis Su Bêtise by the little repassuse. 

The next day whîîe Rosa and myself were singing a 
duet together, the Marquis was announccd. A little dry 
yellow looking man with fine eyes, of abought eight and 
thiity. He was aîl over-diarnonds, perfbme, and emer- 
alds ; Ifie rings on his fingers dazzled us ; his massive 
goîd snufF box, was curiously wrought ; his cambric 
shirt beautifuly embroidéred, and fastened down the, 
breast with a row of diamond buttons. His whole ap- 
pearance was that of an ItaKan nobleman. 

Having saluted us with studied grâce, and expressed 
himself charmed to make our acquaintance, and grate- 
ftil for (île vastlÛBdDds& w© had 4oae him in. bringing 
over siich an excellent repasseuse qui plisoit a ravir*, 
said Ûie Marqws, kissing Âe tips of his délicate fingcrs. 

He theh hesitatcd ..... begged mille et mille par- 
dons ..... bathe had heard such seunds^r— Was il 
reaily a simple gùitar that he heard ? (and he cast an 
eager glanée towards my instrument^ \fhicfa lay on the 
tHWe^ 

•* rôu are very musicaJ Monsieur te Marquis^" said 
the Cbuftt, " and will prebably like te hear Mademoî-v 
[^elle Clara's perforroancel'' ■ -* ■ 

•* Monsieur le Marqui»,** saidfhc, *• should be ravi 6t\ 
lie peut phxs." .:'-'-' 
• I took up ray instruments aUd bewhs^to ^e lfar<|uiA^ 
began tô jrfay a solo in my beat Btyte* 



* Who plaxted to peifectioiu 
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Tk& IMMiqnis^s d«iiiimstnti0iis^dett^^w«m so ri* 
^eulousty exag erated, that I with difficulfy refraiiied 
from laughing, Bravo l Bravo! c'est ca. — Oh, del^ 
cieuse, Tantini is » fool to you— Oh, Tantini may be 
banged 

^ Figarez voas Mai^tomoiseile," said the Marquis, as 
soon as I had fiaiâfaed mj soiig, ^* Figureas vous que je 
suis fou moi* si fou pour la musique qu'on se moque 
de moi habitiiellemeBt et partout. — Sur ma parolb d'hon- 
neur^ jrou are superior to Tantini ; but I forget y ou are 
straÉngers, and hâve not the advantage ofknowing Tan- 
tini, I wiJl bring him toyou si cela peut vous faire plasir, 
la Marqittse mon épouse is la belle Signora's country- 
woman, and will be>charmed with her aoquaintance.'* 
After having chatted an hour and fixed a day, for our 
dining at bis castello, the Marquis took bis leave of us. 

The Count having brought varions introductory let- 
ters, we sbortly afterwards^eceived cards from aIKthe 
beat families in Naples, and in the eourse of two months» 
I made several cpnquests. 

TheSignor Hoderigo, aiichsifpemnnuatednoMenlan, 
was struck througb bis spectacles^ one night, on seeing' 
me dance a Spanish caistagnette dance at the hou de of- 
the Marcfaioness St. Bêtise ; and hère I must mention 
the great beauty of mj charming country woman the la^ 
dy St. Bêtise, whose apparent m3d8sty and dtgnified' 
reserve iospiied me liîth tbehighest respect for her 
virtue. » 

Sàe recieved me with distkiguished poktenesâv and' 
afier we had been acquainteda^ib^ wèeks, ofteii hinled 
io me ho w happy aile ehuold feei if I would l«coiiie her 
inmàte» 

It was ÎQ this taospitable mansion^ asi havebefore 
said, diat i louehed the beart of the Signer Bed^rigo. 
My secood eonqoest waslhat4»f aydoog làngltafa getk 



* OqIj imofine Miss, I am mad ! — «o very maA ùtr imsfi^ 
ihat il is iMjute ^ commoa thing t« hMu;h at at», aad ey«ry vlmv 



SO CLAMA OAXaisé, 

demtn of tbe fianie «^DeifiMdy to wfamnl fiii^ 

ted my adv^itures, wilhout conoealing m j passion f«r 

Tiîgaiiîa> 

From being the most ardent lover» he becàme my 
sincère fnend, and I parted firom him with regreti) some 
months afierwards, when his health (whicbhi^ required 
Italian skies and air to restore) permitted mai to retum 
to England. One evening as I satchattering with my 
old suporannuated admirer, the Signor Ro^erigo, with- 
eut ohserving that the Gountess luid left us téte-a-tete, 
was seîaed with a fit of heroics, and dropping on his 
knees» began a rapturous déclaration in the midst of 
which, he was surprized by the entrance of the lovely 
Marchesa St Bêtise, accompanied by her uncle the 
Cardinal Poco-purantL 

I blushed deephr, but I eould not help laughing* 

The Cardinal. Foc<Hpuranti's character stood h^ a» 
aprelate in Italy,.8pite of and in défiance of a certain 
sly expression wliidi kurked in his eye» andreminded m^ 
of a cautions voluptuary. 

Hissuddea appearance had such a violent efiêct on 
my antique lover,» that he fdl prostrate backwards. The 
beautifiil Marchesa assisted me to place my noble coik 
<|uest on \à» legs again, n^o, now with shrugs and homi 
kmumerable, paid nis respects to the Carmnal and hk^ 
nièce. 

Hifl Eminence condescended to pul maw questîoaa 
to me on the subject of my religîoys belieu *' Alas t 
poor child»^ saîdhe,. afterl had irankly eaq>lained tolûm 
aD I hnd heen tau|^ *^ jroa waikm daiknoss.; but, my 
nièce has intefested me in your behaJf.^' 

I was eager to change the subject,, because I had 
laiely been biduced by Hoa iostnictionfi o£ my joimg 
Enc^ish achnjier, to entertain astrong prédilection in fiiK 
y^ ctû» pratestantboUef. Bosa sooa joined us, whsa 
tiie conversation took a gênerai tuiii- 

**TliankHeavens! tfaey are g(»e,'*said Rosa, aa 
aoon as the CardUHAl aadhis niec<>ti^takenth(Mrdj^ 
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parturet addiiur, ** I bave taken 'gncli a disguat to thaC 
Cardinal, that I never waa in mich a humour to quairel 
with lMg<yts. Listen to me Clara,^ Ae continued, ^ jou 
baye met tfae Countesa Lorenza, that pious looking wid- 
0W9 wfao alwaja wears black and attends masa tfaree 
times a daj." 

I hâve seen her at die Marchesa de St Bêtise» I re- 
plied. 

^«The same,"Baid the Countess; '«last nightshe 
continued, ** as I aat watching at my window for the re- 
tum of mjT husband, who dined with one of the minis» 
ters, I observed a figure coming along the street, whieh 
I believed to be the Gount. As it past the castello of 
tfae Countess de Lorenzsi which is to be seen from my 
window on a moonlight night, a short figure issued firom 
the portiço in a hood and cloak ; I guessed it to be that 
of a female ; it seemed to arresÉ^e' steps of the tali û^- 
ure by laying hold ofhis cloak, and Imving spoken m 
bis ear, I thought it slipped a letter into his hand. 

*'It was the Count! 

^' I was almost spee<^ess when he éntered the ropm 
from agitation.'^ '* TYhat can be the matter with youî'' 
said he. 

<* Having explained what 1 had seen, I insisted on his 
showing me the letter, which was at length reluctantly 
handed to me ; I wiU read you the contents. 

The letter ran thuif : — 

** Channing strangerr— I can no longer restst the pas* 
sion with which you bave inspired me ; the bearer will 
meet you to-morrow evening at nine o'clock, and con- 
duct you by the small grey lattice entrance along the 
garden to my secret chamber, where I will reçoive you 
in total darbiess, you shall not once hear the sound of 
my voice ; for know, too channing stranger, that I val- 
ue réputation more than life. The bearer of this note- 
is completely in my power, nor shall you ever be able 
to prove my dishonor to the world. Be punctuai; and 
the mystery shaU but add rest to o«r atolen happiness^H 
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4t Gairthîs epistfe be writtën hy ^è Sig«oi« Lofenin^T 
I eftcpnred in Aie greât^st astoniehmeiit.'' 

^ It râ the hand-wridag nb doubt of her miniôn, the 
duenoa^^ replted Rosa^ *^ addiag that she Wa4 deter- 
mined to pla/her a tpipk." The Count, continued she, 
" is to dine with the Marquis de St. Bêtise, 1 wilJ plèad 
kidispositton as an excuse for remaining at honfle, I am 
tall, and in my husband's clothes, wrapped up in lîia 
latgemaatlie, I caaeasily pass myself on theold duenna." 

Rosa's plaiî sucteeded ; the Coimt lefl her at liberty, 
and in about an hour afler, Rosa in the disguise of her 
husband had followed love's messenger to the dark 
chamber of the longing fair oite. She returaed in safe-» 
ty and amused me wiÛi the foUowing account. — ^'^ The 
old duenna," said Rosa, *^ desired me to take off mf 
gboest that we might pace along the eorroder with noise- 
less steps. When wearrived at the door, my guide 
tapped gent}y, and we were immediately admitted into 
a room- so dark, that I required the hand of the duenna 
to lead me towards a bed. 

•* She then whispered in the ear of somo one who put 
fbrth her hand to weloome nae, and drew me gently- 
towards her. 

*^ How short was to be her pleasing illusions ! ! throw- 
ing her arms about my neck and pressing her lips te 

mine,, she was sèizéd with a violent tremor thei^ 

hastily passing the back of her hancl over my Ikee, vain- 
ly searching forei^r my beard^r mustache, she seem- 
ed ready to gîve up Ûêb gliost, feeling eer tain that she 
was betrayed. 

She tDuched a silver bell ^rhich was immediately aa<^ 
swered by herwatchful duenna. 

'i^Leavethe room villain, whoever yottare,'^ said 
the Si^nora, ^« or I wili alairm the house !'' 

f'Not tili you hâve shewn me your ftiee, chàëte fair 
one," said I, at tbe same time seizing hold ôf the dtien-^ 
na's dark lanthom, andmmin^ its sbade round tl& if* 
eoEÛtted'fibdlighln^roflight; • 
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** Charité lady, I salute you," said T, takîng off my hus- 
band's gay plumed hat, and bowinor low in mockery . . . 
*' The Countess Dr^gnichiQfiri !. !" exclaimed the 
prude and then fell into hystéries. 

** Why thou purblind, mercury," said I, between bursts 
oflaughter, addressîug myself to the duenna; "thou 
impotent pandor to the lascivious desires of that pious 
hypocrite, thy mistress ! Art thou so recently in her ser- 
'vice, as to mistake me for a man? — Poor, poor Signo- 
ra! r !" Having enjoyed my reveûge, T insis'ed on be- 
ing safely conducted out ofthe house, andlefl die prude 
bursting with rage and hystéries. 






OUBA «ÂSVL. 



CHAP. IX. 

I LSÀVl ROtA AND OO TO UTB WITH THE VAMILT OF 
POCO-PURANTI — ^A DINKBRpPABTT — TBB COtNTKSS 
DJABLO— A FAUX-PAS 8USPBCTXD IK HIOH LIFE* 

DuBiKO ihe lest of the winter which I passed with 
tbe Gountesa Drognichiefi^ aothing very remarkable oc- 
curred. 

The nuptials of my nurse Agnes and Albert were fix-^ 
ed for the foUowing month^ wMch circumstance so en- 
raged Rosa's woman Pauline» that ahe abruptly quitted 
her service. . 

• I proposed that Agnes should supply the place of 
PauÊne about the person of Rosa, who déterminée to 
retœn to Ljons for her accouchement. 

Stteqpecting that lady of a gênerai disposition to jeal- 
ousy» I resolved for the sake of her peace of mind to de»N' 
cKne accompanying her, as I guessed she dreaded the 
fréquent tetes-a-tete wMdi mi^ occur vitk the Count 
and myself during her confinement. 

Rosa but faindy attempted to dissuade me, and find- 
ingBoye resolute» ^*It happons verylucky," said she» 
**ance rom are determined to romain in Italy, that I 
knowof afamly» of the highestrespectabihty'who de- 
sires you to become H^ir inn^ate. ) 

'* The Cardinal Poco-puranti résides with his maiden 
sister, in the most splenÂd palàbe in ail Naples. The 
Cardinal is lalely appointed by her deceased parent, 
fuaidian to a ndh jowag lady» the affilianced bride of 
a Castilian nobleman» now on his travels*'' 

^ The younffladyf Mademoiselle» Lauia» being a dis- 
tant lelalum of the Cardinals'» was sent tothem that she 
nàfjbX be prepeied for her communion» The Cardînal'a 
awlmr,tlie^igiiora Poco-puraiiti»«edBs wm am^ble joiuig 



Uây as comfMtoMm fin: Laoïa, duringher résidence with 
lliem.'' 

I made no objectioai to tfais proposait although I had 
taken a sort of dislike to die expressimi of the Cordinal's 
features. Accordinglj tfae next day, we waited on tbe 
Abrchesa SU Betîse who pxesented me to her aunt, the 
good-natured Signora Poco-puranti, as a young person 
higfaly recomnunanded, and desirous of ofienng myself 
to be the companion of their ward. Mademoiselle Lan* 
nu 

The Signora immediately engaged me. Having in- 
vited us into the next room» and presented me to hsr 
ptetty ward, who sat playing on her harp, that young la- 
dy appeared so elated at the idea of having a companion 
of her own âge, and expressed so much impatience to 
see me regularly installed, that Rosa» to obHge the Sig- 
nora Poco-puranti, sufiered me to remain from that 
hour ; promising to send my clothes by Agnes» and to 
visit me as long as sheshould remain in Naples ; she 
soon dflewards took her leave. 

.The Signora Poco-puranti having lefl me alone widii 
Laura, we were soon on the most intimate footing. 

**How deUghtfulto hâve a young companion," said 
she, **after having for monthisbeen living with thèse 
pious people* Wfaat do you think of £e Cardinal» 
Miss Clara î»» 

I unwillingly admitted that his Enûnence was haiid* 
some. 

The person of tfae Cardinal Poco-puranti was never* 
dieless among the finest order of fine forms ; Of ma- 
jestio height, witbfullchest, and if his ebpn-ppint had 
began sliâitly to encioach on the perfect symmetiy for 
wluch in ms yeunger days he had been so justly ammr* 
ed, y et lus ancles» feet^ and hands would stillhavefum- 
ished fine models for tl|e scqlptor's art His fiyrehead 
was liu;h, his skin florid, his nose romaut and if in his 
pale b&e eye tbere ItnrkiMl the expression of sly tqIi^ 
tttOQsness, his]iiauthhadacihaiÎM;teralKrat|tbQtl|dia^ 
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tiRguished and manly, whSe noémig coda excetA fiie 
. brilliant beauty of lus teeth. . . , 

Hepassed fora man ol^ tolèw*(!fe sancti^, yet Was 
he the Cardinal a la mode at Naples, and esteemed 
above ail things amongst the ladîes, wiA liie exception 
of a few old devolees nrho blamed his- love of expence 
and courtly phrases, whilst they kmentedthe pious par- 
simonious crooked-backed- litde Cardinal 'wfaom he had 
succeeded. But thèse grumbling soûls were few in 
number, and bore no comparison to the admirers of 
Cedtlinal Poco-puranti. His Eminence possessed a 
certain éloquence both of voice and manner» which was 
particularly popular and persuasive. 

He vas a man of sound leaming too, gentle and easy 
in his temper, and he threw his money rigfat and left 
among the lazaronies with princely magnificence. Who 
would be severe on the qualities of the heart, or exam- 
ine too^ dosely into the motive or ruling ^rinciples of 
8uch an amiable individual as ihe gay Cardinal Poco- 
puranti? 

I enquired his âge ? 

Laura guessed it might be five and tiUrty, or more ; 
she spoke of her intended marriage with the Castilian 
nobleman with the greatest possible indiâ^rence. The 
. match, she said, had been arranged by her parents as 
soon as she was bom. , Our conversation wasinterrupt- 
ed by the itound of the laige dinner-belh wlîËn a magni- 
ficent banquet was served up in a beautiful saloon^ tbe 
fioor of which was inlàid wiik pure- mosaic stone. 

The Company assembled atdinner, consisted of Rosa 
aiidf her husbsmd, the Marquis and Iffienchioness of St. 
Bêtise, and the Marquises atmt^ tliegay old Contessa 
Diable, who was excellent company and madèusall 
laugh witbaccounts of her former beaçiy and conquests. 

A( this period, patnted uptothe eyes, her cheeks 
covered with biack patches, hèr çostume^in die fhshfon 
of times long gotoe bye, ber robe ofred sati^Lthat stood 
alone, sh^ed wài black^ and tiÈEmned wilik point hce» 






her ex^*s6rdlii8ry h'eftdudfres», her enontioiis flti^, on 
whkh w«w ciirioùsly- wrougltt tiie figure éf Taaso tiiè 
poet, in red velvet slashed breeches, kneeling at tke 
feot of a dam sel as sti(F a» hifnself^ who was crownîng 
him wkh a w^^eath of laurek, 1 sa^r, the oM Contessa 
Diabio with heF patehes» lappets, fan, and mittens, was 
the most grotesque figure in nature^ The Cardinal 
saying graee, and the Cardinal during dinner was two 
persons. 

Nothing could be naore solemn and fmpressiye Ûian 
hi9 toae and mannec efealling down a blessing onour 
Pepast, but that' ceremony orer, the Cardinal was almost 
a bon vivanfc; he wa» eertainlj an epicure. Hîâ great 
tact, it seemed fe» me was, in choosing at ail tîmes for 
his subject of conversation, sometbihg that should be in- 
telligible and amusing, noi only to the persons to whom 
he particulirly addressed himself, but als<$ to each and 
evQry individual at his table. And it was curious to ob- 
serve how ncar, how very near his Eminence would' 
sometimes touch on subjects irrelevant, toolight, and 
too profligate for his pretended sanctity ; and yet had 
he the tact to wave them in good time, just when he had 
roused and excited an interest in the breast of sueh fkir 
ladies as liked not the too rigid morals of handsome men. 

The freedom ôf Ûke Contessa Dwbii^^ discburse oft- 
en occasioned Laura and myself to blush, while the 
modesty of the lovely Marchesa St. Bêtise, appeared 
fo«uffbrev.en'inore thàn ours. She beggéd' ané im- 
plored, with tears in her beau^ftileyes^,that%he Corités-» 
sa, her aunt, would change her subject, but (be incorri- 
gible inerry old lady seemed restraint. 

. ^» N^vôr tell* me-^ne ver tell me," saîd'shë, i» siiswet 
to her nîeec^s expostûlâtions, "there was ifloTô candmar 
in my time/ I- was a^ pretty blbssom like y ourëelf ohce, 
and as pure as snow, up to the hour when the divine 
Signor Roderigo, sttvedmylife, àt therisfcoÔlMs'ewn, 
by pKmginffintolk^ nraddy pond^ wheré I' h^- M^t' 
inthouttaldngttetfe-te threw aSïÂa ëMr(Mêr^i^Mt 
of pale blue satin or his • • • •" 
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•«Are jrou ttUadiag to Clanfapoor ddilumBed beau» 
or some other Roderigopray?' intemiptedRofla, la^g^* 
ing. 

**Aye\ aje! ajel^ye!" saidtheContessa/'Ibesaiiie» 
we shallall of usbe sluisrelled in time ; even Ûàa bloom- 
ing little bird, Clani« who now présumes to despise the 
first toucher ofmj viigin heart Aje! aje! laughand 
gigle if you will, but raere was not in tdl NapTes so 
graceful a couple, or one who danced a minuet or ga- 
votte half so well, as dear Roderigo and mvself/' 

''Nephew St. Bêtise, send me a glass orthat musca- 
do wine, at your elbow, and let us drink to his faealth 
and longeyity. I was never unfaithful to him but once." 

**Hu8h! hush", said the Cardinal, half seriously. 
"I eamestly imploré you to consider, dear Contessa, 
thèse two very young ladies,'' alluding to Laura and 
"myself, «'considerthe sacred trust reposedinme. I 
amready," continued the Cardinal, smilinggracefullyt 
"to wave ail claim to such déférence and respect as 
may be due to my red hat, and episcopid dignity : but 
I implore jrou good Contessa Diablo, consider my pro- 
tégées; consider the Mardiesa St Bêtise my lovely 
tinûd nièce." 

"Bah! bah! bah! about-your timid nièce," replied 
the old lady, shrugging up her shoulders, and regarding 
the young Marchesa with a grotesque expression of 
irony. 

The young Marchesa fixed her modesteyes on the 
table cloth^and was silent 

" Well, dien," said Une polite Cardinal, in his zeal to 
préserve décorum, without losins sight of hospitality» 
** desist from this light discourse^ar Contessa, for my 
•ake, who am bound by my saored Tow, yetam, alas» 
but a man, in the présence oC some of the fàirest and 
noblest dames in Ni^es." 

"Tbe Cardinal is comnlaiDing to me ladies»" said 
âM Conlessat iriioae noddle was begnmini^ torwam 
wididiejiikeofthe Toscan grape—** the pioua'' 






natlMsbeaieoiiii^amiiigtftiiie ûmi hb mankood suf^ 
fenLBomewhat in our fiùr présence.'' 

Thii reouurk ewued a tear to tremblei in the brigfai 
ejreoftfaeMarcheaa; LauraandlsmiledoneachotlMr» 
witfaout quite undentanding it 
^ The Marquis de St Betisey m fky to iûs émid wife, 
changed the conTersatioii to that etemal thème of his 
music, and aie Signer TantinL 

Methougfat the cardinal» thoc^hpolite to ail his guests 
was more than usnally attentive to his young ward, who 
appeared deligliledii^n h&addressed her. 

Afler dinoer» a magnificent suit of rooms were thrown 
open, and the anival of the ceiebrated Tantini put the 
Marquis St. Bêtise» into an eztacy of delight Tanti- 
ni% handsome melaneholy countenance* inspîred the be- 
holders inthpity^ becauaeof the degrading sacrifice 
which had been inflicted on him in his youth, for aie im« 
proTement of his voice, accosding to the (ashion of Italy. 

Attheentreatyof the Marquis I sang a duet witfa 
Tantini from a popukr opéra» and was applauded more 
than ever I was in Spain. Bosa sang very pleasantly^ 
the old Confteseagave us her song too, the chorus of 
vààck was somewing about her regrets for the timo 
i;one bye» her louiid arm, and swelluDg bosom. 

The Marchesa laid her lîttle hand upon her aunt's lip, 

^Èjf/çnai^l enoug^! dear Contessa," 8ai48l|e be-i 
peechinglj^^Daiviinajeunttsse j'di ùi% ccwADPke ma 
grande tante» et toi, tu peux f^iie comme moi»^* r«|4ied 
the old lady» ii| her qiece's ear. 

««GhantoasI Chantoiiar miïb» Marquis de Si, 

Laun^ i(iid mysdf i«tire4*e&riy to rest 

Rosi^deparMibrLy<ms,shortlyafler I had taken 
vp my «bode wtth tfaebdy Poco-puranti, accompanie^ 
by my nurse Agnes. 
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The kind créature seeÎBg ifeisekf dbent to be saparfr* 

ted from me for the first tûnein ber life, wasgready &- 
tressed, but I knew she loved her husbcuid Albert too 
dearly to part with hiin withoat deep regret, I tiberefore 
insisted, and took leave of her with a heavy heart 

The lady Poco-puranti ever treated ibe with kindoess. 
They lived ia a style of princely magmficencey and 
were visited by the best society in Naples. 
. When I had been with them about three moaths, I 
was Btnick with the change in Laora's manner and ap-> 
pearance. SHe becanie subject to violent nausea of the 
Btofnach, her eyes were continaailyred and swollen, her 
appetite felloff, yet her eh-bon-point increased. It wfts 
in factt impossible for me to drive away certain susf»- 
cions injurious to her character. ' 

The BubJ8ct was too délicate to question Laura about 
\^u>6e reserve towardô me became almost haughty, the 
moment sheobservedcurious anxietyinmy countenance* 
Of ancient descente Laura was protid and higfi minded. 

I hopedj was raistaken, for sbe never leâ the palace, 
or was for an instant. ak>ne. With whom, th^efore, 
covild she hâve formed any crimiiial mteTtDourse^ 
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CHAP. X. 

A BLUNDER — A HANDSOME PAGE IN LOVE. 

A»*I rat tnusing en thia subject, the Signora Foco- 
pivanlils Uttle fancifully equipped pvgo* tapped at my 
door, and was desired to enter. He bowed gracefully» 
a»^ begged leave (o (présent me with k bouquet wbich 
he had just gathered. ^ Sigaora»" aaid he to me, '* I 
heardyou 9ay yesterday, that you were fond of flowers, 
particularly the helitrope, and i bave fimeied they might 
bè acceptable." 

The boy's yqice wa» sweet and plaintive, and there 
waâ «n eicptession of melàncholy in bis handsome ùncéf 
wbich rendered it ibUareatîng beyx)nd description. 

Ëugenià'a» for 9«iefa im» the page -s DaBie,'.countG- 
oance waa coogeaial wIth hm native $ky ; its aoân^ss 
formed a tQuchtfi^Ç cootrast to that charactcristio ardor 
wbich beaola pa^aioairrc^n) the bright eye» of a Spaoiard, 

Xf ever I r^ui love in the eyes of mortal, tbÎQ boy was 
in k>ve< Hère then was Uie iiïystcnrj unrayelled ? hère 
was Laura's excuse ; for who could be altogether indif- 
ferefiWotbe tenderpleadiQgsofsucha lovely coùitte- 
nahce 1 . 

Thèse idoas passed rapidly through my braîiu and be- 
fore Ëugt»iiko had placed bis s.weët o^ring in iie tich 
vaaes^thatornan^âted a curio«Mi uneUeslahvwbichrstood 
between my wiudow» I had aôlmowiedgQd hi&igakmiry 
wilh siocjefe th^ha. . 

£Q^nioi.md- J« yotl ave, I am toid^ a gr«ai bcéonist. 

^' On» ittuaiafti^y aornâthing»'' hetepbodt wtha^iH 

Aire jTOiiiï parents Kving Suçenid ? 

'^Htm^rpu npt heaid.Miss .Clara lliai I.waé founSi^^ 

aJbwikiatiaal«mdiatb» ^tea oif.thia ^p^èêc^ fi&ean 
^ears ago» for thia is my birth day." 
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PoôrEugenio! and what are your fii t u ffe y t m s î 

^ My future plans t" said tfae youth, fùdûg Us soft 
éàA. blue eyes mtensely on my fkce« and then' ^ht^ped 
their/black fringes towards tfae eartfa. . • • • There was 
«omething in l^ ardent glance that tinged my cheek 
with crimson* 

^ I bave formed no projecta or plans for the future 
latterly/' said Eugenio, ** for my mind bas been occu- 
pied by desires and visions of bappiness, wlûch tnay 
never be gratified.'' 

And yet Eugenio, said I, smiling, were one to judge 
of tbe State of youf mind and beart, by your diress, one 
would suppose y ou tbe gayestof tbe gay. Wbat des- 
pouding youlh ever sported sucb gay colours ? Tbat 
blue yest bow becomingly is it fkstened ; tbose cambric 
dieeves, bow wbite and delicately plaited; tbatsashso 
eiegaoUy tied, and tbose éaA curia bow fragraat wiâi 
perfume I Is Ibis tbe livery of despair Eugenio ? 

^ I wiK stand bereno longer to be lau^ied at»'' retort- 
ed tfae bandsome page arcbfy, idiile seatinç bimselfina 
chairtfdiicbatooacbBetomine.. • .yetoid Eugenio 
possess more modesty Ikan pages in gênerai, alâiou^ 
not enoug^tobeïeve tbat tbere were manyof tbe odrar 
MBX wbo cQold lo^ on lum wiâi arasion,^ or be un* 
^riuukably severe on bis fauUs. 

^ It is t^e wiah of tbe Lady Poco-piirBnti»tiuit Uresa 
witfa taste and eiegi^ne^^ Mud tfae page, as soon as fae 
had seatad faimseul 

Bu^ £ugenio« I repli«dtyoii were not always somodi 
indisfidto obédience as nowvIluLTe been toldyou are 
19 ioTOt tbat is tfae trutfaofit; Icanread itin Ifae soft 
expression of your eyes — ^I faear it in tfae melancholy 
toBM of your lut»-— you tremble« Eugenio» I hare jpiess. 
od ri|^ and you aie too bandsome to loTe in Tarn. 

My words aeemed tcr'produce a stnnga effect 00 tfae 
joutht wh* Uusfaîng dae^v stammered oui in mat eon* 
fiisâoBff^Idareaotfaope lam loai^to 
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True I ttrii oot mucb older tfaan younelf but I faave 
seen more of aie world, and eanread your heart, Euge» 
nio^-^Tour love was irrésistible in tfae heart of the un» 
fortunate lovely girl» whose affections jou bave seduced. 

*^ Yoaastonish me, Miss Clara ! No doubt, as you 
say, you are but too k>yely« but witb regard to my hav- 
ing seduced your affections — I déclare^ I . . . .'^ 

My affections I !— -What are you talking about Eu- 
génie î What can you mean ? 

"Andisit possible, Clara," said die page, growing 
bold by an em>rt, aided by à glance at tiie large mirror 
which reflected at full lengthhis veiy graoeful person ; 
** can it be possible you do not read my hea^ ? and can 
you sus[iect me of loving anotber?" * 

Tbe boy fixed bis brigbt blue eyes tenderly on my 
face. 

Wbat, do you really mean to say you are in love with 
me pretty Eugénie ? I asked, blusfajng and laughing. 

** My height is five feet eigbt," said the you£b, with 
something of indignation, '' said the youth, with some- 
thing of indignation, ^'and young as I am, there will 
never beaperiod ofmy existence when I shalk love 
with the same ardour and' purity" • . . . ^' Clara," he 
continued, '*I intreat you do not vex me ; I would sa* 
crifice a thousand times my life for you ; I bave said 
my prayers to you, I bave loved you as my divinity 
irom the first hour that I beheld you ; both of us are de- 
piived of our parents, let us love, and never forsake 
each other." 

Eugénie, I replied, I bave no heart to bestow. 

The page's sunny face was now bathed in tears wMch 
hehastây brushed away with one of bis bright^curls. 
** Tou despise the poorpage then, said he, proudly; 
yet is there good blood in my veins; my fa&er is a 
greatman, I will not disgrâce bis name or bigh cour- 
age." 

Tou kAow your âtther tiien, Eùgenio. 
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not ask me to betray my parent's^ secrets," continued 

No] indecd» dear EuçeiinH I leplîed'-^Iwoold be 
.m a kiodiststor to you attd love yooas ny broCber* 

'* But 3^011 love AQOther, Clai» P 

One» Eugenio % whom I may never see again. I 
Ihen related to tlie aaûable boy« tfae whole history of my 
life. To my great astomshment £ug««o assured me 
Jbe knew Ligonia, whose seif-devotion to the cause he 
undertook, and brilliant quàlities he spoke of with en* 
thu^iastic admiration. We will be the very friends ail 
our lives, saiçl 1» holding out my hand to Ihe page, who 
covered it with ardent kisses. 

Some OB6 tapped at the door. 
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I^RIVATS THEATRICAL8-^AN ELOPEMENÏ^ 

It was aie Marchesa àe St. Bêtise ; her modest eyési 
^nced on the page nvith shy, but unequivocal admira-» 
tion. 

Her ladyship brought me a ticket for a magnilicent 
masked ball> which she proposed giving the followiûg 
month, in honor of her husband's birtU day ; " corne 
down stairs and obtain the permission of the lady Foco- 
puranti, fbryourselfandLaura," said the Marchesa. 

The Marchioness proposed getting up the perform- 
ance of that classical pièce Telemachus^n which figur^ 
ed, accprding tothe ItaUan composition, Cupid, Psyché, 
Bacchus, au the Grâces, Muses, Furies, &c. &c. 
The pièce had already been ably performed at the pri- 
«vate théâtre of their palazzd* which was beautifully de- 
corated and adomed ; since which, Psyché was in a dé- 
cline ; Cupid had taken a trip to England, Bacchus to 
the Pays de Vaud, the Muses were scattered ail oyer 
France, jostling each other in every town ; in fact, Pa- 
lis had tumed out such common women, Jhai no one 
cared to patronize them, and Mentor was dead and buri- 
ed. , 

To bip brief« the old company was dispersedf and ths 
jifarcîiesa-expressedher anxiety to form a new one* 
The.young Prince Orazio^ whose beauty and talents 
Xmkg through Naples, had undertaken the part of Tele- 
maehust çus the Marchesa informed us, whilst het lady- 
sh^D cbosç fl>at of tbe oymph £ucharia> I was intreat- 
odtoj^ay CftlypsQ, and tbe characters wereaUcast 
md arrangea by the follewi^g eveniûg. 

When the Machesa had taken bef leaveofuci, afiçr 



:-'. ■. '.JrJtta*'^ ' • '^r-».'îlK 



s^-« . y. 



'.V-- -fS.» 



• 

/ 



/• 



M CLàMk «AlOt* 

appointing an eariy daj for ourfint rehearsal at lier 
palazzo, the Signora Poco-punuti called me into her 
closetf and related to me with tears m,llBr eyes, ber stuk 
piciona as teXaura's state of bealtfa, which exactlj cor- 
responded with my owo. 

âhé implored me ta speak to Laura on the subject» 
remarking, that the poor gb-l would be more inclined to 
open her mind to a companion of her own âge. 

I replied, that t had abready vainly endeavoured to 
draw Laura into conversation, which might lead to the 
subject of her altered health and appearance. 

" Afler ail," said ^e good Signora, " we may be 
mistaken ; how is it possible that this child can be preg- 
nant ? \Yho does she see ? Has she been once absent 
dlone^ or shown the slightest préférence towards any 
one of our maie visitors: were it possible to suspect 
the page Eugenio of so dishonorable a crime, I would 
fipum him froAi my présence ; but it cannot be, £uge- 
nio's heart is pure, his mind is noble» and he is alwaya 
occupied in deep study." 

I assured the Lady Poco-puranti of my belief that 
her page was innocent of any crime against the peace 
and honor of her ward, and I promised to make one 
more attempt to induce that young lady to open her 
heart to me. 

Vain, however, were ail my eflforts for that purpose. 
Laura cônfessed that something had destroyed her 
peace, and she thoughtchangeof scène would be of 
service to her ; she had, therefore, she said, written to 
her brother to entreat him to take her to his house at 
Florence ; but she begged me not to question her on 
the subject of her grief, as she had ^termûitedU) con- 
ceal the cause of it for ever inlierown breast Do not, 
continued Laura, touch upon this subject again. Lau- 
ra's face was bathed in tears, and her poor beart seem- 
ed heavily oppressed. Sincerely did I sympathise in 
her sufferinfi, and pressing her in my arms, Imingled 
my tears wimhers. 
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' ^e Sigfloiu Poco-purand, onleamiog fth6r60ultof 
^ur' conversation, rojoiced that tier interesting ward 
would soon be under the protection of her brother who 
was the friend and corapanioB of the Caatilian nobleman 
to whom Laura waa betrotbed. 

' On thé daj fixed 1^ the Marchesa St. Bêtise for our 
.first rehearsal, poor Laura refused to accotanpany us, on 
the plea of head-ache. 

At this rehearsal I met for the fîrst time the handsome 
and youthfui Prince Orazio, of whom I had heard 8U<^ 
fi-equent and favorable mention. Hifi Highness having 
been invited by the Marchesa to take (fae part of Tele^ 
machus, was charmed with die proposal||and evinced 
much talent in the course of this rehears^ I was also 
surprised to observe, how ably the Marchesa St. Bêtise 
perîbrmed her part ; hitherto she had not evinced anj 
extfaordinary talent in conversation, yet she seemeil 
now to possess qualities to make a finished actress; 
above ail, she could throw what expression she pleaséd 
into her beauiiful features, and was particularly happy 
in her delineation of the tender passion displayed by tl^ 
nymph Eucharis for Telemachus. With what ardent 
glctnces of love did she regard the young Prince ! How 
sweet and tremuloua were the tones of her voice when 
kneeling before the alter of love, she vowed eternal 
truth to her lover. 

And then to see the fire that glowed in the eyes of 
young Orazio ! How he lingered inher embrace ! How 
his éloquent blood mounted to his cheek when bis arm 
clasped the délicate yielding waist of the lovely Marche- 
sa. 

Surely, me thought, thèse are the best actors in Na>* 
pies ; it is nature itself ! who would^ not be carried 
away by this illusion ? who would not fancy them two 
real lovers glowing with mutual passionate desires ? 

Evervbody was delighted ; but the loudest a^lause 
issued from die lips of the good Marquis St. Betiseï 

£ 
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1rtK>dec1wedtoneiBFieBdi*^qtte m ftmfliéjbaoâ^ 
«▼ec le beau jeune Prieee oomme un ange V** 

The audianoe assenble'd to witneea tfaia rehearsalf 
éié me the honor to say many flattering Aings of vaj 
perfonnance at Caljpso. 

We dined at tbe Palace of the Mai^qda St. Betise^ 
and it vas lato in the evening when we returoed home 
delighted with our kind hosts. 

We found tbe domestîcs of the paltfce of Poco-piiranti 
in the greatest confusion arwl consternation. Miss Lau« 
la was no wbere fo be found ; a letter was Ijing upon 
her dressing-tablef sealed and directed to the Lady Po 
co-puranti ; hastily tearing it open she read asfollows. — 

^' 1 humbly thank you my dear La^ for the kind at- 
^ tention you bave ever sbewn towards me, although it 
^ bas bsen my heaviest misfortune to bave ever entered 
**yourdoors. 

** Feelings, I am not at Hberty to describe, rendered 
*'' tbe idea of taking a formai leave ofyourself and bro^-* 
** er, so truly painful to me tbat I entreat permission to 
*^ be allowed to substitute tbe expression in writing of 
•* my sincère prayers for the bappiness of you ail, 

*' My aifectionate attendant Ksteere will accompany 
«* me to tbe spot, wbere I sball await my brotber's arri- 
** val» by bis own appointment. I beg my dear friend 
^ C lara's acceptance of the enclosed ring, whicb she 
^ will, I hope, préserve in memory of one who loves her 
aincerely. 

**Jb arewell, may God blese you aD, 

" Laura." 

* That his wife pU Jfed with the handsome yoaog Piipee likeaif 
angeL 
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The news beiogthus confinned of Lvttttti's elopetnent» 
tiie CardinsJ se^med greatly moved^ and actually waa 
fieen to shed tears. 

It was the gênerai opinion that sfae had fled wîtb hef 
seducer, but no one could giiess who that seducer could 
be. Ëugenio) the page^ expressed his unfeigned regret 
80 naturally, that it was impossible to suspect him, at 
the tender âge of fifleen^ of such deep déception. 

The Cardinal wrote to Laura's brother at Florence» 
to express his deep regret at what had occurred. Cour* 
iers were dispatched right and left, but none overtook 
Laura. At length the feeHngs of the CardinaPs famUy 
were much relieved by the receipt of the foHowing letter 
firom Laura's brother* 

•♦ The Count de L- F- bas the honor to in* 

^ form liis Ëminence^ the Cardinal* Poco*puranti, that 
** his sister, the Signera Laura, is nnder his immédiate 
^^ protection, also that the Cardinales family bave labour** 
. <^ed under the most extraordinary mistake as to theitr 
^^ungrounded suspicions touching the honor and charac* 
«' ter of his sister, who bas entirely recovered from h^ 
^ late mdisposition« 

"The Count deL F .» 

Neither the Cardinal or bis sister appeared to plaed 
implicit faith in this assurance of Laura's brother, touch-» 
ing the innocence of his sijster. Appearances were too 
stnkingly évident against that nnfortunate young hidy, 
who had endeared horself to ail the members of the 
Cardinal'a ùatàHj^ by the sweetpess of her disposition^ 
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Having been engaged by tbe ladj Poco-pnnuiti M 
companion to lier ward, I now propoaed seeking a neW 
situation, but the kind iady entreated me to continue 
with her, until she had in aome degree recovered thtf 
abock of the late elopement 

Our fréquent rehearsals, bowever, bad not been inter-' 
rupted by poor Laiira's mîsfortunes, and on the night 
appointed for the masquerade, the streets of Naples were 
at an early hour^ almost blocked up by strings of el^ 
gant équipages filled with masked characters, some gro- 
tesque, othws sentimental* 

The Italians are the only people in the world for mas* 
querading. The beautiful gardens belonging to the no^ 
ble palace of St. Bêtise were illuminated with millionâ 
of variegated lamps; groups ofmusicians wandered up 
and down the groves, and among the trees were heard 
the Sound of various instruments as they moved along, 
flûtes, cymbals, clarionettes, tambourines, &c. &c. 

The Marquis, who superintended ail the bands, was 
in his glory, running hère and there counting andbeating 
time every where. There was Ëuterpe personified by 
the gay Marquise de la Croix, of whomit will be remem- 
bered the little repasseuse relatedan anecdote.. She 
presided over a group of lovely nymphs, who were to 
exécute on twelve harps the Marquis of -St. Betise's 
new composition, which had cost him three years labour. 

It was late in the evening when a set of bells rang 
merrily to summon ail this gay assembly to the théâtre, 
to witness our performance of Telemachus. Instead 
of an overture, such as is usually performed previous to 
an opéra, the rising of the curtain discovered the twelve 
lovely nymphs with Ëuterpe asj^eir leader, who ably 
Btruck the chords of their well strung harps to do bonor 
to the laborious composition ôf their noble host. The 
music had no sooner ceased than the rich scène repre- 
sented the ship wreck of Telemachus and Mentor. The 
young and graceful Prince Orazio, who played this he- 
ro, wore a most splendid dress^^and chamied the wholo 
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«fthe audience bj hîs béauty and excellent perfonn« 
ance. Never yet had I seen such acting ! so true to 
Bature, so impassioned ! 

The Prince's enthusiasm was for the moment sym- 
pathetic. I felt the passion of love in mj very soûl, and 
as Calypso, I had reason to believe I did not disgrâce 
jny mother's eelebrity as an actress. The pièce con- 
cluded amidst the loud plaudits of the well-disposed as- 
sembly. 

Then commenced the merry mazy dance. The va- 
riegated tints of many thousand lamps — the sweet flow- 
ers that perfumed Che air — the groups of lovely females 
— ^their chaste and classical costumes — the harmonious 
Sound of many harps-^the gentle breezes that just 
caused the leaves of the tall orange trees to tremble and 
wafl their fragrance around, soflly fanning loyers cheeks, 
and echoing back their sighs of passion, in murmura 
softer still — ail stole upon thé delighted sensés like en- 
chantment. 

The Marquis de St. Bêtise, was seen every where, 
the most officions and polite of hosts ; while the Mar- 
chesa recUned her délicate frarae on a mossy bank, sur- 
jounded by her female attendants, whose nymph-like 
attire of snowy white, forraed a pleasing contrast to th& 
rich gUttering robe of azuré blue, worn by our fair hos- 
tess, whose pleasure or caprice it was to employ them 
tfaus pnblicly, to display the extraordinary luxuriance 
and profusion of her shining tresses, which they wetted 
with sweet essence out of curions vases, and laid in fan« 
tastic ringlets about her head and neck. 

The bank where this beautiful group of females re- 
posed, was artifîcially arranged in the most picturesqne 
* vild style, and was lighted with still Uuish lamps, which 
emitted a sofl twy-light. The page and myself proceèd- 
ed along this bank in a winding 'direction by a graduai 
aacent and arrived at a hermit's cell. It was dimly 
lighted by a lamp made out of a human sculL Hère 
Mai «a aachorite» wkose beard was as white as sao w 
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His simple gaib of iron gray», was fastened round hï» 
vaist bj a leathera belt He wore sandals <ia his feet» 
and the upper part of his face was concealcd bj a scowL 
He Bat leaniog on his haod, apparently in deep thought : 
a large volume lay upon a rude table before him, but he 
aeemed to disregard it. 

Some high spirited young ladies who represented 
flower girls, came gambling and laughing towards the 
vénérable man, and in burlesque merriment, made their 
ofiering of flowers on their knees» while praying for his 
blessing. 

The hermit waved his hand impatiently, asifto en» 
gage them to départ without uttering a single word. 

'' Oh ! you hard harted hermit,*' said the elder flow- 
er girl; ^^ how can such an anchonte with this pretty 
whitehand,' saying which»she seized hold of the hermit's 
right handt and pushing aside the sleeve of his gown, ex- 
hibited for an i&st^t, a very model of hands, moulded 
in Nature's finest proportions. 

He of the white beard, having^snatched away his hand 
darted out of the cell, with the swifiness of the rein deer 
lather than the tottering of âge and infirmity, and had 
teached the busy buzzing throog of maska in a second* , 

*^ Pursue him ! pursue him ! let him bave no rest,"' 
exclaimed the meny ilower girls, hunrying onwards, 
towards the spot from whence he didappeared, while the 
Page and myself tired of the dumb hermit, proceeded 
in a contrary direction, towards the centre of the vast 
gardons. 

«« Ëugenio ! Eugenio,^ whispered a soft trembling 
voice close behind us ; ^ dear Éugeato ! let me speak 
a w<Mxl ¥nth you in private." 

«« Most.wiUingly; Madame»" repliod ihe page, *« but 
• ,.•" and hepausedjmaking signa lothe ladythatl 
wa3 under 018 protection* 

^ Présent sie to Miss Ckura," said «ke maak, whc^ 
wore a rich parple maùtle» 

«« The Gountesa de PoUgaac» wgr^ Inaà fiiend*" ma 
the page» presenting me. o ^ 



Tke nUsk kdld out her hand-^nnutaial eompliinéùts 
liaving passed, webent our steps to a retired spot, whea 
the CouRtess haviag unmasked for an iastant* and dis- 
corered a countenancd of commanding beauty^ spoke 
to me as foHows : \ 

^ Though you now see mj face for the fîrst time, i 
hâve heard much about you from the lady Poco-puranti, 
as vibW a3 fro» ber protégée, the young Eugenio ; and 
I am 80 prepossessed in your favour, as to bave determ* 
ined to open my heart to you, urged as I ain by peculiar 
circumstance's. Wili you accept of my friendshipv Miss 
Clara^ and niay I expect to enjoy your society to* 
. iHorrow," said the lady, presenting ma with her card, 
addingt *^ tbat she would take upon berself to answer 
:that latiy Poco-puranti, would not oppose her wishes." , 

I replied, that in that case, her ladyship might expect 
me at an early hour. 

'* Farewell then, tili to-morrow," 6Bid the Countess» 
And having pressed the hand of £ugemo with tender 
warmth, she left us. 

My remarks on the subject of 4his lady^ invitatton 
were interrupted by thef crowd assembled round a merrf 
pedler, who was exposing his ware, and extolling the 
perfection of his drugs and charms of various M>rts. By 
fais side stood a young gipsy girl, whose graceful forin 
Jtnd bright 4^rk eye, attracted gênerai admiration. 

Maids, wivfp, and widows, and roany., no doubt, of s 
fourth class, which belong to neither of the three, crow* 
ded about the young gipsy, mid eagerly presenled their 
plans for her inspection. WfCh-tiniid but arch humour, 
the gipsy answeted, teasedf uid vexed them ià tvam^ ÏMf 
the-yaried interprétations of the linés in their hancls. * t 

When I put mine fiirward» she Hxed her eyes &tt nv» 
with a Biogular etfiression of cimosity ; but my xhsgttkw 
which was that of a SpBBish hUH watt oonipletc^ and mf 
close wax iftask defied the most p«netratiii|t céaerver. 
At length the êj^y tonied her eyes on my htnd, Mr 
jpaused again, as if some douht remained that ahe 
ffedtosatisfy^ 
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Doyouknowme pretty gipsjrî I ask«d disgoisîng: 
my voice. 

The gipsy shook her head significantly, when having 
studied my palm for a few monients — *^ Heavens dé- 
fend us, " said she, *' what a chequered scène is hère 
imfolded ! what viscissitddes of grief and joy, and an- 
guish ! . . • . and the worst pang your he^ will know 
shatl be inflicted by a female — ^I see a scafTold ! • . . • a 
dungeon ! • ^ . . . a ring !•••.; prosperity for yourself 
and destruction to him-you k>ve !" 

Enough, enough, sald I, shuddering, for the gipsy's 
v<Mce sounded in my ear like that of my evil genius. 
Me thought I had someweherç heard such sounds be- 
fore» yet where or when I kr«ew not. — Snatching away 
my hand» I turaed towards her companion and protector 
the pedlar» indio was delighting the page Ëugenio with 
his merry discourse. 

" Corne and bùy ; my pretty maidens, come and buy" 
said he.— ^ Hère is love powder for your sweethearts 
pretty maidens, the true ruby tint for your lips, and top- 
knots for your bonny hair ! here's Doctor Gascony's 
book of dreams, and okl Dame Yentre-bleu's the wise 
woman's receipt for twins, printed on large letters, and 
not a hard word in ail the book ! hère are garters that 
hâve a charm against being crossed in love ! come buy 
my lads, buy. Here's a liqueur to try the faith of your 
mistresses, come buy it and try it ! HwilUsweeten your 
eoûee and cheer up your spirits— 'twill floate if they're 
yiigins, else 'twill sink to the bottom like lead." 

Eugénie and myself now endeavoured to retire fiom 
the crowd that was increaaing abont th» pedlar and bis 
protejee the gipsy ; turoing myself round for the pur- 
pose of effecting my escape, I came in close contact 
with the silent hetmitt who contrived to give my hand a 
gentle pressure unobserved by one. 

^ This dumb hermit bas been watching us for some 
time" said Ëugenio— >* father wiH you purchase this r<>% 



8ary" caHed put tfae pedlar to the anchoritei who shook 
kishead. 

*^ Our reverned brother was bom dumb," observed a 
joung friar who passed near us atthat instant, 

'* Not he ! not he ! said the^psj," siezing hold ofhû 
hand, as he was hurrjing past her, '< not he indeed ! '' 

The hennit snatchod away his hand, not before the 
gipsy had thrown a hasty glance on the lines that mark- 
ed it. 

*' Thou do'st well to c<mceal the delineation of thy 
«rimes irom my pénétration," observed the gipsy wiÂ 
a tone of piting asperity, such as she had not hkfaerto 
used. 

I thought the hermit's whole frame shuddered, but it 
mighthave been fancy. In a second of time, he had 
forced his way through the crowd, and was out of sight. 

The pedlar rebuked ^e gipsy for her harshness, but 
she only placed her finger on her lips significantly, and 
muttered some unintelligible sounds, iike one speU- 
bound, 

Sùddenly the hermit agaiu rushed into her présence, 
presenting. his hand to &e sybil, in a faint disguised 
Toice, said, ^* I would know what observations your kind* 
ness or your malice is di^osed to make as to the lines 
of my hand, which you profess to interpret" ^ 

" FâtherV said the gipsy in a tremulous voice the 
tone of which again struck me, as familliar to my ear, 
^ father, nèither our antipathies or our predelic/ktions are 
to be accountedfor, or commanded. The touch of your 
kand, is Iike die glance of the basikk in it's efiects upon 
my shuddering sen^'^and I know not why ! . . • . Away 
with you I entreal you I will not again touch your pahn." 

The hermit sighedaudibly ;— ^was the sigh of hope- 
less despair, and be then vanished* 

The pedlar looked on the scence with an appearance 
of anxious curiosîty, and hastened to lead his prot^ee 
towaids a seat wfaexe he could converse with her in pri« 
Tafe» 
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Wewete rimâjT «fWrw«nifi joiaod bj tho menjr 
Countess of Diablo» who waa accompanied by her old 
fiiead «id ci-deraul lover the aotiquated butanMxtnis 
Count Roderigo. 

Both w^re unm&akodi tbe Iniiy wore « rich dress of 
green andpoiatltioet omcb afler m f«^oo of her youth» 

The Countess pressed me ioherenBS and professed 
mueh joy at seeing me. Her lu^hiew, the Maxquis de 
St. Bêtise had described my dress to her, and sho nvish- 
ed më to wkneas her minuet, with Count Roderigo. 
*^ This" continued the old lady, " is the veiy same drea» 
I wore fifty jFearaago at &e famous Regent's bail, where* 
I danced the minuet de la cour with the then fascinating' 
Roderigo ;'' the said fascinating object* who by the bye 
waa atOûs period of time the very image of a baboon,. 
bowed low for .the compliment. 

«* I willgo in quest crifa fiddler, and if I canH find onei 
l'il fetch my own flûte," said the delighted page. 

In another second he drogsed an unwiUîjig membec 
of the nearest band, fiddle and ail towards us, who hav-» 
ing somped his inatrument into time stnick up tha min- 
uet Roderigo and the Countess's dance excited hursbsi, 
of laughter fran the crowd that soon gaithered around 
ibem. It wàa m fact the most grotesque exhibition that 
could be ima^ned* and the good*tempered Countess^ 
deli^tedc in £e merriment she occasioned. ** Ah ! ah ! 
ah ! those were hi^py days Roderigo^" said ehe, whenf 
the dance was ended, ^ those were dehctous days, when 
aie pressuce of your handinade my heaM dance ; ... « 
but observe»" &Ae coaliaued« *^ the young Prince Orazio- 
diere in coaversaiioa with my nièce." 

The Primée stiU wore the costume of Teiemachus ; 
Û» Mnrchesa 8t^ fietise seemed to hang «» hie words 
with déliât, as they reticed tt^ettier under a thick <h^ 
ao^grovcu 

The Countess DiaMo having leeommended tbcr pag» 
to ga abouti»» buainoaa or p&£Aaure^ wkh Bdiderigo». B^ 
Tited me to accompanyher* As she led the way ta»% 
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mrin Aé spot to wfaibfa the Prince «nd ISs eoimiMUiMMi 
liad retîred, I would hâve remonslrated on the indélicat 
cy <^ouriisCeniBgi(s or interraptin^ privote converaatioBb 

** Bah ! bah ! hah ! said the eld lady," draniiig me 
ttlong," what do we corne to the raasquerade for ?-^el 
tobe straight laced^bof^to enjoy ouraelves. I kaow 
that sly nièce ofaiine ; I saw the nelting softness of 
lier eyes whep she addressed that sweet boy. How 
«lelicate are «^ blushes l How ardentthe fire that flash- 
es from his eyes ! How interesting his youthful modes» 
ty .... Oh ! ma foi ! were* I but twenty, only twenty 
^ars younger ! ? . • pretty doves ! ! . . Would not- aat 
say they were made by Nature for each otherVr happi^ 
Bess ? but hush ! we are approacHing." 

I wmld hâve spoken ; . . • • I wanted to retira b«C 
the oliffiidy faeld me 4n a grasp, which âge had not yet 
rendered feeble, and phiced her other hand on my hptk 

" Softly then»" she whispered **« we are her fiiends . , 
• . hush ! hush ! the vtrj lifb and spirit of a masked 
baU would be destroyed but for a little intrigue." la 
another second we approached as near astohear flM 
Sound oftheir voicesi, while a large laree, completely 
«conoealed our persons. 

The Marchesa spoke in a sofl thrilling voice of the 
iftitigue shehadencountered^ofher délicate health, d 
ibe music, of any thing but love. The Prince paid her 
the homage that a slave pays to a divinity. 

Scarcely fifleen years of âge, bred and educated Hk 
the strictest moral feefings, his blood now warmed wMi 
the wildest desires, probably fc the fkst time. He 
seemed afraid to breatb or sigh, or utter a word, lest the 
jioble and pure Marehesashould guess at what was pas^- 
eing in his heart. Perhaps a boJder lover mîgfaf ha^ 
presumed to hope from the unusual softness of tlie fair 
iady's tones, that serae degree either of favor or of fity < 
hfià been granted tewards hifli« even had he softerfrâm^ 
l^ressed as tf^ye Imited at Âese ardent fteKags, wiHi 
«faich she had evidentl/inspiced him^ But 'tiîe Mia^ 
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diefla's lo¥ely Eps breathed only the iRire^ at alitt w l y 
of virtue. Her rich mantle of blue Velvet had been 
llirawii asîde. '' The night air* at thÎB late houiiigrows 
chilly to a Spanish coDstitutiont" said mj &ir oountiy 
woniaii» languidly attempting with ber litlie hands to 
draw the cl^k about her^ as wt could imperfectly ob- 
serve from our hidiDg place. 

The young Prince assisted her«* 

^* Are not my bands cold/' she inquired in tender ac- ~ 
cents. Thetoach ofber hand which she presented, 
aeemed to produce the efTect of magie on the young no- 
vice, wbose voice became tremulous from agitation — :- 
I believe he ventured to press it to bis lips. — There was 

a pause *• Lady ! Marchesa»" said he at 

length ^' Hâve I ofTended that you are silent 1-^ — Did 
you not allow me the honour of pressing your mkdf and 
could it be resigned e're it had been pressed by my lips 
without a déviation firom that chivahu gallantry, which 
your ladship's présence must naturally inspire ? . • . • 
âtill silent lady 1 Thon am l indeed wretched, for you 
are offended !" 

" An$l for what, dear Prince," asked the Marchesa 
laughing, ^ why should I be offended with one so truly 
amiable î 

'' Ha ! Ha ! Ha 1" bawled out the Gountess Dia- 
blo, advancing from our place of concealmentanddrag- 
ffing me afler. her. We. hâve caught the pretty dovea^ 
Oh ! the silly things, how must you sufier ! ELow hard 
iiearted is virtue ? What would you give to be free from 
her restraint at this moment 1 Pretty youth ! — modeat 
boy ! — ^which of our sex could long resist you ?" said 
.the proâigate old lady, parting the rich profusion of the 
PrincQ's glossy waving hair. 

The Marchesa with sofU but dignified composure» 

observed with a smile,^ '* that Madame, the Gountess» 

.her ooble aunt, was privileged to say in ail societies jusl 

what came into her fanciful head, withoul^||pgard to time» 

or place^or tnilfa. :: 
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. €%aason1 GiiuiM>ii!'^8aidAeoidlïidy,<<7ou wero 
Hiade for eaek other, and I defy yott to resiat your des-' 
tiny; kold ont as long as 70a will, I know where it 
mustand» 

The Marchesa nowbegan to look serioualy ofiènded 
a tear trembled in her eje. **How bave I desenred 
this, whathave I said that could deservesuch scandai. î" 
allé adked with simplieity, either real or veiy well acted. 

The young PrincS who was evidently under the influ* 
ence of a new passion, which in its first stage was of 
that pure and ardent kind that resembles idolatiy, ap- 
peared to sufièr tortures, and dropping on his knees, he 
seized the Gountess Diablo, by aie band and looked in 
herfiiceso beseecbingly,thatthe old lady'sheart softenad. 

^ I will not vex you, lovely boy ! arise dear cbild and 
play die fool as much as you please with your exagger- 
ated sentiments ; I could not bave resisted you in y outh 
neither can I now." 

The Prince, in the ardor of bis youtbful enthusiasm, 
covered the old lady's band with kissés. 

For my part, I seized the first opportunity to apolo* 
gize for my intrusion. 

> *' Enough, Enougb," said the Countess, intemipting 
me, and turning to herniece, '* I teU you nièce, this cbild 
kl free from blâme, 'twas ail my doing.'' 

**Iam not afraidc^beingsuiprised," said the Mar- 
chesa, smiling and [M^senting her band to me, with dig- 
nified politeness. ^ Mbs Clara is not nnacquainted 
•with the comic humour of my aunt," 
• While conversing amicably, we advanced toward a 
more public part of the gardens : the first Acquaintance 
.wemetwastheMaichesa'suncle,tbe Cardinal Poco- 
purantL He was'^masked and wore the red bat and futi 
cardinales costume ; he appeared in bigh spirits, and 
ezpressed bimself deligbted with the vahety he had wit- 

• * Nontenss^ Nonsense. — Eo* 



nÊSêeà àaiiag Oèb evmàxÊg, TdAm» course ofeor cen* 
' ▼«fsatioD, bis EUnînèiiee menticKMd two aew aoqmdii^ 
tanees, wlûchlie Iui4 jtM»t onde and called our «ttenlm 
to twe maskfl in the dark green dominos wfao stood at a 
short distance o<N|versing togelber, 

M Tfaey are nien of vast emdîttoD/' said tbe Cafdifial 
^ in sfattTtt" so he went on, ** I bave seldom heen more 
oliarraed with die conversation of any individiial than 
with that of the elder. Thej have'both been gréât tra* 
vellers and were lately .in Aima ; I could not resîst the 
iascifiation of their discourse, and I hare kiTtted thèse 
étrangers to dîne wilb me to-morrow. ^ We can ae> 
oeptyoùr invitation/' replied the elder stranger, **bcit 
on «ne condition, nan^ely, that joo do not requiire vs to 
unmask ; we travel in strict incognito, and we are un* 
der a vow, the qiest sotemn to coaceal our existence^ 
during the next two roonths, at the end of which penod 
if jou will aliow us the honor of your acquaintance, we 
wâi remove our masks and fuUy satisfy you es to who 
and what we are. ît now remains for you to choose 
whetber you will admit us to your table to-morrow un- 
der ail thèse mysterious circumstaiices, or frankfy re» 
fuuse us that pleasure, undl we can ppove oufselves wor- 
thy of your confidence, in which lâtter case we shaH- 
journey forward to night*** 

I assufed them, that though ît would be the fîrst thne 
I had dined with masked gentlemen at uay own table^ 
yet it being ^e season of 9ie Camival I had no objee* 
tion, and should feel prend of the corapany of such en» 
ligfatened men, even though they refiised to diew dieir 
fices.'' 

The Countess DiaMo was violent in her exclama^ 
âons against receiving strange men, who dared not 
^e w their faces, addinr that her dear nephew was wént 
to be more cautîous : mat in fact, the green dominos 
must be fairies, who had bewitched him, or for ail she 
knew, they might be two rot^bers» * 

The cardinal repHed that they were the most 
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IttedlmealieittidraetwUhinNifltStdnt wasimposak 
bb t» cmamne with tiifiiii waé nmtake tliem for thieves. 

Bigpts tlteyin^htbe,vèM>iBigiil ha^ft made a silLy 
vow^ but the idaa of their bemg labbeis wa» absurd, i» 
should take thera for menof even régal reoiarkfrom 
tbe suavilj ânddigmly of âieir nlaniiers. 

**' Iq spii» t»f ail you can^my nepliaw, said the per8e>» 
ymag Gounlesa Diablo» '' I hope you will: invite a 
fidend to meet âieiB, and be iieU armed." 

*' Bah ! I fear no one," said the Cardinal, ** rnuck 
tesatb»» el6g»t mteHigent strangew, whose genius 
and merits alt>ne joduced me to.press them to dine witk 
me. * They are conûn^ towards us." 

In another instant £e green dominos joined us, and! 
the Cardinal having presented them» te conversatioft 
took a gênerai tum. * 

I soon eeased to bo surptised ai the fayourable:iniR 
jHPession their discourse had made on the Cardinal» for 
Iwo reasôna ; first, becanse ûsey convecsed with infin 
nate grâce and tal^it, and lastly, beoause I never hearé 
aman more delicately âaitered, and put in good humouc 
With himself, that the Cardinal by the elder incognito. 

An âge eould net hâve made faîhi better acquaÎBted 
and moreeompetent to administer to Poco-purami's foi* 
bles^ There seemed to exist a degree of sympathy ia 
their testes and feelings» in tiiietr manner of seeing things 
whîch rendered natuial and simple, what else had been 
mçre fokome flattery, such a& bis Ëminence had too 
good sence to bave admired. 

Th» same happy médium between the excess ôf rigid 
sanctity, and the ease of woridly proâigacy seemed to 
exist ni the minds a£ ail three gentlemen ; the 8am« 
tnct «id lively tum of thought. 

Half Mibour passed quicMy in this pleasing society^ 
wiMft Ifae Cardinal and bis fiieiidafialuted and left us. '^. 

A»wi»slroUed a*oag, the Countess Biablo.nodded an4 
chatM with almost every nask she met. la the dâckea 
9^Ûi0m3md i know net Ww^it happenedt^but I midden* 
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hr lost fltgfat of ker L«d7«liip. Yexedand ashamedat 
findiiig myself alone amoiu^ such a vast concourse of 
ftshioiiable pérsons, I hastcaied down a long avenue of 
«range shniba searching ea^eiiy for aome of my ac«- 
quaintances — 

I heard steps'close behind me— -— Turningniyhead 
routid^ Isaw the silent hennit who advancedt and in a 
Toice' Beî»'to be fbrgotien by me, asked me if I Imew 
him. It was Lîgonia'a voice, and its tonas thrilled on 
ny heort 

xou hère, dear Ligonia !— dear Sir, said I, correcting 
myself, in accents tremuloua firom deligfat ? 

** Husb," replied Ligonia, for it was indeed hîmself, 
leading me gently to a more retired spot, ** Patticiilar 
business of «very private nature called me suddenly to 
this country ; passing through Naples this moming on 
my road to a distant part of Italy, I waited on my par- 
ticular acquaintance ûte Countess of Polignac. It was 
firom her I leamt your résidence wîtii Gardmal Poco-pur- 
anti, and also that you would be at this masked bail to 
night, in the dress of a Spanish nun. Though I bave 
long tumed my back on thegaieties of the world, yet I 
could not resist ayailing myself of the only opportunity 
Imight bave of enquiring afteryour welfare, since I 
must be jouraeying onwards before to-morrow night*" 

So soon Ligonia î I exclaimed, and may I not speak 
to you now, and will you not unmask? naythen, you 
must not, you cannot reproach me justly widi boldness, 
for my beart is honest. But little can I know of the forma 
of étiquette, or of the raies set down for female propri- 
ety. I am told they are arbitraiy, and I guess that in 
flome degree, the manner often passes for the matter ; 
be that as-it may, there are surely exceptions to every 
raie of conduct I see my protector from insuit, my 
best, my only fiiend a prey to despair ; ■ my heart 
glows with the most ardent désire to sooth, to eomforti 
and console him, whose amiable cfaaracter is apt>recia- 
ted by alL Alas ! the power I bear ia deoied me^but 
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my heartia too fiill, and it wonld bunit wbere I to be si* 
lent Ligonia ! I repeat mijie ia an honest heart, and 
eveiy thought, and every wish towards ybu, is pure as 
your own mînd. 

** No more of this Clara! — ^You distress me," said 
Ligonia. 

Nay thenyl exclaimed in a tremulous voice, this is 
harshness, and you are unkind to trtâe with "a poor 
friendless girl, giving her the most touching proofs of 
disinterested kindness, y et wouM hâve her netum then \ 
witb'cold ingratitude. Oh ! how hâve I thoughtof yôu,and 
and prayed for you, ând how éloquent I hisive fancied I 
could plead to you ! what projects hâve I not formed ta 
restore you to tranquillity ! how sanguiae hâve been 

my dreams ! ïn some (tf them me thought you smil- 

-ed, and were pleasqd with my dévotion to you ! I hâve 
watched for you in the twil^ht of the evening, I hâve 
sang to you while you^ ei^oyed the délicate repast my 
own hands had prepared for you — — Sometimes I hâve 
stood amidst the thickaat of the battle, stout of heart and 
able and willing to administer tô your distresses, or 
your wounds, bodily or mental I was your companion 
in sorrow, and in health — ^Your head bas rested on my 
bosom, and I hâve watched your sweet sleep with plea- 
sure untold, when I hâve fancied it refreshing. Alas ! 
alas ! that ali (bis should bave passed l^t in my dreams ! 

** And who do^ more than dream of bappiness Cla^ 
ra V^ asked Ligonia in a soflened voice expressive of 
of the deepest melancboly. 
Let us awakè then Ligonia to stem truth, let us dream 

no more ! thy heart is chilled ! thou art as cold as 

marble — — -so then, will I be — ^you sball not hear my 
voice — ^T will be no ofBcious hand-maid to vex you with 

misplaced tenderness Live if thou wilt in solitude ! 

etemal solitude, but place me where the sound ot 

thy foot-step sha\l cheer my heart and inspire me with 

courage Nay! I will not listen to you, I read the 

omnious wave of your hand ! — spake not I^-Pause dear 
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Ligonit e're jou tura Mmy irûm die pn^eirof poor 

Clara, who is frtendless and livtes but in tiiis hope ! — ^ 
turn ^not firom the child of your bounty , who asks of Iiea<« 
ven but to live in the same atmosphère wîth voui who 
breathes no prayers but for your repose, anaprbspects are 
ail a blank if you forsake her. Think you I could thus 
plead but for that secret voice w^ich whispers to me, I 
could comfort your affliction and deserve your esteem ? 

My friend ! my noble, kind, and gênerons benefactor, 
continued I, throwing my self on my knees, and bending 
my face over his hand to hide my tears, pray, oh ! pray 
take me with yqu, our tears shall mingle and so lose 
half their bitterness. I shall soon grow older and 
wiser, and I will leam to deserve your friendship— My 
heart shall be sçhooled by yours, imd every thing, I 
hope, or .wish, or prey for shall be comprized in thèse 
four simple words, " thy will be donc." 

Ligonia drew aside his mask, raiaed me in his anns, 
and hidf my face in his boiâom. 

IT W&8 THE 8WEETEST MOMENT OF MT LIFE. 

The spot where we stpod was completely shaded 
from observatioij^ by tall trees. — 

♦* I am not of stone Clara," said Ligonia, tenderly 
kissing my cheek. — «* I am a man, yet liablc to the pas- 
sions and felling^of my sex, but I hâve forswom them. 
Thère is in my memory that which forbids me to wish 
for rest until I shall find it in the tomb ! — ^I would you 
could read my heart, none know the anguish that is bu- 
ried hère," said he touching his breast. — '* Me-thinks 
you who can love one so wretched and absorded in his 
own misery ought to know him» — ^I can confi3^in you 

and I am inclined to place my Ufe in your hands ^yet,. 

'twere foUy surely ai your tender âge to shock you with 

a taie oî horror *twere madnese so the world 

would call it, to confide the mbst important secret on 
which existence hangs, to the keeping of an infant» ^^ 
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TeU me nothing ! — ^I willhère no secret of import to 

you until 1 am older, and jet more sure of my own pru- 
dence. — Ënough of happiness is mine at tlus instant ; 
I would not frighten away your disposition to be kind 
to my wishes, by asking too much. Sufficient for the 
delightful moment is my waking présent sensé, that telle 
me ail is not illusion and that I hâve been held in reality 
of tenderness to your heart. 

" A dream ! ail a dream of unreal joy ! The roere 
fever of tlie brain ! — Thou wouldst shrink in horror 
from my embrace, were you awake Clara," said Ligo* 
nia, distractedly turnin^ from me. 

You frighten mo Ligoniasaid I, bastening afler hîm 
and seizing hold of his gown with my trembling hands. 
Hâve pity on me ! Hint not at things too horrible for 
me to imagine, or I shall lose my sensés ■ Talk not 
to m3 with that'-countenance, so sweet, so sad, yet so 
noble, that the recoUection ever makes my heart thrill 
MHth tenderness. Hint not to me I beseech you of such 
crimes as could make me turn from you in horror. Sit 
near me Ijigonia, and I will try to sooth this phantom of 
your feverish imagination. 

Ligonia's hand which I ventured to press, was cbill 
and clammy, he did not withdraw it, but sighed beayih)r 
as he seated himself by my side. 

Surely, Ligonia, said I, Heaven's wrath for the hea- 
viest crimes ace appeased by man's sincère repentance, 
and justice is renderedto offcnded sociej^ by a life of 
sacrifice to our fellow creature's happiness. Why then 
do you talk of despair ? Some pass their lives in the 
commission of petty vices and selfish sins ; others there 
are of a nobler character possesed of great virtues, who 
bave at some fatai moiQent committed a crime ! a sin- 
gle crime ! in lieu of a host of endless vices : Yet the 

sincère repentance the contrition ofeither will find 

resthere and herea^er. How bas my heart glowedl 
with pleasure when I heard of the sacrifices you bave 
madefortheretiefand comfort of tke distressed aal» 
diersTunderyour command. Dear Ligonia, I would 
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sharejourfatehereandhereafter; fearlessljwouldlshare 
ît for I believeyoucapableof ail good and noble actions. 

** Clara, the sweet tones of your voice hâve magie in 
them to blunt the keenness of my sorrow ; your beauty 
is so brigh^ your warmth of heart so genuine, your firm- 
ness so touching, that ail will live in my recoUectieo; 
Tour love I cannot retum, for my heart is seared with 
sorrow ; yet I would fain express to you my deep sensé 
of your kindness, ^my gratitude, my— - — " 

Then go not hence, my dearest friend, go not away 
from me for ever. 

" Alas !" sighed Ligonia, and paused — 

Oh ! not to-morrow, I exclaimed. Fleeting and 
transitory are our moments of happiness ; abridge not 
mine, the last I may know on earth ; the purest I hâve 
yet experienced. Stay yet to look with me on one more 
revolving moon! See she smiles on my prayers, and as 
I plead, that dark cloud is psissing away, leaving ber 
beams bright as my hopes. — ^You^will stay, Ligonia? 

^I pressed bis hand between mine, and iooked ea- 

gerly in his face. 

" Clara, it were madness !" 

Nay, this is cruel, said ï, let each day bear it's bur- 

then, grant me only this little respite Oh ! strange 

being to fly from my présence as though I were conta- 
gions poison. 

'^Be it as thou wilt then, Clara," said Ligonia, with 
an effort to drïve away gainful reflections. 

My happiness was now perfect; delightful state of ex- 
trême youth when the buoyant spirit lives but in the 
présent moment of fairy hopes and visions of bliss, 
which pass away with the hour. 

" Heaven bless thee, and farewell I" said Ligonia, 
"you are to visit the Countess Polighaa to-morrow, 
and there I will meet you-->et Clara, were is thy pru- 
dence thus to throw àiyself upon the honor of a stran* 
ger. Consider the tenif ation you throw in hts way : 
wbat if be should be uncieaemDg of the trust you reposa 



CVARl CUtoL. lit 



(nhim! Should passion yetexist in ^breaat stroâger 
tban fais discretioB« woiad you forgive ïàmV* 

Farewell Ligoiiia« I whispered in a voice tremuloiui 
with happiness, Ckuu confides in you, she is yours and 
yo^ will not offend her, for your heart is kind and she 
trusts you. 

**BuV retorted Ligonia, **if the charm with magie 
force were to drown for an instant ihe voioe of honor 
and remorse î" 

Ligonia, I answered, I dread no harm when you are 
near me, nor hâve I in those moments room in my heart 
for ought but happiness, sweet as my brightest dreams 
e'er pictured. 

'^ Sleep then secufe in thy innocent love, for a grate-' 
fui but wretched man," said Ligonia, when having once 
more pressed me to bis heart we separated hastily, at 
the approach of the merry pedlar and gipsy who.passed 
me àt that moment. '* Oh ! you sly hermit ! you hoaiy 
sinner," exclaimed the pedlar in lively accents. '^ 60 
hide thee in thy den false hermit»" the gipsy called out 
as Ligonia was departing. 

And whence this unusual severity towards an indivi- 
dual who is received by ourhost? I asked, Me thinks 
young gipsy, thy satire bas in ^it, more of bars^ess, 
than point or aptness. 

" Maiden, thou speaketh after thy light which îs dark- 
ness," she replied : '^ I am-a soôthsayer, 'and I wam 
thee, there is blood upon the hermit's hands» I read them 
but now, and me thinks thyself stood by when the guilty 
man trembled before my wisdom." 

Gipsy, thy voice sounds in my ear, like thecroaking 
of some omuious bird of ill promise. l'il tarry no lon- 
ger near thy spell ; l'il away from thee, dingy sorceress, 
black witch whom I begin to hâte in sober eamest. 

'* Surely I know that voice," said the pedlar, adding 
**your tones grow more familiar to me, you are eertain- 
ly the young lady we havebeen ail the evening in searcb 
of— you are Miss Clara — 
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And yon Sir 

««Tour okl friend* Doetor Lanoibett,'' iinnMuikiil|f 88 
1» ipoke. 

I expressed mjjoy at Ûàs nnexpectéd meeting* 

Mutual congnituitttions having passed, the Doctor 
addressed me to this efiect. '* 1 hope when my joong 
patient unma<iks you will receÎTe her with open arms ;'* 
heore the j^ang gipsy sufllêred her maak to bè loosenedf 
and Mademosselle St Sauveur oflièred me her hand. 

Without accepting itf I coldly expressed my bopea 
that I saw her in good health. 

The Docter bHefly gave me the foîlowîng acconnt of 
himself ; ** On his eurivai in London he had immédiate» 
ly placed his patient under the cnre of Doctor Wiilis ; 
change of scène and the skill of this most eminent phy- 
sician, had proved ail powerful in restoring Mademoi- 
selle 8t« Sauveur to health^ who was entirely cured of 
her former dreadful maiady. Her lungs, however, bé- 
ing délicate, a journey to Italy was deemed advisable^ 
(hey were, therefore, on their road towards the rési- 
dence of a feraale relation of the Doctor's, who had 
married a Florentine, and resided ten leagnes from ?Ja- 
ples. They had called at the Cardinales and there 
leam't that I was at the Masquerade ; had therefore, by 
means of ail powerful gold procured tickets and disgui- 
ses desiring to shake hands with me, as they passed 
âirough Naples^ which place they proposed leaving aa 
soon as the fête was over." 

. I endeavoured to reason away the disgust and cold- 
ness I felt towards poor Mademoiselle St. Sauveu;* for 
having attempted to destroy Ligonia'I fear I was not 
very successful) and my manner seeraed to offend Doc- 
tor Lambert, but the young lady, on taking her leave, 
proposed writing ta me from the countiy, and most cor- 
diaiy shook me by the hand. 

I wanted to forgive her but could not ; she had ap- 
peared befbre me in such an unpropitious moment, when 
my heart was glowing with loveitowards him whose h£e 
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dielMiâ«lt«fiid«a4n«rojr« maimjt nmiiÊméùMy 
huéemoiMgmalherf bjr thKt inidiictive «iidiitiaceoiiiit« 
able severity'which even io her présent sane ttate of m^ 
teHeetf riielndaMOOBdtbiie evînced towards lôgcH 



A loud meny peal of betia now sammoned ail the gay 
maaka to a siiiiif>lu<N«9i sapper, senrad in a suit'of apart* 
Aents fitied up witb legal magnificence. I will not a^ 
tempt Io deaeribe tbia feaat of made disbes^ and flow of 
bowLs, my head was giddy with anticipation of expected 
happkiess m tfae aocietj of Ligonia« 

On my entrance^ I remeœber noticîng die. twelre 
minstrels wbo sat tuning âieir barps at the bottom of 
the room. I can never forget the beauty of our fair 
bostess which seemed too bright for earth, and bec 
apangled robe of assure blue^ tbe many glittéring dia- 
monds in her hair, her sofl smile, her languid deiicacy^ 
ber fairy hands and feet, and ber rosy little slipperjust 
visible on the rich carpet, I remember too diat tbe young 
prince Orazio was seated by her side^ and their looks of 
burning intelligence, tbeir blusbes, their whispers soil 
as tbe air of their native sicies^ and then the Marquis SU 
Bêtise ! ! ! How rapt was be in the sweets of harmo» 
ny!!! 

My eager eyes vainly sought tbe bermit,* but tbe Car' 
dinal ! me thinks I see bim now in his red bat and other 
episcopal dignities^ lending a wilUng lefl or right ear to 
his graceful ilatterers^ the two greén dominos, bis bright 
eyes sparkling like tbe wine in nis goblet, nor do I for^ 
get Eugénie^ the handsome page, or bis white and silver 
costume, which made bim look so bland and fair, or tbe 
love tbat spoke in his pensive eyes^ for my heart was ail 
made up of passion. 

A touch of melancboly was mixed with my happy 
sensations on tbat evening, wben visions of bliss âitted 
across my brain. Pity, the most intense for Ligonia^ 
was mingled witb the bright hope tbat I could soAen bi# 
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Coyering mj ejes wîâi my hanà^ in oid«r to sbiit dit 
«11 thèse objecta, I mdulged for an instant in luxnrioiui 
lecollection* 

Tliese sweet reflectiont were intem^ted hj the gea»* 
tle voice of the page Eugenio, who whispered m my ear> 
en passant *' Clara the hennit is known to me, may you 
be happy to the extent of your most sanguine wishes ; 
I told you I would never encourage jealousy ; good 
tûghtdear Clara! Mayhe whom you love, deserve 
you." 

I was about to answer the page with afiectionate ten«' 
demess, but he had vanished. It was past six in the 
moming when the party broke up, I then threw myself 
on my couch, quite exhausted, to dream of Ligonia. 
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CHAP. xra. 

CONTAIKIRO THB CONFESSION^ 09 ItUiSSKio's MOTBBE 
— ^A 8CSNE WITH THE GIIBATEST MAN OF HIS AGE* 
— A, LOVE 8CfiNS*-^A FARTING. 

The CouQtess of Polignac receiTed me with tbe 
wannest expressions of fnend|diip, and invited me to 
her boudoir, where an eleganff[>reakfast was prepared 
foïtus. Having partaken of it together^ Ibeôountec» 
biiefly related to me wbat I will endeavour as nearly as 
possible to put down in her own words : — ^^ My real 
name it will be necessary toconceal under Ihat of my 
relatiye's, the Count of Polignac : I was bred in tfaa 
Protestant faitfa, my husband was many years in the ser- 
vice of the French Republic. I had aie honour ta be 
engaged in the year 1799, as first lady of the bed-cham- 
ber, to Josef^iine, the wife of Bonaparte. Toung, and 
singularly romantic, I admired and looked up to the 
then first Consul as to a being superior to ail the world. 
On his part he ever treated me with marked and fiatter- 
ing attention. Allow me to pass briefly over the subject 
ofmy disgrâce. 

*' P^eglected by my husband, and fascinated by the 
glory that surrounded Napoléon, in a fatal moment, I 
lost sight of honor, and the respect due to mysel^ 

But I soon repented of my crime. The first Con- 

sul's temper was uncertain, and he oflen treated me 

with harsh nèglect. Stung to the q[uick bv his careless 

indifférence, I resolved to conceal firom him my preg- 

nancy, for which purpose I begged permission to rësi^ 

my situation, pleaded ili health as my excuse for qmt- 

tîngthe Cônnt, and retiring toanestatel possessed 

nearNaples. 

F 
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My hnalMiiid was almeoft on a^aecret miamimtmadnoi 
«zpected to retuni for manj months* 

The Uad Joséphine parted firom me wilh regreC A 
dear respectod aunt who accomfmnted me to Naple0f 
advised me to conceal my neal name under the one I 
now bear. 

** The Lady Poco-puranti and myself were educated 
together ; I flew to my old school<»feik>w« and faarmg 
laid open my heait and expkdned to her my unfortunate 
-situation, I implored her on my knees to take charge c^ 
my unfortunate infant, A soon as it shou^ be bom, and 
80 save me fh>m disgrâce» and the indignation of my 
justly ofie^ded husband. 

** Afler Consulting her brother^ Ûie Cardinal, it wa» 
agreed that my poor infant should beplaced in a basket 
and slung to the gâtes of their CasteUo, n^hen they pro^ 
Inised to adopt it 

** Three months afler my arrivai at Naples, and irt 
this very house, my son Ëugenio fîrst saw the light. 

**You are surprised, Miss Clitra, but judge me not 
too severely. Tou know not the wiles of a court, or 
half the temptatîon I had to err ! 

** Let me hasten to conclude a story ivhich is painflil 
to me to relate. 

*' A wet nurse was provtded secretly, and aH necessa^ 
ry préparations being made, for the safety and preserv^u^ 
tion of my infanfs health, the kind Countess received 
him from her gâtes, and immediately explained to her 
household that .since providence had thrown this poor 
deserted innocent on her mercy, she had resolved ta 
adopt it, as her own. 

** Vainly should I attempt to do justice to the indefk- 
tigable kindness which fhe lady Poco-puranti bas ever 
evinced, towards my poor boy, whom by her means, I 
hâve been permittéd to press daily in my arms« The 
first three years of bis existence, was passed by me in 
retirement, never interrupted, save by the occasional 
tisit of the Cardinal and his sister. Ihe beauty of my 



^tkSià'wm tbe thème of aO who saw hîm, «oA ïàs fively 
temper, made Mm a favorite with eveir one. 

About this Urne I received a letternom myhusbandi 
aBBOUDcmg Ms approaching returHi andinvitingméto 
meet him at Parisv 

Trembling betweeo shame anddread ofhispresencet 
I hastened to obey his summons, and hating taken a 
tender leave of my child and his kind guardians^ I arri* 
ved in the French capital a few weeks before my hus- 
band. 

**> He was much changed^ and I thought he observed 
me with doubt and suspicion. He often quèstioned me 
as to my motive for quitting the service of Josephinot 
and whUe making thèse enquiries, he wouhl fix his eyes 
on my face, as though he would hâve penetrated my 
«nbst secret thooghts. A thousand times 1 was on the 
point, of throwing myself at his feet, and confessing my 
crime, but shame, and fear of his violence, tied my 
tongae. 

'^ I passed about fîve years in Parîs^ and its envkons 
eonsumed with melancho!y> deprived of the présence of 
my beloved child^ and feehng myself an, object of dis- 
trust and sufspicion to a jealous husband. My chief 
consolation, during that period, was tbe letters I receiv- 
ed from my friend the Lady Poco-puranti, bringing me 
accounts of the progress of my dear child m every 
branch of his éducation, of his strength and beauty, \aa 
taste for study, his passion for reading, and thirst for 
gênerai information. 

** In short,' the accounts that were poured into the 
gratifîed ear of a fond mother, were such as to make me 
fancy my child would tum out a prodigy of leaming €Uid 
beauty. 

** Possessing a large patemal inhentance in ïtaly, I 
need not say that I spared no expence in the progresa 
of my dariing boy 's educaticm. Having at this time ai- 
tained his ninth year, it became advisable that lie should 
corne to Parist in oixler tb be placed in ^ most distin* 
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||uûhedeolleg»tofithimfi»tteiiiiiT6n^ MjbBbC' 
tionate frieody the Lad/ Foco-puraatif accompaiûed mj 
son to Paris, and with the assistance of a firiend» saw 
hiuiy safelj installed, and under the- auspices of a tutor, 
distinguished fcM- his learoing and gênerai ment, before 
ske returaed to Italy. 

««Eugenio wasnowinPariSf yetwashis tendjsr pa^ 
rent depnved of tlie pleasure of caUing him Jier sotL 
What agonj of mind bas this restraint occasioned me ! 
It was with difficulty my kind aunt, who retumed with 
me to Paris, contrived to procure me an occasional in- 
terview with Ëugenio. 

'' How seldom seemed our meetings to my eager a& 
fection ! Ofien hâve I watched for hours the chance of 
bdioiding my child during his hours of récréation, whîch 
were some times passed in an orchard adjoining the col- 
lège that was situated in the neighbourhood of the capi* 
tal. 

^* Maternai affection, at length too strong for lonffer 
' restraint, burstforth, and during a short absence which 
my husband made, I one day having obtained a private 
interview with my darling child, threw my arms abont 
his neck and disclosed the fatal secret which was to 
doom him to shame ànd disgracè for ever. 

" My confession was made jusit when my son had 
obtained his tenth year. Thedeep impression itpro- 
duced on his young mind proved his sensibility of heart, 
and that matiffity of thought and judgement, the knowl- 
edge of which had given me courage to entrusthim thus 
young with the secret of his birth. Wounded and bit- 
terlylamenting his own situation, yet didhe sooth me 
the tenderest profession of duty ànd filial affection. Af» 
ter this éclaircissement my mind grew calmer. 

««Myson'sprogress astonished his preceptors, the 
best oHiis studies were directed towards acquirmg a pro« 
found knowledge of the laws of the land, not with a view 
alone that he should one day become great as a couiw 
sdlor, but his ambition soared hi^er 9tilL He would 
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croate new laws* &&d become tlie meaiui of Iiig^ and 
essential benefit and increaded hi4)pme88 to mankind ; 
a great and éloquent legislator, a martjAo some noble 
cause, that bis renown might live afler bim,and diatchil- 
'.^ •/- dreiL unbom might blesa the name of him who had beU 
' tered the lot of bis fellow species. Such wero the bright, 

honorable, and romantic dreams of Eugenio's earhest 
jouth, inspired by the benevolence of bis heart, and that 
ambitious disposition which might in a son of Naibleon 
Bonaparte, be supposed an hereditaiy quaUty. 

*' My son beforo he was twelve jears of âge pàssed 
the most brilhant examination in the coUege of Henri 
lY. which had been known for many years, and was 
spoken of by the professors as a young protège of deep 
leaming, besides having acquired many lighter accom- 
plishments, particularly that of music. 

" The Emperor^ who happened to visit that celebra- 
ted collège, a few days after my son's successfiil exami- 
nation had taken place, lent an attentive ear to the praise' 
bestowed on young Eugenio by varions professors at- 
tached to the estabuahmeht, idûch was then particularly 
patromzed by Bonaparte himself. 

M On leaming that the boy was a protège of the Car- 
dinal Poco-puranti, who possessed^ge estate in Nfr- 
ples, and that he had been found at bis gâte when an in- 
fiint, Napoléon conmanded Eugenio to be bioug^t be- 
fore him. My child came into the presence of Es un- 
' eonscious pai%at with feelngs much agitated, almost 
amounting to dislike* The Ëmperor addressed him in 
a Toice and wilfa a inaiiner unusually kind. It almost 
seMsed as if nature spokeby instinctintiie fîidier's heart 

^ Taking the youm aside aad haviog questioned him 
paliendy as tohis studios, he^paitted the bcAutiful ho-fs 
headaiàtoldbimbe woiddbehisfiiend, and not lose 
si^^t of bis interests, wUle he continued to distingiiish 
himself. Eugenio greatly smpiised and mudi ofitoded 
bifl jwacêptoni by the rude abruptness of Us refriies» 
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^ I hope Sire to diapease wi^ patronage akogether/* 
was my son's uncourteotfs answer. 

^ And whj io efaild f'^said the Emperor» lialf ^mu 
Kng half displeaaed. 

** Fatfaerless from my cradle. Sire, I bave eirer felt k 
my duty to strive Io make my way through the world, 
by xneans of my own steady exertions edonet una^ijidted 
by any great man's patronage ^wbatever, until inave ac* 
quired the taste as well bs state ef independence, and 
thift to such an exteot Sire, that me thinks I would refiise 
a diadem that policy or patronage shoidd place upon 
my brow, and were not mine by birlh-right.'^ 

*• You grow saucy youngster," said the Ëraperor. 

" May I retire Sire !" 

^ Attendez donc ! attendez donc l* Would you like 
the army for a prefessioa 1" 

** No Sire i" 

*• Wbat if I were to take you near my own person ? 
Would you refuse to (otm one of my body-guard 1^ 

** Sire, I will not be a soidier, unless my country 
ahould be invaded, and then I would défend her witK 
my best blood and abiltties." 

*' Yet I am told you are ambMous boy, and the army 
opens a wide field for renown at this moment," said the 
£mperor. 

^« Yanity, Sire may be satisfied with mean advanta- 
ges, but my ambition soars higberthan yours. I would 
Bot stoop down to bave a crownpiaced on my head that 
never of right belonged to it ; neither would I many 
for prdmotion, nor care for conquests which could never 
benefit mankind ; nor would my conscience permit me 
to slaughter my fellow-creatures oftener than my reason 
fihould tell me, that to war .with them was inévitable, for 
the safety and préservation of our citizens, and our 
countiymen." 

« Stay t stay amtnot«« 






^TkoDBhaPt t&ke ordei8f vid. )>e a.priestt b«y,'* 
«ald the Ënperor îronically. 

^* Not I indeéd ! said Ëugenio boMly, ^' for I am a 
protestent — ^I liate prièsthood, and the whole sjrstem of 
popbh infalHIûIityt so much 90, that Icannotforgive anj 
oœ i^hd would stoop to patronize it, believing every 
fiuch man to bé ekher a fool, or a hypocrilo." 

. ^* There are situations," said the Ëmperor, with uaii- 
«ual mildness and modération such as astonished thoae 
about faim, ^ there are surely situations a man may be 
f hrown into, where what would else be termed hypo* 
orisy becomes q^tter of raere common necessary poli- 
ey — situations in wbiçh he naturNy and wjsely embrace.f^ 
one steady vast plan« in defience «of ail larger or small- 
er obstacles, setting at nought certain forms which 
would obslruct the less expanded views of common 
Bien — If faut voir l'easemble^-U faut voir les choses 
en grand — ^11 fairt voir avec mes yeux — ^11 âiut entrer 
dans mes vues, mon enfant, avant d'oser me critiquer."* . 

In sajông this the Ëmperor playfully toucbed £ug.e- 
nio's cheek witii his glove. 

^ Sire !" said my child somewhat soflened towards 
his parent at heanng himself unconscionsly called '* mon 
enfant" *^ I am not prepared to prove that hypocrisy isy 
under any circumstances bad policy, or that a govem- 
ment which is not founded on the simple principal.of 
truth and hoBour must eventually be crushed, be it gov- 
emed by whom it may, because I am but a child and the 
iurguments I could produce would probabfy be weak 
and unsatisfactory ; but I àm old enougb to khow ïsxf 
own nttod, and I could suffer or die if it were necessary, 
l>efore my pride would allow nie to act v^^ déception ; 
and me thiQks were* I an Emperor, I should consider 
that my safljr as wbU as gloty rested»on the mérita and 
afifections of my people.'* 

. * Tou mast look at the whole togetheç, examiiie thin|^ at largo 
look at Ihings with my eyes^ and entdl^ into my Gouceptioas, oy 
^hil^ be&reyou présume to ciiJLifize n»e^ 
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M And are our people diraffectod tbeo tfainks^t llioa 
pert boy/' enquiied the Emperor. 

** I Imow not Sire, for I never Uved in the world, but 
I riiould gness tiiat, thoogh we may be faseinated for a 
time by a briUiant chaiacter, our permanent respect and 
affection can only rest withhim, wfaom princ^wki and 
pure motives of action should command and compel us * 
to esteem even long aller the fadliion of hîs celebrity 
should 4iaye died a natural death." 

** Thou wouldst make me angry child, were it in thy 
power, it should seem," said the Êmperor. 

^ Nay Sire« I didbut state my opinion of an ui^rinci- 
pied king, but since you are so touchy, even on extra^ 
neous mattensy I would fain retire wkh your gracious 
permission." 

** Ya-tnen petit drôle,*" said the Emperor, ^ mais 
écoute thou art a singular child, and thougfa unpolished 
and rude to thy simeriors I like thy countenance and 
thy shaipeness. Œye me thy hand." 

Eugénie halfpleajBéd, half reluctant, presented his lit- 
tle hand to the Emperor. Napoléon took from his pock- 
et a smallgold snun box, vith his likeness excellenày en- 
gmyed on the lid, and presenting it to Eugénie, said witfa 
much coidiality, whilst pressing the child's fingers over 
the box* ^ Ne m^ raiOez plus moa petit ami— Soyons 
bons amis — ^Noas nous reverrons !"f 

The sonspoke for an instant in the heartof the child, 
which warmed towards his parent, and droppine grace- 
fiiUy on one knee, he pressed his rosy Ups on me £m- 
peior'shand. 

Ni^eon's countenance expressed admiration and 
pleasure as ho gazed on the blooming boy at his feet. 



* Cki along then yottUttlemonkey, said the Emperor, bat hear 
Su. 



t Banter me no mère my llttle feOow, let u« be good (Heâds-* 
We shall eee each ether again.— £a. 



4 
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^om heqtûeUy ndsed, saying, ^ EnibnuMie moi mon 
«iffiiit bien — ISit ce de bon cœm^ t^ 

^ Mn||' oni! I^' said Eogenio, putting Us arma 
about the Emperôr's neck, afier a moments pause, and 
giving bim as unceremonious and wann a bug as tfaourii 
his Majesty bad been aware of their relationsbip, to me 
astonisbment of tbe grave professors, and great amuse- 
ment of the Ëmpi^ror, wfao left the collège în high good 
humour. 

** I afterwards asked my cbild wby he bad first re- 
ceived the advances of the Emperor so uncourteously 
and aflerwards enïbraciBd him so cordially ? 

** Tbe vanity and vices of tbe Emperor, disgust me," 
said Eugénie ** but I could not resist the kind tone of 
my parent, the less, because it was tendered tome vol- 
untû^ when I bad least right to expect it" 

«« I tire you Clara," said the Countess de Polignac. 

Having assured her Ladysbip wi<h truth, of the deep 
interest I took in her story, she continued as foUows : — 
"But little more remains for me to relate of my melan- 
cboly adventures. My husband accompanied Maror*^ 
chai Ney to Russia, and lost bis life ia âiat disastrous 
campaign at the battle fought by tbe Impérial anmes be- 
tween Gbiac and Mojaisk in 1812. 

Ligonia, wfao was in tbe Russiao service, and bad 
fougiht in Prince Kutusoff s army, under tbe auspices 
of Ihe old Count DrognichiefT, was entrusted by the em- 
peror Alexander witb a secret mission to the^ court of 
the Tuilleries, and dispatched to Paris, wbere Napoléon 
had arrived soon after the fàtel passage of tbe Beresina. 

"He brou^t me in person the melancholy news of 
my husband's having died in bis arms. A lettef from 
my lost husband came toband three days after Ligonia's 
first visit In Aat letter he spoke of Ligonia, as of ouq 

* Embimce me my child— b ît witb aU jour heart X 
tWliy...,T«i! 
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ivli09e noble cooduct and generous foibearance in aie 
field of battle was above aS praise. 

Ligonia remained some weeks in Paris an^nteres- 
ted hirnself in the arrangement of my afiairs witffiisrauch 
varmtb and zeal, as thougb be bad been my brotber. 
In thé desponding state of my mind, and my beart al^ 
mostbroken, I felt tbat, but for bis active kindness,^! 
must bave lost my sensés. My son loved bim with bis 
wbole beart, and respected bim astbe first of men; and 
wben Ligonia's mission terminated, and bis military du- 
ties forced bim to départ, we were as deepiy affected, 
as tbougb we bad known eacb otber ail our lives. 

Sucb real acts of aâfectionate kindness did we recelve 
frem bim, that I was induced to explain every particular 
of my unfortunate situation. He promised, unasked,* 
to cberisb my poor Eugénie as a brotber. 

"To conclude — sbortly after tbe departure of Ligo- 
nia, we were on our road joumeying back towards Na- 
pies, accompanied by my son's tutor, under wbose in-* 
struction be proposed enteiing on a course of reading 
wfaicb should perfect bim in sucb sciences as be prefer- 
red, as well as in tbe deep and profound knowledge of 
practical law, wbicb, be desired to join to elocution, of 
a style tbat already beld out tbe promise of obtaining, 
rare and brilliant superiority. 

" My chUd's birtb is still a secretto tbe world. Fain 
would I dare to seem wbat I am. Sbame, ties my 
tondue and forbids tbe exposure of my disgrâce. Eu- 
génie, istberefore, still supposed to be ignorant of tbe 
author of bis being. 

Tbe Cardinal and bis sister received my cbild and bis 
tutor witb unabated kindness, and we bave not since 
quitted Naples. 

" Tour beâuty and amiable cbaracter, Clara, made a 
Budden and violent impression on tbe beart of my son, 
wfao from being tbe gayest and meriest, soon after your 
«rival grew IbougbSii, and touched witb a tender mel- 
•Qcholy f wboQ having at length ventured to lay open 



UtjouQgheart to joi| and implore jour «ympatbj, jo^ 
with jour natural fraokness informed him of jour pas- 
aioa for our kind friend Ligouia. You know tfae resU 
Mj son will nevçr be the rival of Ijigonia. He would 
prefer death to standing in bis ligbt- 

*' Alas ! my child grows pal6 and his tender mother 
trembles for die healtb of her darling. During the last 
few montbs I bave been prepaiing my mind for our sép- 
aration, and tbat notbing may be wanting to form bis 
mind and manners, Ëugenio must travel. The mo- 
ment is at haad — the pang is past — and my child with 
his tutor accompanies his beloved fnend through Italj 
and aflerwards to Russia. 
*^ Ligonia brings him an invitation fi*om the old Count 
Drognichiefi^ wbo résides near Wilna where the £mpe- 
ror's head quiuters bave been , established some time* 
They take their departure by to-morrow's dawn, when 
unless you feel pity for my' solitude and corne to me^ I 
«hall be disconsolate. 

^* JoyfuUy I accept your invitation, I exclaimed, ad* 
ding tluit I would on that evening mention to the Lady 
Poco-puranti my eamest wish to leave her bouse for^ of 
the Countess of Polignac^, since Miss Laura^ for whom 
I had been engagedt had departed, and my services 
were no longer necessary at the Cardinales. Our con- 
versation was shortly afîerwards intemipted by a ser- 
vant who announced the visil of Ligonia. 

" How did my heart bound ! How the colour rushed 
^ to my cheek ! l He paid the usual compliments to me 
in a voice which SQunded affectionately tender. The 
Countess was never tired of questioning him as to their 
route» making mémorandums of where her darling son 
was to sleep, or dine on the road. Ligonia informed 
us that Ëugenio could notescape from the eagar tender- 
ness of ail the infaabitant8|at ûké Palazxo of Pocopuranti. 
His old and first nurse sat weeping and hugging him by 
tums, Not a menial that did not tender her U^e hum^ 
blegiftoffiieDdahiptotfaebeaiitiful young page» who 
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luid b6M brad unongst ttflm, aad wasgoingto woA^ 
eold and dktanl coimtrjr. Eugmûo's choice of présents 
tohis old eompanîons wssha^jr» offeringtoeadi exact- 
1/ what ihfBy were most likelj to want 

Not a fiiend or eren a child was forgotten by thîs 
kind hearted youtfa, among tbose idio hâ regarded faûn 
with afifoction. 

At length lie contriredio diaengage himself from bis 
eaiiieat acquaitances, and soon after he bad joined us, 
bis motber proposed tbat Ligonia should accompanj 
me in a walk bef<»e dinner ; ^effaer Ûâb ' tete-a-tete 
was planned out of regard to mj wisbes, or âiose of 
Ligonia, I could guess. Fain would I liare believed 
tbe latter. ^^ 

Love scènes, bowever exquisite to^tbose wbo figure 
in tbem,are^to me beavj in me description. Tbe fee- 
lingsofentbusiasmwbicbbad, under tbe mask, given 
me a sort of unnatural courage, by tbe ligbt of tbe lamp 
was now changed to sby timidi^. Hanging on tbe arm 
of Ligonia, my sensations were so exquisite, tbat I al- 
most feared even lest tbe sound of my voice sbould di- 
minisb, or destroy tbe cbarm* Wedirected our steps 
towards tbe bay. Ligonia spoke to me of bis satis- 
faction inleaving me under me protectipn^oftso amiable 
a lady as tbe Countess de Polignac. I eageily ^iqui- 
red ¥Âien and wbbre we mig^t bave tbe chance of meet- 
ing aflnin. 

** Heaven only knows»" said Ligonia *^ perbi4>s in 
France, peibaps in England, perbaps never ! • But re- 
member our kurt ni|dit's conversation Clara ! Let us ba- 
nisb ail ftougbt of me future and endeavour to enjoy tbe 
boar/' -^ 

Ligonia witb an art peculiariy bis own, drewout ail 
my power of conversation ; myplayful remarks were 
more successful than I dared to bope: hebeoame al- 
most cbeerfiil. 

Ail my sophistry, I Uusb to awntt, was tben exèiled 
lo reMicile him to bbnselft yel I ieb a secrat eonnolkm 



âiathebadooimmtted(M>meheaT7 crime. Theaidorof 
my affection had made-me petbiqM short sigfated ; be 
mat asit maj, my love was increafied by the mysteiy 
- that obscured the character of Lîgoma. The dread of 
his supposed crimes rendered my paasion for him more 
intense from the heartfelt pity wiiich his repentance and 
desponding melancholy inspired. I tried to prove by 
many ingeqious arguments that to enjoy • the présent 
and to forbear idleispeculadon, or retrospectionof past 
crimes, was toé fullâ the otder of nature^ ^was no 
saint, and love had not stiâed the sm&ll stâl wispers of 
religion in my impassioned mind ; dreary as the sandy 
desarts of Arabiâ would be my path in life alone, while 
the bare thoughtpf such happiness as I could enjoy wiâi 
Ligonia, mademyliieàrt^inll with rapture Çfr too sweet 
and wild toi>e subdued by the reason of sixteen» 
Leaving the bay to the right we airived at a most love* 
ly retreat, which sheltered us from a heavy ^torm by 
which we were unexpeotedly overtaken. — "We are 
alone, Clara," said Ligvmia, " no eye observes us, the 
présent is ours, nor the past nor the Aiture shall trouble 
this moment, and since thou wouldsH bave thine, I am 
no anchorite or marble stone to resist th^ beauty so 
bright and intelligent, ïky love so sweet, ana thy soit and 
f^wing blushes." 

Ligonia had thrown his arm about my waist,^— the fire 
of passion beamed in his dark eye, my head was sinking 
ODr his bosom, when he suddenly withdrew himself from 
my embraee* Afrer a pause during which he had tum- 
edaway from my anjdous saze,.^Glara,^' — said he, 
** die atmosphère is clearing, iet us retun^ thou hast 
placedthy fatein my hands, thou hast bw>wed thy 

Soung bewt on a étranger, for whose safety méu wouldst 
ave aacriffieed thy life. With me, thou must be safe ; 
biittampt]fieQonuther,nordèceivethyself ; thy lore 
woidd lose its jnealest duurm widi the innocence that 
purifiée and re&M it Bestroythe mysteiy,— lift up 
teveilwliîdiigBoiaDcethrewsoTer yofr deairae» aa 
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yei vague m dreanw of Heaven» and we becorae mera 
eomnioa loTon, partaking mUa tlie herd of raortab of 
tbeircommonappetUea with' satietj tfaaA ever followa 
dieir îndulgeDce. 

** Look up» dear Clanit dioop nott" added Ligonia, 
obserying tlM 9haaie tbat overs|H:ead my cheek, with 
which I was almost sinking into thîè earth ; ^* Dread no 
ceoaure from LîgouAt 6>r ne loves thee as thou art, with 
ail thj ioipnideace« thj impasaioned ardor, and thy ten* 
der dévotion to his^wâL If ever my distracted mind 
will pecmit me to hope for Ihe enjoyment of one hoor 
of domestic comfort, Clara, thou shalt share it — thou 
ahalt rest in my bosom, and be my cherished wife. Till 
then, I will watch over thy happiness with a father^a 
care." Ligonia hère changed the subject to one more 
gênerai and less interesting, purposely leading me to- 
wards a more public promenade* 

How pure .jiyere now mj sensations as I listened to 
Ligonia, hanging on his arm, and watching his counten* 
ance, — ^the noblest and most expresive I had ^ver be- 
held, yet so still aad palet that it seemed to me earthly 
beauty. ^ 

Ligonia'sadvice for my fiiture conduct was ofiered 
with the tendw solicitude of a parent. 

*' I hâve lived and suâêred tiU I am weary of life, and 
care not when I take*my leave of the rude scène," said 
he, *' save that I would first exert every nerve to soetii 
and soflen the misery that the duties of * my profession 
hâve thrown in my way — but your happiness, Clara, is 
dear to me. Be prudent tben, as you would aveîd vex<^ 
ing the heart of an unhappy man. Let me fancy in the 
dead of thenight when I am reclined on a restless^ 
couch, that the beautiful eyes of Clara Crazul» of her 
who loves me, are closed in calm sweet sleep. And 
may be» with this conviction on my mind, I may cest too» 
anddreamof her. In absence, cold as you simpose 
me, vet wiU tlie recollection of your beauty, as I first 
beheld youi so young and wildf your aicceuts eo sweet 
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and eneigeticv jour bright eyes laised beseedmigly to 
heaven, jour tears* and ail tluit lûxurious hairy whidi 
floated in the «breeze of the eTenîng — yet will the recol- 
lectioo of ail thèse realities aiid Clara GazuPs beauljf 
oflen Ait acrosji my memoiy, bke a gaj vision sent from 
heavoD, to li^ten mj deep despair." 

And you iinll leave me, said I with à profbund si^ 
*' Why, dearest, wfll 70U vex me with reproacbes? 
Trust to ipy honor ; and be certain, if I départ, that 
some imperious duty forces me away from you, or some 
feelings of remorse, whieh at présent are not to be over- 
come» — Ligonia tenderly pressed my arm, just at die 
moment of our reaching the Palazzo of the Countess« 
whom we found impatiently waiting our arijval. 

Dinner was shortly aflerwards served, of which we ail 
■partook sparingly, being deeply afiected with the idéa 
of our fast approaching séparation* The amiable Ëuge- 
nio, much as he desired to see the wtxld, could not 
leave his adoringjnother without a struggle. 
, Early in the evening, the Lady Poco-puranti sent her 
carriage for me, when I bida tender farewell to Ligonia 
and Eugenio. Both pressed me in their arms, and kis- 
sed my cheek. My tears fell fast as again and again I 
offeied my prayers for their welfare. As Ligonia con* 
ducted me across the long corridors to the carriage, he 
placed a small parcel in my hand — ^^ Keep this for my 
sake," he whispered — Our bps met in one long sweet 
embrace— The rays of the bright moon fell upon Ligo» 
nia^s pale features. See how cloudless she shines on 
our hopes, said I. — ^In another instant, I was alone in the 
carriage driving throirgh the streets of Naples towarda 
the Cardioal's habitations, as fiist as bis high spirited 
horses çould bear me away. 
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CHAP. XIT. 

THB À88A88IN8 — ^DOCTOR STACATÛ ANP DOCTOB 
AOITATO— FATHEB FIETRO. . 

On amving ai the Cardinal's I flew to my* chamber 
and hastened to examine the parcel which Ligonia had 
placed in my hand. What joy did I expérience at the 
sight of a most excellent likeness in miniature of my 
beloved. The picture was set m brilliants of considér- 
able value, and represented him in the full Russian uni- 
form, afler covering it wlth tender kisses, I had just time 
to place it in my bosom, when some one tapped at my 
door. It was me lady Poco-puranti, who came to pass 
half anhourwithme. Onenquiring for herbrotherl 
was informed that his Eminence had not jet lefl, the 
dining saloon* where he entertâined the too green dom- 
inos. The Lady Poco-puranti was uneasy — ^never 
knew the Cardinal remain so late at table— could not 
guess what good motive the two strangërs cotdd hâve 
for their persévérance in masking their faces — ^had rem- 
onstratodwilh her brothef as to the impropriety of re- 
ceiving such ambigaous characters, Wit ail in vain ; the 
Cardinal was convinced that his visitora were noble. 
la short, Ibeir graceful flatteiy had found the way to his 
heart, and tfaey had beèn carousing for many hours. 
Tlieir merry peals of lauj^ter had resounded along the 
balL 

The la^ now chaoged Ibe subject to that of Ae 
Countess de Polignac, when I seiaoe^ Hûs opportunity 
i^beggiog pemdssion to remove to that kmd lady's 
bouse <Mi tlie foflowîng day. No objections were o^ 
f ered, th» Countess was her oldest fiiend and sdiool-fel- 
I0W9 and die had oerer reftuM her wiilies : shewoidi 
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often wh us, die said, and pronûsed to interest hemdf 
in my welfare#. 

While I was endeavouiing to express my eratitude, 
our ears were assailed with the dismal stiffled cries of 
^'Help! Murder! Help! Help! Seize the assassins ! 
Hdoy or I dié ! 

Trembling, and as pale as death» the Lady Poco-pu- 
rantî ning the bell wiài violence, and then we hastened 
along the galleiy, where we encountered several of the 
scared household running to and fro with torches, can- 
dies, lamps, or wbatever they could-lay their hands on. 
<— The cries ceased. — ^We soon reached the saloon» it 
was empty ! — On aie table were some remains of the 
sparkling wine which thej had beeh drinking, and amas- 
sive gold snuff box had^failen on the ground. 

The lights were^ still buining but without staying to 
examine iurther, we aU hurried firom one room to aneth- 
er, in the deepest alarm. No traces could be discover* 
ed of the Cardinal. His tender sister could no longer 
support herself firom Yery fright, and we led her backto 
her boidoir, where, reclmed on her chaise longue, she 
awaited the event inalmost speechless agcmj, exclaim- 
îng — u Oh merciful powers ! My brother is being mur- 
dured by thèse disguised ruffians, and no one will assisi 
him!» 

Suspense being unsupportable to my eager impatient 
nature, ' after recommenoing the Lady Poco-puranti to 
the care of her woman, I hurried'down stairs to the sta- 
ble, where I procured a lanthom and accompanied by 
Eugenio's old fiiTourite nurse, we commraced our 
search oves the Tast gardens of the Palazzo. We had 
waodered for nearly ten mimites from right to left wheQ 
lo the fiwtest extremis my foc^ stumbled against some« 
diioff heavy. 

l£[dding down my hntfaom to ascertain what impeded 

mypatfa, myinghtand horrormaybeeasily imajgpiied 

1^ b^oldiag «he body of the Cardinal apparently stiff 

'^ Middead. Tbe screams of tbe oldnurse brou|^ ait 
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tfaehousehold fut>undu8« wben it was disooverad (bal 
the Cardinal still breathed» 

He had fiôntéd frôm losa of blood which flow^d from 
a deep wouùd in his aide^ and had received various oth* 
er wounds of a less àeriQUs nature : t&at on the left aide 
must hâve proved mortal but that the Cardinal was a 
great padder, and the assassines dagger had along jour- 
ney in wadding to make, before arriving at his heart of 
bearts. Belieying no doubt, that their n^urderous pur« 
pose had been liffected, the ruffians had escaped* 

AU was confusion and dismay in the Palazzo di Po« 
co->puranti. The lady Poco-puranti was in a swoon« 
The old butler is3ued his orders in such a trembling 
voice while his teeth did so chatter in his head* that no^ 
body understood him. The servants mounfed their 
horses and went in search of the delinquents, having 
atoutly resolvcd to scour (he country and bring them to 
justice dead or alive. The Cardinal was placed on lus 
bed, and the celebrated Doctor Spiletti was sent for to 
attend him forthwith. 

The- Surgeon having probed the wound, shook hia 
head, aod was silent ; the Cardinal was still insensible* 
There was an awful pause. Doctor Spiletti puUed oui 
his watch and counted his patients' puise* ** Where is 
the father Pietro ;" said he, at length. 

'' At -the bottom of the çarden on his knees before the 
image of our blessed Virgin" repUed the ourse." 

** And what good will he do there," said the Doctor 
faalf beside himself, for it was a tieklish matter to handle 
a Cardinal's wounds. 

The secret was this,— according to the anatomy that 
Doctor Spiletti had gleaned in the c(MJirse (^his practice 
which was little or none, it struck him that the wounded 
part ougbt to be eut away without a moment's loas of 
time. . He would hâve made no bones about tfais^ but 
hâve quickly hacked at the wound c^any other man at 
a venture, trusting to proWdence to see him well throug^ 
Hf but tlie re4 bat fii^litened biiQ» A Cardina} bein^^ 



CLARA OJWOt* IM 

sort of 6od, ail powerfoi in Italj and Spam, be wouM 
faave preferred firet trying the elfect of exactly such an 
opération oa^llie perdon of aoj less distinguished ind>* 
vidual. 

Father Pietro having been summoned froni lus pros- 
trate position at the feet of the Virgin^ the (bot rather^ 
for Eugénie the page had fcnocked off the Yirgîn's left 
(bot and broken her leg when he was a ehild and knew 
no better, however, Father Pietro entered the room, the 
picture of lank misery and despair. No wonder, either, 
for where should the pious man hopeto getanother pat- 
ron who kept such a table ? such a cellar too ? I And 
wine in modération encouraged zeal, ^ of which no one 
could possess (oo much in a religions cause. No won- 
der then that Pietro had hastened to implore the Virgin 
to take care of the Cardinal's wounds. 

** Art thou a faithful servant ?" said the Doctor to the 
priest ! •* We live hy faith" replied- Pietro croseing him« 
aelf. 

*' I am delighted to hesur you say so father, — ^you 
wont die then^ so listen to my proposai. Thy beloved 
patron is in a swoon, in which state I am reluctant to 
attempt any opération, — ^nothing ou^t to be risked, no 
experiment ventured that might^by possibility endaoger 
the hfe of a Cardinal. But the risk is small^^ind as thou 
art a faithful and true servant ofthechukyh, shewill 
protect you,^ — ^permit me therefore to ma^ a small in- 
cision in thy side that I may observe in what adfest di- 
i^ction I can direct my knife.^'^ TheCurate'â face 
was thecolour of safiron.. '^ * 

«« Thy jokes are unseasonable, Doetor,'' ke stammer- 

ed out. 

^ Jokes, exclaimed Doctor Spiletftï^ ** art tiiou mad, 
to dream of jokes when the durdinal- Ses tiiere, and 
my réputation, nay my Hfe is st stake ? Liston to me 
thou holy man^what flagellation hast -thou iiiflicted on 
thy lady for the sake <^ thy «oui dnring the last yoar 1 

» Akui I'' md ibis tme beË«vw wiâi a sigii. 
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** 1066,1 Me how it is" observed the DoctoTt "thou 
art.wofiilly inairearsaiidmustsubimt to mortify tfaj 
fleah in onler to cure tliy pampered appetites» tiiy lewd 
and greedy propensities. 

^ There's an Eeglish proveib about kOling two birds 
with one Aone quiie appÊcable to your case ; let me 
practise on thy aide to steady my hand and nerves, Ihe 
Cardinales wound wiU fàre betterfor it, and so man wiU 
thy soûl." 

The saffiron colourof Fatfaer Pietro's conntenance 
now seemed changing to a greenish hue ; cold drops 
hung upon bis brow, for he was a rank ceward, besides 
beîng a true believer in ihe Pope, and a fool to boot 

Twisting up bis nose hke a cur coming in' contact 
witha cat, pressing bis teeth intobisnetherlip, andrais- 
in^ bis rayless green eyes i:q[>wards, he said in a fàint 
voice ** I am reody.'* 

t «' Down with you then," said the Doctor taking the 
peor besotted bieot at bis word, wfao being placed on a 
long table with bis bosom bare, the Doctor was just 
about to make bis inciaion, wben the^ Cardinal sudden* 
ly recofering frombis swoon, openedbislanguid eyes. 
The first object they fell upon was the Doctor in the ve- 
ry iictof ahaut inffictinga wound in the breast of die 
prostrale priest 

Attfaesighlofhis aharp knife, the Cardinal found 
atrengthtosrâeboldofasilYercandlesUck, and send 
it at die head of the surgeon,, at the same time crying 
out in a feeble vcnee, ^ minderen ! ! i^fiffflpflin« ! will 
no one asabt me to secure thèse murdéiers ! help ! 
hdp." At tfabcritical moment airived in Ûs state car- 
nage Doctor Stacato, and immediately after him. Doc» 
tor Agitato, bodi of the king^s household. They canle 
by command of bis majesty who had heard of me as* 
aaillt Oit the Cardinal, and had conaequently dispatcM 
them immediately. 

Stacato «tqpped on the point of bis toei Uke a man 
whose shoes weie fiUed wiA peaa. He was a tpnice 
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dapper lofJring penwaaget whoae app6 « iB ce r^^ 
(meofënJËB^mhgitxmivfatiia'tliiuti amember of 4m 
leamed collège oTNeapolitan phjrnekiifl, or of bis Map 
jestv's Housâiold. 

Dr. Agitato was a yery fine gendoinaii indeed* dl 
OYer riblMuidB and ordérsi and diamond pina and gairteia^ 
his hands covered with ringa* and Ua mole peraon im- 
pregnated with otto of roaea. He waa rather a coipu* 
tentman, withabnghtflorid complexion, wbi^e teedi« 
and a pab* |t pretty twinklîng blue eyea. 

He wore an embroidered cWk, bned widiraalennmé, 
gracefully slung oyer bis aboidders, apite of die beat of 
tbe cliniate, leat ** tbe air ahotdd viait btm too rougbly." 

TniOy be bad been an accoucbeur, at tbe bâck and 
call of any woman in tbe atraw, but tben rojral patron* 
âge bad waabed ail tbat duat and filtb ùom ma btôida. 

Tbe doctora meeting in tbe corridor,, aaluted each 
otber witb a abow of cordiality» althou^ in tbenr bearta 
dweltenvy, jealouay, and vast uncbaritableneaa. 

" Tour servant, Signer Doctor Stacato, your moat 
obedient, wbat a calamity ! to be disturbed out of one'a 
first nap ! I am perisbed ! ! and just taken an otto of 
rose batb. 

A case of apoplexy tbis, bey î tbe Cardinal bas no 
tbroat. I knew wbat would happent' 

No sucb tbing wbispered Stacato, arranging tbe for* 
maljye ofbis stiff neckclotb ; quitetbecontraiy Signer, 
tbe Cardinal bas been murdered, or sometfaing of tbat 
kind. 

" Ab ! Ah ! — ^Wby it ia a case for surgeons tben, 
Haye tbey got Spiletti — a monstrous ass, by tbe bye. 
Oaly imagine tbeir bringing me bere in a bired yebicle ! 
psbaw ! tibeodourofitatill remains on my cloak. I 
abould not be surprised to find tbat I bad càugbt some 
diabolical Lazaroni fever, my teeth are ao «âncing in 
my bead.'' 

Bytbia timetbetwo leamed pbysiciansbayingtrayera- 
ed tne corridors, airiyed at tbe cardinal'a bed cbamber* 
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tint tlie eritîeal monMal wliftii4i» fmus Poeo*p«tttitâ 
sent fab ailver caiid]ectiel|«at tbehead of the surgeon* 

t)n enteringi theireafs wére assailed by the ciy of 
tturder^assassins, thieyes, mingied witib the deep groans 
itfSj^ttitwhofaadBUiikinto an easy chair, and hold- 
ing a handkerchièf over a deep wôtmd in his for^ead* 

My faitfa has sated me^ thoii^t Father Pietroi who^ 
on the entrance of (he two great men»^ was gliding like a 
phantom out of the apartment) feeli^g that it wotdd be 
entirely out of the question to screw bis courage to the 
aticking place a second tiinô even though it should be 
by prescription of the tipo great men thetnselvfss* 

Agitatio, wtth rauch sang froid, having made his 
eourt-bred bow, bent his steps toward the bed, puUing 
of'his white kid glovea. Having placed his forcfinger 
fcir an instant on the patient's wrist, and used the word 
** délirions," in Latin, to Stacato, he addrèssedthe Car* 
dinal with infinité non chalance. — ^ I am sorry to see 
your £niinence indisposed ; His Majesty is ail sympa* 
thy ; do me the favor to put out your tongue." 

^* 1 am wounded, and -tbere stands Ûie assassina,'^ 
fiaid the Cardinal faintly, while pointing to Spiletti. 

^* You dou't say so," replied Agitato, opening bis 
small twinklers as wide as they would stare, and tum- 
ing towards the discomforted Spiletti, who, fearing to 
make matters worse, by a candid confession, informed 
the two great men that ** having been sent for to exam- 
ine a serions wound, which the Cardinal had justreceiv- 
ed from the dagger of some unknown assassin, that his 
Sminence being délirions, had sent a candlestick at his 
head with such force as entirely disqtialified him." — 
**' We must expect thèse kind of thingsin the course of 
our professional duties," said Stacato, but «^sediores 
prières, bind thy linen kercfaief, about thy brow man, and 
assist us to examine his Ëminence's wounds.'^' 

His Eminence being exhausted, now uttered a deep 
groan ; some drops were edminiatered ; the wound 
was dressed (no incision having i)een prescribed by die 
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twô gfeat mon) aftar which» Stacato baving touched tfia 
Cardinal's puise, prescribed to let out,bj means of Spi- 
letd's ]ancet« some dozen of ouneea of fais Emineoee'tf 
blood. 

Agitato tefused fais concurrence, fais Majesty had en« 
trusted him with thelife of the Cardinal, and no power 
on earth should induce him to consent to snch an un- 
necessary expédient, bleeding was bis abhonreace, he 
never attacked tbe vital juices, but where be saw phy« 
sical necessity ; it was a bad system, a dirty remedy ; 
4t was at best but robbing Péter to pay Paul, fhitting 
back aninâamation at the expence of the gênerai con- 
stitution. Agitato càrried it with a bigh hand whUe Sta* 
catio was merely the King's household physicien for or* 
dinary services. 

Well, then, sighed out Stacato, I bow to the Signor 
Agitato's superior skill and judgemeuat ; but as to y ou 
Spiletti, who bave reCeived such a heavy blow from bis 
£niinence's caodlestick, if you don't imtnediately lose 
eighty ounces of what the leamed Doctor calls ^nhe vi- 
tal juice," you will soon be a dead man. Having pre- 
scribed quiet, a ideeping draught, and some extraçts of 
lilliesof the Valley to washhis Eminence's miner wounds 
in order, as Agitato leamed' observed, that they might 
smeH sweet. •" ' 

The Cardinid, in à faint voice, complained that Agb* 
tato's Otto of roses Wouid cause him to expire, upon 
whichbint, vanished backwards bowing themselves out 
of doors the t«e great men foUowed by Spdetti. 
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CHAP. IT. 
A ixnro LXTm vmom m kaob Buouno, dàtbp lov* 

DOll, COVTAlHmO nUTCHU OF BHQUSH CHAMAC* 
TBB ni HIGH LIFB* 

The Caidinal bad a good ni^it, andflanguÎDeliopes 
being entertamed of h» qieedy lecoveiy his sister be* 
came calin. The pc^œe, aach as exista atNapleSy waa 
on tlie ** qui Tive" to discorer the deli^ueots and it was 
aoon ascertained, bejmda doubt, tfaataboaft hsviog 
coDTeyed two gentlemea to a vessel waiting in tfae bay 
ready to saD, they bad got out of tbe reacb of detectîoii, 
and ÛkB wind being favorable, bad contriyedtoleave the 
kingdom in safety. The snuff box, iddcb I bave abea- 
dj menttoned, was supposed to bave been dropped by 
one of the par^, <«i the floor of tbe dining saloon ; on 
being examined, was fbund to contain a beautifiil pw- 
traitof Laura, the Lady Foco-puraiit^s late protégée. 
l¥heffaer this portrait had been aie property of the green 
dominos, or of the Cardinal himself, was a puzzle to 
me. The Cardinal denied being the owner of it. 

It soon began to be whispered about that the disguis» 
edbrotber, and lover ofLaura had taken Ibis metfaodof 
being revenged on ber seducer. The Cardinal was 
licb, and gay, and popular, and above ail powerfid in 
Naples, so no one felt inclined to interfère to bis préju- 
dice» or to pry too closely in to the mysteiy that envelop- 
ed tfais afitur, since bis Ëminence Poco-puranti riiewed 
such an eamest désire that the stoiy should be for ever 
buried in oblivion. 

Not cboosing to leave tbelady Poco-puranti immedî- 
ately after this uarming adventure, I wrote to the Count- 
eas of Pobgoactoputoffmyvisittoher fortwo>.nMmdi0t 
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ml âie^0bd of ^RfUch pjeriod, the Cardmal being perfeclly 
r^overadt I took my leave of his kind siater, and was 
welcomed by the Lady Polignac» wîth the warmeat de- 
moQstratioiifl of joy. ^ . 

. On enquiiing etgerly about Ligonia and her son, I 
was iaformed £at me last accounts she had received 
from Russia were firom Eugenio's Tutor, who wrote to 
say that fais pupil's haalth sufiered so considerably from 
tfae coldnesa of tfae climatOt that afler shewing him wbat 
was most worthy to be seen, he had advised him to 
leave Russia and travel towards Germany ; that afUr 
visiting various parts of the Continent, he should, at tfie 
earnest request of Ëugenio, take ajtrip with him to £ng- 
land, the Lady Polignac having been pleased to intrust 
to hiîs discrétion, the travels of her child, who would 
soon Write very fully from the capital of Ëngland* 

I remember nothing which occurred to me worth re- 
latiiu? during the first two months that I remained wiâi 
aie Countess, who saw but little society. I occasional- 
ly heard from the Countess Drognichief, and often from 
my nurse; the fonner pressed me to joia her at Paris, 
where she had resided some time, but much as I had 
reason to like Rosa, I dreaded the efifects of her jealous 
disposition. 

My niu*se, with her husband Albert, had left the ser- 
vice of the Comit, by whose assistance they had taken 
a smaU shop at Dieppe, a fishing town in Nonnandy, 
where several of Agnes's relations resided. . 

One morning when I had been an inmate of the La^ 
dy Polignac more than four months she handed me the 
foUowing letter from her son, dated London, Clarendon 
Hôtel, âond-street : 

«' My Deaiest Motfaer, 

^ I hâve been three weeks in ibis cily, and I delayed 

** writing that I might give you some little account of 

** our mode of living hère. We left Paris towards the 

^ end of Apiil, and proceeded post to Calais, without a 
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•:iiq«k krttor «r «iln>4uetioa» «Hwmjh oor 

« Mcmra ^ RollMohâd lit FuM, WRild llûii kftve pmL 

•«•QsMweial; tatilutle ^^atroHage» «o d<m nf Tutor 

^ Monsieur de Yitle. Both of us uméenlHul te IQi^ 

•• Ikà iaiMagey afid èeing pfovided irhh inoi^ 

^«6 inteUigencef in^dbmiLd we ttotmAe oorway. 

«« We ]màeà »t De^ev, «Aer a Tery i^oit ]m8sag«» 
«*«lid avrived al<he Clarenfdeo hôtel at aboul iîve ib tba 
^^fliftemcfooi and baving dineé^ccellénây well, we pra^ 
«*«ceedejj> «t«iy earnest «squest, fo Covent-Gardes 
**4heatrew The kouse was erowdedy we were obltged 
** to sit in the npper boxes. The sifille de c^ctacle m 
^ both spleadid and neat, thaugfa much inferior in aU re- 
^ spects to San Carlos.* 

** Maving obtained front seats, we were most anxiotnr 
**> to attend te the stage, bot were prevented by two 
** highly rouged females, who were continoally conûng 
**«ito the box and going ont of it. At last one of tiiem 
** took it into her head to torment poor Monsieur de 
*^ Ville, by leaning on bis sfaoulder, or afièctingto 8t«m- 
^^ ble against him and then ask fpardon. Annoyed by 
•* thèse women, whoa,ppeared to be of the very k>west' 
** class, we quitted the boxr and wandered about tba . 
'* galleries right and lefl in order to examine the buil4- 
«ing. 

** We were soon followed by oor female tormentors^ 
«* who becomHig more explioit on the out side of Ifae 
" boxes, proposed to us to accompany them bcmie. I 
*^ laughed at them at first till âiey grew 4isgu0ting]y in- 
*^ decedt, «id then I told them in an angry Toice (see- 
** ing 4he annoyance they contrived to give my poor T«- 
'* tor) to go to the, devil. They now began to hiss anà 
*< and abuse me, and to crown ail, called me ** Boney" 
" and *' Bonap%Lrte." I opened my «yes at the sound 
t< of my fether's aame, but aoc» ^essed that £oney 
^'UMHt^probabfybeasoBlofbyeiiiorâ among.itfaevttl* 

♦ irhe Qpov^ ii^ttst at Nupiet. 
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«*Oaeof owfairçonipaiiiottfl, ataSl stin^fung hané* 
** sorae wench, possesskig twiœ tibe strefigtib of 1117 Ttt<- 
"^ tor, took hold of Us neok handkerchief and wAéd it 
** wtàk vociferous borsts of laii^Aer, exclaiBoiiigt * Well 
** mcnneerf skew us ^our fidse eollar — ^Let «s see if jrou 
^ ^near a ^irt.' I thea lost my temper ibr ray Tutor*s 
<^ aake, which you know is not by nature placid, and 
** seizing fb» woman by tàe hand» dragged her awa)r 
from my poor persecoted fnend. 

* He^f Hd|p ! you-— <;owaipd !' — you—' but« I 

wili not shock you, mj dear motheri by attemptiog 4o 

** translate ail the vile epithets she uaed^ but cowaid 

"' w&a tbe expression that seemed most to please àer* 

Wby will you insuh people? why force me to forget 

youarea woman] I asked. 

^ They grew more noisy — one of the boxkeepers in* 
*' terfered, and commanded silence. A spruce youlh 
** in a green coat, wfao had observed ua for some time» 
** now came forwards and told the b^keeper, that he 
** had seen the Frenchman use force towards the eider 
*^ female, and ihat he ought to be taken into custody for 
^* a cowardly chap in striking poor harmless women, 

** The wordcoward»," had just escaped die Enghsh- 
** man's lips when bis cheek was saluted with as beaitgf 
<* sAd well aimed a box on fais ears as my arm coiild bê- 
«< stow. In anothor instant, the said blow woukl hâve 
*^ been retumed with interest, but that in less Uian a se- 
** cond aÛierwards, he held me in the safe cnstody «f 
*^ two English constables, pour mon début a* Londres. 

*' De y ille's anxiè^ about me, vas cruel — * It will 
** be notUng, my dear Sir, gohome quietly, and consnU; 
** our landlord, it will soon be set to tigbts,' was ail I 
^* had tîme to say, before I was dragged «ut of4he house, 
'< and committed lo the wat'ch houae. The guards «f 
^' the night, af^er ascertaining that I could pay them 
«< wellprocured me a dean bladwi and «ome partoft 
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** wlience, in spite of my anxiety about my poor TutOTf 
** I soon fell asleep, for my joumey had fatigued me. 
** At teni, the next monÛDg, I waa léd into the présence 
** of * * * * * * who 18, &e fashionable magistrate it 
** seems hère. The constable ^o had committed me 
** in charge to the watchman stated, ' that his interfe- 
** renée luid been called for by one of the box keepers of 
*' Covent-Gaiden, that two females haring complained 
** of ill usage from the young Frenchman, wh6, as they 
'* asserted, had struck at them, Mr. Roe had taken their 
** part, and called the Frenchman a coward for having 
" struck at a woraan, — that the foreigner had, without 
^ further ceremony, given Mr. Roe a box on the ear» 
** so as to make thèm, as he should think, tingle again, 
'^whichhad so exasperated Mr. Roe, thathe woukl 

^ soon bave finished Monsieur^, but for his interfe- 

"ence.* 
*' * And pray young gentleman,' said the magistrale, 

addressing me, * what hâve you to say for " yourself î* 
'* That my name is Eugenio, that the map who repre- 

*^ sents himself as Mr. Roe, called me a coward, and 

** that I resented it immediately by giving him a box on 

** the ears, as I should do again undCr the like circuuF-' 

«< stances. 

" * Tou hâve committed an assaùlt Sir, and I am sor- 

** ry io see one so young, and a foreigner too, in the 

*' custody of watchipen — What is your profession or 

" business in London, Sir.' 

*^ I am on my travels with my Tutor, whom I see in 

<\âieroom. We arrived at the Clarendon Hotellast 

" night from Dorer. 

^ * Hem ! — ^You were in a vast hurry to distinguisb 

**yourselfmethink8^«-Howcame y eu to quarrei with 

** âiese wemen V 
» niey annoyed and insulted my Tut(»r, and I push- 

** ed them on one side. Mr Roe was then deored to 

M Stand up. 
^ • Yfhàt is your profeMon, Sir,' 
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** * I an» a fishmonger/ 

*' Where do you Kve V 
' ^* * In Covent GardeD, eveiy bodj knows me, I am a 
^ quiet peaceable young mao, unless I see the ladies ill 
** used, and then I can't contain myself. The^e hère 
«* Frenchmen, you see, are in the habïi of treatiog ladies 
^ with very great contempt, I assure you, for I hâve 
^ been in Paris, and at the Palais Royal, and can tell 
^ you something about their goings on ; but it won't do 
" in England. English ladies don't like to be shoyed, 
** nor pushed neither, in this hère land of freedom.' 

<« * You are particularly éloquent, Mr. Roe,' said the 

Magistrate, ' but if you had kept your own counsel, 

you would hâve escaped a box on the ear, and the la- 
** dies would hâve been no worse tfaan they are now. Do 
*' you mean to prosecute, Sir V 

** * Why undoubtedly, I must hâve some kind of sor 
** tisfaction for that wipe of the face, since those med- 
*' dling box keepers interfered before I could give the 
^* lad a due and propper hiding for his imperence.' 

'* * Then Sir, you must put in bail for the assault,' 
^ "Said the magistrate, addressing me. 

'* I replied, that I was a perfect stranger in England, 
*^ where I had nof a single acquaintance. 

^ * Yery strange, but you bave a banker, I présume.' 

^ My Tutor came fbrward to say «that we brought 
** lettêrs of crédit on the house of De Rothschild, but 
«* that disliking obligations, he believçid his pupil would 
*' décline making an application of the sort 

'* * Then theyoung man must go to prison,' said ti^e 
^ Ihe magistrate, addlmg, * that as he was a foreigner, he 
^ wished the matter coâd be made up.' 

^ A gentleman who had accompanied my Tutor from 
** the Clarendon, now came forward, and touching his, 
** hat, with much politeneness, adressed me as foDows : 
<• — > I live in the same hôtel wiûi you, and hâve tai^^ 
<* the liberty of accompanjîiig your friend, at the repre* 
^ tentation ofour landk^TMr. Jacquier. Will you 
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** permit me to oflèr bail for you* This i» my name/ 
^ added the young gentleman, faking a csffd from a ve^ 
*^ ry elegaat little case, and presenting if to me, I read 
^ the Eaii of Ricketty," and presenting my own, xxpon 
**whichwas written " Monsieur Eugenio,'^ I endea- 
** voured to express my sensé of his great'politeness. 

** ' Win you permit me then the pleasure o€ ofiènng 
** my bail at once V enquired his Lfordshipr good natur- 
•*edly. 

** With ihanks, my Lord, and I will take care that 
*' you do not bave to repent your eooâdence in a stran- 
"ger. 

'* Lord Ricketty soon amuiged the business with the 
*^ fasbionable magistrate, wbo informed me I was at lib- 
" erty to départ 

" *- Wiil you accept my armi' said his Lordsfaip when 
" we got into the street. 

'* With pleasure, in balf a second, said I, for I had at 
^ that moment an opportunity of addressing Mr. Roe. 
" Drawing him a little on one side» I whispered to him 
"^ that I was always to be heard of at the Clarendon, or 
" at my banker's Mr. Rothschild, and would be ready 
" to give him any slatisfection he might require. 

" ' Oh ! we trades people don't fight witk swords» 
** nor pistols neitfaer,' answered the m€m, bot you can't 
" wonder at my not liking to bave my ears bo^ed by a 
" child, tiiat I could throw over the lamp post with my 
<* fînger and thumb, as the daying is.^ 

'' * What saying V Lord Ricketty asked, having just 
'^joinedus; then tuming laughingly towards me, he 
'« added, in good french, * Pray let me settle this nonsen^ 
« sical business for you Mr. Ëugenio.' You don't ap- 
^ pear to understaad dealing witii John Bull-^* Il faunt 
" baisser pavillion. * > ' . • 

*^Ih«?eno ahematîre. 

«< « Mr. Rœ,' said Lord Ricketty, tuming towïNb» 

* You maat strikeyonr flaf.--£Q, 
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Aid iîshaiaBt * pef mit sue to speak to you as a friend ; ' 
tbi^fiahiiiOBger hère took o^s bat, for the coïKlesceiKi 
**• tioo^r ù[ Lords to tradesmea io this land of Uberty evef 
^ makena deep impress^oa. ^ It is a yery disa^eable 
*^ thing to be côited a ooward as you will admit.' 
^ *^ ^ Why, to W sure,* said Roe« scratchiug his head. 

'* < Aad an Ho^Ushawin's first impulsât ou thèse og- 
^ casions, generally jgQîmsIfi^ him to prove the defamer / 
** a Uar,' coatinued hîs Lordship. 

'^ ' Qertaialy, my Lord, tkat is ao more thaa the truth,' 
^' sald Roe, 

" 'Well th^i Mr. Roe,' bis Lordship proceeded, * the 
*^ best aad surest proof tbis young gentlemaa could give 
*' you, tbat you had belied him, was by reoturieig te 
** serve you a» ypu would bave served him, under the 
Uke provocation. — Now if you will say that you are 
sprry you provoked him, I think he will as wiilingly 
express to you his regret» for the whole of wjiat ha» 
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' With ail mj heart,i' said the fîshmonger, give ua 
' your hand young gentlemen, " dont believe you hur* 
the ladies, so I am sorry I hagravated you, and to 
-** make amends, \ tell you I hâve heard say that you 
^* Frenchman can fight like 4imbs,' whea you're warm-> 
«edto it.' 

'* And is that ail that 13 to be said in our favour 1 I 
'* asked laugiung, and thea added, Mr. Roe, I beg to 
*• assure you that I am very s<wry for the whole affair, 
*'' and particulary, I regret that the eonduct of the females 
^' should hâve obliged me to push tbem asi4e. Saying 
**' tbia, I offered Mr. Roe ipy hand« who gave it a çor-* 
^ dial shake, and w^ tbea took our leave of the iisdàaMui- 
**ger. • 

^ Bending our stepa aow lowiMrda ih^ ClareadoB 
*' Hôtel, Lord Ricketty paid me xwàf eompltments ea 
*' ny excellent accent iq «peakiag EagUtb^ Hki Lord- 
^ aÛp «Qptioaed that be esqU^^d 9o«ke baif ào^n 
^ frieads to breakfaat with hkîw^ ^ iavitod mM JQÎa 
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** them. M y Tutor ezcuBed hîinseir on tfte plea of ffc« 
** ûgae and indû^MMÎtaoDr but he seemed ta wii^ ine ta 
«« avail mjs^of thu opportunity of gettihg into fl littie 
** Englisb socrêtyr and aâ I likéd die countenance <^ mjr 
*< new acqaeîiftaneet I accepted bis invitation. 

'* Lord Ricketty appeared to be about two or Ifaree 
^ and twenty ; a thin tall stripling witb a lively coun- 
**' lenoncer and fine eyee^ irregular features, straiglit fair 
" bair, and a psde facor His expressions struck me as 
^* weU cbosen, and bis remarks sbrewd andJively. ^ 

** We fbund only two gentlemen in bis sitting room 
**on our urivat at aie Clàrendon, one of wfaom be intro- 
" duced to me by the name of Lord Dolifctle, a stout 
*' man of about forty years of âge, with rosy cbeeks, — 
** the otber was a very bandsome man, wbose counten- 
** ance struck me as one I bad before seen. This was 
«« no otber person tban the Mr. Delford, wbo, with bis 
^ father, passed some months at Naples last year. Mis? 
^ Clara, saw a great deal of Ibis gentleman wben he vis^ 
^ ited the G'ountess Drognichie^ Il was an odd fotali* 
^* ty my meeting with him on the second day of my ani- 
** Tal at London. He recollected me the moment he 
** heard my name, and baving shook me by aie hand» 
" asked me a thousand questions ablMit Miss Clara Cîa- 
** zul. — ^We were shortly aflerwards joined by the Mar- 
" quîà c^Boobeedon, and Mr. Ki^gdomcome, wbose 
^ father i» a distinguished personage of yery hi^ ranb. 

^ Lord' Ricketty did Ûie boaors witlv grâce and easy 
**> pditenass. — ^The conversation ran on eyeningparties 
**women ofdietown,horses aad eumcles. ¥^neof 
^ thèse subjects amused me^ so I sat still and eat ray 
*^ breakfast I dare say they thou^me a yenr heavy 
^ stupid yoang'mfm, which I could nothelp, Mfi 1 reaUy 
^ don't linow how to affect to feel an inierest about sub*. 
^ jects that bore and tire me. 

^ Lord Dc^ttle good naturedly tiftd to draw.me out. 
^ Do you promise youndf nrach pleaswo fipon your 
^ visit lo L<NiidoB ? heaakid. 
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V' * A greai^leal my Loid,' said I, there 109 in fàet, 
M noâiiiig I more ardently désire liMfr^to make myself 
acquainted with, than aie commerce, laws, and poli- 
tics of Ëngland ; ihatis to say, in as greata degree 
as finie and my capacity will permit. 
*^ Lord Pickle, who had just shewn his handsome 
"^ facjd atthe door of the apartment, and was taking ofF 
«« lus gloves, said, * Tou're ail too scientific for me, what 
^ are yott prosing abont, V Ûien observing that I was a 
**. Btranger ; I beg pardon, I thought I wasto meet with 
** 00 one but our old set.' Lord Ricketty presented 
^ nie to Lord Fickle, who addressed me in excellent 
*' French, asked me when I left Paris, and if I knew any 
** of the actresses, named a great many to me, and de- 
*< clared he hated them ail. 

*' ^ Why the deuoe do you visit them then, said Lord 
*^ Dolittte, his mouth fulî of roast partridge. 

^ * Yisit ! Hem ! Why what is a man to do in such a 
^* blackguard place as Paris î I go to half a dozen of 
*' thèse nasty things, sometimes of a moming, for the 
** vice and viciousness of it. I am naturaUy vicions : 
«« there was a man wanted me to calla young fellow ont 
^ for having said at a large party that I was an unpaial- 
«« leled libertine ; but just the contrary, I asked him to 
" dine with me.' 

^ ^ I will tell you wl^t, Pickle,' said Colonel Eing- 
«^ domcome, a&t, fair,jolly handsome man, who seem- 
*' ed to be bursting out ef ms tight coat, * you are below 
** pwTf Eickle, you must refomu' 
^ « »Ycu be d " d,' sud Lord Pickle, whose grace- 
^^Vul person, had struckme with admiration, uii<il'he 
>** opened hb mouth. 

*' * I wonder I never met you in Paris,' said his lord- 

^ ûÀ^t who seemed to bave takena liking to me. * Did 

** you ride about much?— -Is itkMogsinceyouwas there î" 

»« I am aNafiditan, I r^ed, aHhoughl studied at the 

** universityof Paris* 

". « I wîÂ you would not talk about your ittuyes* ce 

. a*- 
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** i]^«sl pas reçu înt(Û0couii(ry; whfttbihsa iiaiidacmér 
** leÛoir lace y<m to do wUh atiidgr, «nd d — ^ botli» of 
^âtttsort? Fenciiig is tfae only thing U> stody. Yoo 
** fimcj we EngUflluiien know aothing aboiu fencing, but 
*' I hâve d(Hie somethiDg m that way to diMioguiak my- 
^ sdfin Paris. I woat ask yott if you can iêoce I am 
'^sureyou can. ¥oitliaye a fencing face^-^^What a 
** nîce light rider you must be 1 How much do you . 
^ weigh ! Which dq you like best the French seat on 
** horseback or the Englieb ? I don't despise a Freuch 
** seat, I assure you. — ^It is difiérent from ours, but it bas 
** ita ment. — Do you koow the Mount Diables 1 Good 
'* roues and they ride hard ! £h ? — ^but you aie au Ita* 
** liaUy I had forgotten. — ^I wasalongtimeia italy* and 
*' made a fobl of myself there, about an old woman ! 
*^ don't you hâte old women» eh! youngster ?-^— Why 
^ don't you speak 1 Tell me, eh» youngster, why don't 
** you speak t Tell me what you like best ? TVhat are 
** you dumb î I am sony to see you sulky, little fellow, 
^ because I had taken a liking to you.^ 

^ Me sulky ! my Lord, not I, it is thé fiist accusap^ 
*^ tion of the kind I ever met iwith. Xt struck me that 
^ your lordship was in want of a good lidtener, and there- 
** fore I tendered to you my ear, iuhopes of makingmy-' 
" self agreeable. 

^ Lo^ Ricketty laughed, and gave me a look 6f en- 
^ couragement ; ^ you are a pretty feUow to quiz one 
*' in this sort of way," s%id Pickle. 

* Why you did not give Mr. Eugénie time to get a 
*^ Word in for the last quarter of an hour,' saâd Lord Do- 
^ little, adding» * Do you get grouse in Italy, Sir ? WKat 
** do you think of ours ? It is better than tlus inthe north 
«« of Êngland.' I tokl bis lordship that I thought the 
<« English kitchen delicious, particularly aller hating 
** fastod so long. This remark occisioiwd Lord Rick- 
** et^ to relate my adventure of thé 'moming. Lord 
^ Pickle laughed heartily irt my having propos^ to bave 
^ aa aftir of bonor witbai fiahmoBgefr The Mai^ui» 



** of Bodbe^odoa beie op^ned bis lips fov tbe firat tîne« 
** and with a ooiMfescaôding air o£ protection, aaid, gra* 
^ Qiou9ly awUiog^ * It waa a capiital miatake you made 
**Mr. Éugenio.' 

** True my Lordi for I knew not till to day tbat £n- 
^ glish tradesnien were ignorant of tbe use of arms« 

*^ ^ And suppose this were not tbe case, who wouM 
*^ measure bis good sword witb a fîsbinongert' enquired 
*^ Colonel Kin^oiBcoaie.afrectedly. 

^ I would bave done so tbis moming, I replied. ad- 
*^ ding, tbat I bad no right to boast of ancient dosceat 
^' Biyself, being a mère ^ enfant trouve/' wbo Yt^én an 
*' infant, bad been found tied ia a baslsel at tbe door of a 
*' great Cardinal residing in Naples.^ 

^ * A ^ydk confession,' observed Lord I)olittle,open« 
^ ing bia eyes, as ifbe did not know wbat to make of me* 

«« *Wby, it may be ail a bum, for any tbing you know, 
«* master wise acre,' said Pickle tben tuming to me and 
^« obsmring tbat I reddened, be added,- 1 am only in joke, 
^' you don't suppose I would wisb to ofiènd you V 
' " I take it for granted tbat you are too well bred, my 
^^ Lovd ; but I must seize tbis opportunity of informing 
** my noble entertainer, tbat I am in trutb * un enfaat 
*^ trouve,' witb tbis advantage over tbe greater part of 
^* xay fratemity, tbat ail my pecuniary wants bave been 
^ liberally provided for by my parents or friands, wbo- 
.*♦ ever tbey may be. 

*' ^ Money makes tbe mare tô go,' said Lord Rickel- 
^^ ty wiib a bow, and a good aatured amile. ' Mr. Del- 
<^ (ofi ber^ came forward to speak oCme and my pro* 
«* gress in literature, in tbe most flattering t^ma» and 
^ was pleased tb say of me tbat I was cQnsidered a |m*o- 
** digy at scbool. He also related wbat be bad learned 
«* in Naples ; «n^n^ly, tbat Qoaaparte, wben be vieited 
^ tbe ooUoge, badU>es|owed ^u. xne bis portrait a^ & 
^ mark of bis approbuMoa» 
. •• Ob ! Ho ! was Lord Dotitfe's exqlaipatîoii. 

^Ha! Ha! was Kingdomcoiae's ^aculation* 
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•*Pooh! po<A! was Lord .Boobeedoa's iadefiaitè 
** remaïky uttered with a aneering expression of Ibe 
** mouth which looked as if he would bave been irom- 
'* cal if he had known how. 

^ Lord Pickle wbistled, which was as muchas~to say 
*' ' fiddlededee«' or ' bah !' while my entertainer, wim 
''friend))rwann«h,proposed bis services in any sbape 
*' which might be agreeable to me. 

" * He would/ he said, ^ take me into the gallery, of 
** the Houde of Gommons to hearâie debates, introduce 
** me to Lord Munby, wfao had written several li^ 
" Works» and waa rather clever, and he would take me 
*' with faim to the Opéra, that veiy eyening, where I 
** should see ail the world- 

«•^Weshall bave no chance with the wq^en when 
^^ Hr. Eugénie shows bis faee, dra^ed out ^e Mar- 
M quia of Boobeedon. 

^ * None on earth, we .must bide our diminished heads, 
M- 'pon honort' said Cotonel Kingdomcome, glanoing 
'* towards the looking glass. 

" * Heihinks himself thé handsomest man in Lon- 
'* don,' said Lord Dolittle, wbo was hch, maxriedt and 
^* priyileged. 

^ Breakfast being at length concluded, we ail took a 
M inilk through the mshionable streets. When we got 
^ to Charîng Cross^ I observed &e statue of a man on 
** borse-back. Itstruck me as a décent performance, 
^ but it wi^ placed so hi£^ that it was impossible toex- 
** alnine it accurately.^ In anawer to my enquiiies Lord 
'* Ricketty was kind enougfa to amuse me witii the fo^- 
** lowing anecdote out of which my TutcM* mi^ht find 
** matter for a moral d^idiseourse on tfae uncertamty and 
M vanit^ of dl sid>lunary things* 

** It 18 the statue of Charles the First who was behead- 
** ed at that yery wmdow,' said Lord Ricketty, and pro- 
M ceeded thust * The statue was eonsidered at the time 
^ not ooly as a moal mûÊWxësmrf likeaess of his Ma-^ 
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^ j^ty, but a model of sculpture, and the artist had rea- 
^ son to proBiise himself vastrenown. He had labour- 
** ed oi^t and daj, and at every touch of his chissei 
** his work improved. At last the statue was completed 
** his fiiends had united in their assurances that his fbr- 
" tune was made, and ail Londonhad assembled at an 
'* early bour on fke appointed day to see it placed up- 
*' on its pedestal. 

^ The cheek of the artist was flushed with pride, his 
«« heart beat high with rapturous expectation of applause 
" when lo ! Some one discovered that he had forgotten 
*^ Eing Charles's spurs !^ Bursts oflaughter sounded 
'' from the gazing multitude. 

*^TIie artist retired from the Crowd and blew eut his 
"^ bmins. ' 

** I hâve written yoU a volume my dearest mother» in- 
'* stead of a letter* so I hasten to conlude, pour le mo- 
** ment, with warmest wishes for your happiness and 
^^that of your beautiful and interesting companion, 
^^ Miss Cltura. 

" Believe me your 

** Devoted and afiectionate Son, 

" ËUOENIO J' 
♦Quory? Stirrupt.— Ed. 
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SHEWIffO WBAT BKFftL LV|tKA.. 

I WÂ9 summoned into tfae £miig satoon* a sliort time 
after the above letter had been received. ^ la your name 
Gazul?" enquired an elderij femaléf whoseface was 
eoncealed in a hood. 

TJpon vpLj answering in tfae affinnatÎTe, she requested 
me to accompanj her to the celebrated Convent of St. 
Lorenza, ' wÛch was situated a few miles» from Naples, 
acquainting me Ihat I should thero meet with an old 
friend, who had just entered her noviciate, and was in 
deep affliction. I enquired her name, but was informed 
that particular reasons rendered discrétion necessary, 
and that I must, therefore» endure suspense» until I ar- 
rived at the Convent. 

The Gountess of Polignac having pennitted one of 
her maie serrants to accompany me, I presented my- 
self at the grated parleur of the Convent. The Lady 
Abbess soon joinedme and, aflerthe usual compliments^ 
conducted me to her own private apartments, where a 
young lady, as pale as a Corpse, arose from the sofa and 
threw her feeble arms about my neck. 

I gazed on her palid features with doubt and aston- 
tshment 

'* Hâve you forgotten mel" she asked. 

ItwasLaura! but how dreadfuUy changed î she was 
an absolute skeleton, and her eyes seemed fixed as in 
death. I burst into tears. 

*< Tour poor fiiend is much changed," said the Lady 
Abbess in a tone of commisération. 

Miss Laura is indeed changed, I replied, but under 
your kind protection, she will, 1 trust in Heaven» sooa 
recover. 
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Liitfa aow msvk on her eottchy eikniMitil wifli tbe tfr 
f<Nftdbdhadii»devtoeB]|»«ceKie. The Lady Abbew 
eaailj nrevaiied oa me to paee a few daye with the poor 
inyati^ and the servant waa duyatched i*îlh tnj excuao 
lo the Lady Polignac. vAfter adviskig Laiiva to open 
her mind to rae, the Lady Ahbess left ne togethor. 

As soon as we were alone, Laura begged me to sit 
close to her, as hervmce was feeble. She wept bitterly, 
and seemed so agiÉatedt that I preyaîled on her to pos^ 
pone her communication to the f<^iowiiig day. In the 
mean time, I strove to divert her nûnd» by converaûig 
on such gênerai subjects as could hav/a no power to re- 
cail the past 

The Lady Abbess visited as intbe eyening« andin\i- 
ted me to sup with her« I slept in the room with Lau» 
ra« whose sleep was disturbed by fearful dreams, firom 
which she awoke more agitatea than refreshed. We 
breakfasted on the foUowing moming at a very early 
hour» afler which Laura finding herself somewhat calm- 
er» commenced the relation 9£ her sad adventurea in 
about the foUowing words : 

*^ You may remember» Clara, ihat the Cardinal Poco* 
puraoti's attentions to me were ever the moet délicate 
and flattering. Already impressed with a high opinion 
of his beauty and ment% I soon began to think of him 
with a degree of romantic tendemess which I mistook 
for the mère respect due to his superior qualifications. 

Howhavel hung upon hb wordsl Howgracelîil 
seemed to me his languagp ! How nobk, yet pleMÎng 
thejofty expression <^his fine countonance ! 

^ TImb good but imprudent Signora Poeo^puranti, his 
sister, encouraged our fi:equent tete&<a«tete wifii a vi«w 
that' his Eminenoe shouM instnict me in my religion, 
and prépare me for my first communion. £adi day my 
passion tnereased, ood I began to look forwaid to my 
destined.'^marnage, inth dread and dkguat 

*' Tho Cardinal budnotyet breathed a syUaUs tome 
ûai migjht not bav^been KstiBiMé to hgr dieirfaolftiraiU^ 
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althougii liis e jes were often fixed on my ftee vitfa an 
expression of tlie most maiked tendemess and admira^ 
tion* As my melancholj increased, the Cardinales méat* 
ner of addressîng me became mare sofl and touching. 

** One evening when his sist^r had just retired to her 
room» he surpiised me in tears — ^I tumed away my head 
and held my handkercluef to my eyes. 

^'Laura,'' said the Cardinal, draWing a chair neai^ 
mine, ** your grief affects me more than it ought. If K 
dared flatter myself tfaat you woidd consider me wortfay 
of your confidence." 

** I sobbed aloud. 

** Speak Laura, dear Laura, tell me I intreat you wfaat: 
distresses you," said the Cardinal. 

*^ My marriage, I replied, my marriage bas becomé 
hateful to my tboughts, and surely, my Lord, it wouid 
be a hard, a dreadftil fate to be forced into the arms ol 
one, I feel, I could never love. 

**The cardinal soothedme inththe tenderest ex*^ 
pressions tfaat the most délicate friendship could dictute. 
I was badly brought up, my feelings bad hitherto bec» 
under no restraint. 

^ The Cardinal so<m discovered my passion fof faim. 
He was a man ofluxurious habits, and in the vigour of 
life. Opportunides of seeing me in private, were never 
wanting. 

^ Claôra, you bave tong sinee, I know, guMed the 
rest, and I shall not astonish you wilh confessieiv that 
when I left the Cardinal'» protection, I was' pre- 
nant by him ;" Laura paused, and shed a few tears, 
wUch she haistily brushed fnmi her ohedc witb her hand- 
kerchief, and continued as foUows : 

^I am descended iromx>iie of ttletwbhit ind pioud* 
eet familles in Italy. My fadmr couaited lie anceatCNn 
asftrbackasthreehimmdyears. Mymairiagewiâi 
a Cadiolie nobleman, wfaosenamelmistiiowfmbcar 
to BMition, was dedded «a between our parents, as 
«MiasIwasboiA. FtemâMlMiir tfaat Ibeoemegin^ 
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ty, my forboding heart told me Ulat my fate vas fixedio 
night 

I am an orphan, entirely dépendant on my brother, 
wfaose lofly pride of birth and natural severity I dreaded* 
Yet, I loved the Cardinal with the most devoted passion» 
and in our hours of guilty enjoyment, ail vas forgotten 
but the happiness of the moment. But I was soon to 
àwaken from my feverish dream of fiuicied bNss, by 
the discovery of my pregnancy ! What nigfats and da3n3 
of bitter miguish did that circumstance occasion me. 

The Cardinal was deeply affected at my sufièringt 
but his réputation was dear to him ; so dear that I fear 
he would hâve sacrificed me to préserve it unimpeached. 

** I will do ail that a man in my situation can do," said 
fhe Cardinal, '' to atone for the misfortune I haye been 
thè occasion of ; my fortune, my life is at your servicot 
but not my character, he would say, should that be im- 
peached, and if through your mean^^ I see the finger of 
scom pointed aime, Laura, I shaJl become your ene* 
my." 

" At thèse harsh words, I was deeply affectedy and 
shed the bitterest tears that ever fell firom my eyes. 

^* The Cardinal endeavoured to soothmy agitation of 
ipind. 

" * I am ricb/ said he, ^ I wiM place you out of the reacl|, 
ofyour broAer's in<&gnation, and I will pass as mucb of 
my time with you aa my duties will permit.' 

I listened with avidity to his proposai, for I stiU dOar- 
ly loved my seducer, and could not endure the idea of 
being sepdrated from him. The Cardinal Poce-puranti 
possesses a most usefliland convenient friend in the 
poor besotted curate, Father Pietro. This priest is the 
dupe of any man who wears the garb of religion ; noi 
thing ia too extrafagant for his credulity ; it would, 
dierafore, bave been easy tohave engaged tljLe poor 
man in our interests. 

Tbe Cardinal had made known to him his wishea 



"wiik ngKfà ta nij departure imder Pîeiro's protoetiQOf 
and a retired élégant cottage wa& hired for mj residefice« 
ataonie leagues from Naplea. The difficulty which 
delayed us wfs tbat of procimng an eligible iemaJe coim» 
panion, whose discrétion migfayt be depeaded on. 

'* Afler much coosiderationy we had neariy decided 
tbat I should intrust you with our falal seeret, and im-~ 
plore you to be the companion of my solitude. Aias ! 
my crime was not to remain unpuiûshed. I received 
the foUowing letter from my brothev on the veiy day I 
had made up my mind to open my heart to you : 

Laura» 

" * Reports to your dishonour are circulating in Na- 
" pies ; — to be brief, you are supposed to be pregnant. 
** Dr. Stacato, of the King's househoid» who met you 
** at a converzatione, ai the Marchioness de la Croix,. 
*' declared in the présence of several of the Royal Fa- 
" mily, he firmly belîeved my sister was pregnant. 

<^ * Should this assertion be false, Ishall know how to 
" punish the calumniator, but if you indeed, bave been 
^' so lost to shame, so forgetful of your high descent, and 
" if you deaire that I should not destroy myself, ypu 

" will meet me immediately at Hôtel, which ia 

" only three leagues from your présent résidence, that I 
" may conduct you to a retired Castello, which by inher- 
** itance, bas long been mine, in order to conceal your 
" shame from the world ; your waiting woman may ac- 
** Company you, 

** I suspect the Cardinal ; — ^If you value his safety — 
" if you would not see hun weltenng inhis blood» hasten 
^* to meet me, and enter into no expTanations widi either 
" the Cardinal or his sistei , but contnve to leave the Cas-* 
^ tello wbile they are absent. 

" * I will, on your arriral hère, write to ^orm the fa^s^ 
^ mily that you are und^ my protection — ^your fate imd 
^^ loineareinyour 
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^ * Be obedientf act prudently, and aU ma/ jet be 
" well. 

** ' Your distracted but affectionate Brother^ 
" *The Count de L F " 

'' On the receipt of this letter my agitation became 
so greaf that it was with the greatest di&culty I accom- 
plished the necessary préparations for my departure. 
Cruelly alarmed for the father of that infant, who liyed 
in my bosom, lest his safety might be endangered by iny 
delay aprey to the most tormentiog remorse, I departed 
with my woman Esterre, in a hired conveyance, aûer 
baving widi a trembling hand traced two letters, one 
for you, and the other for the Lady Poca*puranti. 

I hère acknowledge the receipt of the handsome ring 
which Laura had made me a présent of^ wjth many 
tjianks, and she then proceded thus : 

^*' My brother's réception of me was kinder than I ex- 
pected. He spoke but little on that evening» but as 
soon as we had dined» adviaed me to retire to bed, alled- 
ging that I looked haggard and fatigued. I passed a 
sleepless night 

" The idea that I should neyeragainbe permitted to 
see my seducer absorded ail my thoughts, and in the 
bitterness of my an^uish, I preyed to be relieved by 
death from my suf^riugs and despiiir. 

" After breakfast» the next moming, my brother bav^ 
ing secured the door of our i^artment ; addressed me 
as follows : 

" * Laura, I will ^are you a painful avowal. I know 
your situation, aoid that # the Cardinal waa your aechi- 
cer !' — I threw myself on my knees at the feet of my 
brotfaief . — Take pity on me Leandro» befôeûd your poor 
orphan 3ister> in ber iqpproachîjag bouraftiial.! . J^ 
meiiribQr ^e bas noi protectoc but yoiinsldlf,! 

'* * Aj^e Laura,' said my brother, rai&iiig.m6» ^ wbat 
oan you haire'to fear from me your relative t But there 
is no time to loose; you are,I beli^e,. «tâ.'iwy advaa- 
ced State of pregnancy. The honor of our noble bouse 
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al 
is a slake» and the léa$t impradeûce or delay will nim 
alT 

^ We must get rid of your woman Esterre, under 
some plausible pretex this yery night.' [ , 

^ Aias ! she is kind hearted and inteligënt, and would 
be a great comfort to mê, said I, while the slow tears 
chased each other down my cbeek. ' Imposable,' repli- 
ed my brother, < your woman is a Neapolitan.' Hâve 
you no pride, and would you see your brother a prey to 
«v«rbfltxQ^ duune 1 Woidd you excite him to crimes to 
appease hm 'vengeance % 

^* Ah ! Heavenirforbid, Leandro, said I, be it then as 
youplease* I will complain no more. I would I were. 
tn my grave with my parents, for I am sick of life. 

^ My brother reproached me for want of firmness 
and insisted on my mun^diately dismissing my fiivorite 
and fidthful atten<hmt "We botfa shed tears at parting. 
My brother refused to leave us one moment alone, but 
permitted me in bis présence, to make a handsome pré- 
sent to Esterre. I saw her départ with a desponding 
beart My brother, soon after her departure, informée 
me thathe shouldtravelaUnight,aswehadalong jour- 
ney tomake before we could arrive at the retiredresî* 
deoce, where he had chosen to conceal my di^race. 

**' I could only, bow, tears choked my utterance. I 
went into my room to prépare for my departure, and as 
I was about to tie on n^ hat, I observed a small letter 
pinned into die crownof ÎU wUch contained thèse 
wofds : 



^ My dearest young ladyrHeaven knows with what 
** rernt I am foroed to leave you. 

^ I prey Grod ail maybewell. You haveeverbeen 
^ the kindest mistress tome, aod I would live wiA you 
•« in poverty and sickness, rather dun with the pcoest 
«•faMkinaÛItaly. 

** âhouUlmy respectfid aad aflbetiooate services ever 
^ be required, a hae to the encloseiaddross, w31 bo wir9 
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*« tofiodme, andi wâltavel any distancd to do jour 
** service. 

^In themean tîine, I pray CSod to préserve joufipm 
** ail hamiy jour truly obedîent servant, 

^ EsTBRRft." 

** A gleam of comfort enlivened for an instant my de* 
pressed spirits^ On perosing ffais letter,'and most grate* 
tul did I feel to mj afieçtionate watling woman, for tfais 
proof of her regard. Having concealed tfais letter earcH 
fully in my bosom, I hastily descended into the sitting 
loom, equipped for my melancholy joumey. 

We started at about five in the evening in a close car- 
nage, drawn by four swift horses. The weather was 
sultry, the pbstiilions accompanied us the whole of the 
night The first tîme we stopped to change horses 
wasata wildlooking place, where the horses were in 
waiting for us at the door of a but. 

** My brother alighted, but desired me to remain quiet» 
I saw him address a man who stood at the door of die 
hut, and seemed to bave been watching our approach. 
They spoke in German, a language I do not understand» 
and the stranger oûen seemed to look towards the car- 
nage, so as to lead me to imagine myself the subject of 
âieir discourse. He wore the dress of a Friar, and bis 
features were •completely concealed under bis eowl. 

**In a few minuets he mounted a handsome bay horse 
that was fastened to a tree, wfam our carnage being 
ready, we ail departed together. Thé Friar seldom ad- 
dressed my brother, but rode silently foy the side of our 
équipage. 

** I was exhausted towaids moming, and intieated 
my brother to allow me to alight* 

^^ We bave but three leagues more to travel,' said he» 
* when we shall arrive at a farm, where you may bave 
adraq^tofmilk.' 

'^ Will the fathèr acc(mipany us to the end of our jomv 
ney? I ventured to enquire. 
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M^Xiaura,' repHed mjr brolher, in a 8temvoice« *I 
cannot converse with vou with temper, so much do I 
take to beart jour havmg âiBbonoured our family*' 

** Let us continue silent, or I shaU ebe say. what may 
Wound^you to the quick.' 

** I sunk back in tke carriage with a heavy sigh» and 
was sUent 

^' Whcn we anived al the farm my brother kad xnen- ^ 
iLoned, we were received by a thin old wornan, wbo in- 
Vited u» to enter. Sbe soon served us with milk. and 
eggs, of which my brother and myselfpartook in silence. 
'The Friar did not join us. In less than a quarter of 
an bour we were again on our road. We otûy stopped 
onoe more dunng Ûie whole of the day, and then only 
for half an houri to partake under the shade of some fine , 
oak treeSf the vefreshment which my brother produced 
from the carriage. 

Towards night, I was really ill» and I assured my 
brother that I felt quite unequai to the task of continu- 
ing my joumey another night 

'^ My brother seemed greatly discomposed, but pro- 
mised that he would ahgbt at midnight.' I anxiously 
in^reated to Jeam to ^at place we were travelling, 
whilst my brother used every précaution to keep me in < 
ignorance of our routel 

'* At last we stopped before a tolerable looking inn» 
in a email fishing town. It was, I guessed, about one 
hour after midndgbt My brother ordered a bed to be 
prepared for me, io which he conduçted me himsclf, 
when having commanded «refreshments, and seen it 
|>Iaced on my table, he left me to my dismal reflections, 
locked my door on the outside, and took out the key. 

^Alasi Whatwili becomeofme — what meansthis 
dreadfulniystery? linwardly exclaimed! Icould not 
eat, ànd vainly did I endeavourtodrowaiJiïy harasaed 
aecMQ» in àla^ 
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** I ÂROBS u n ré fte rf ie d, to ûatow myeelf on my kneec^ 
ftnd to implora été f ather ef ail g^oé to give me corn* 
fort. Tagae suspîciofiB of fbture eviiand danger haunt* 
ed mj inind. T^e sinister expression which my broth* 
er sometimes ûnrew înto fais coimtenaiicef made mf 
blood run cold. 

*'Ohî tiiat C cotdd escape, I inwardlj exclaimedy 
thr^wing up the sash of my small windew in order4b ex- 
amine my situation. 

By the Itght of the tnoon, I conld see Ihat my apart- 
ment overlooked a modem kitchen çarden. Net a leaf 
was stirring. Suddenly I heard the distant sound of hii- 
man voices. — ^Tbey approa<;hed nearer, and I was al* 
most certain tha* two persons were conversing in a low 
voice. I hastily darkened my lamp. in order to avoid 
obsenraticm. Two figures iiow appeared nnder my 
"mndow. * Thèse were no doubt my brother and the 
Friar who travelled with us on horseback. 

** They spoke in a low tonor s>nd it was sonae time 
beforemy ecu- ooald ctftch a syllalvle ^ their conTersa» 
tion. Al -length I distinctly overheard thèse words ia 
my brother's voice. 

** *I like not our plan-^-We shafl one diqr, ï fear, re- 
pent •c/f lia /ing fixed upon this €asfteUo. There « dan» 
gerîn H — ^Strange thingar hâve comelo ligbt — ^Whàtii* 
fiiey âkould meet? 

^*»«Tish! Speak îow,^ saidthe Friar, pointing to the 
wmdpwofmy apartment 

* «« 'Ske has extii^ished her 1i^, and lias tel ired to 
her couch,' answered my bAther. 

^ They iM>w^ent4ieinsteps enwardfl, maé I lost what 
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diej said. — ^Agaîn tbejpassed my window, when Iheard 
mjr brother address thèse words to the Friar in an ang* 
rfvoice. 

** If either escape, look to it, tfaat is ail I will say to 
tfaee. Thouknowest wfaat thou was't, — who it was 
who saved lliy life, and raîsed thee to whatthou art. 
Thou knowest on what our future fate dépends ; this 
- plan is thine own^ remember, and that I bave ever ob- 
jected to it as firaught with risks a^l danger. 

'* * What,' replied the Fnatinanger, wouldst thou 
ibrego thy revenget Shall our hopes and rights be 
trampled upon by a viper of the churcb, and shall we 
smile tamely on the iuâult and our dégradation 1' 

** * Be it so then, since the brother countenances the 
dishonor of bis house.' ♦ 

^'^Rather,' answeredmy brother wouldl withmy 

own hands ^The rest of this ' speech was uttered 

in a low whisper which I could not distinguish. 

. ** I was seized with a cold shivering, my lieartseem- 

ed to die wiChin me, scarcely could I support myself to 

my bed, where I sunk down, as I imagine, in a fainting 

fit 

'' On opening my eyes, I perceiyed that day-light was 
ftst apprpachingv Ëxbàusted moVe from mental suf- 
ferings than bodily fatigue, 1 at length fell into a fever- 
ish sleep, from which I did net thoroughly -awake until 
my brother entered my room, accompanied by an old 
female, dressed in the garb wom by the lower and most 
abject order of Gennan peasants. 

"She placed on my table acup of warm milk, a small 
loaf, and a roasted rabbit My brother without inquir- 
ing afier my health, or remarlung my haggard appear- 
ance, recommended me to use dispatch, adding, tfaat 
our horses would shortly be ready for us to pursue our 
joumey. I would bave spoken, but he waived bis hand, 
asiftoforbidmyaddressinghim, and hastened oulof 
tfaefoom. 
** How to account for this crudty I knew not. My 



hradier faad ever passad in tfaa worM for a man of |mous 
habits during my faiher's life time» in spite of the tio- 
lence of Mb temper* 

" I lost tiiat dear plurent five years ago. Hiadeath 
took place in Spain, wherehehad accompanîed my 
brother, and destined husband, on pardcular business* 

** One monik after tbeir arrivai at Madrid, I receiv- 
ed from .my brother the melancholy news of my parente 
death, which Was occasiooed as he told me, by a inalig- 
nant fever» that caniedhim offin three days. ,- 

*< My brother had the lasi solemn rites performed 
with régal magnificence^ and then took possession of 
the large estâtes to which he was heir. My perent's 
ashes were conveyed by easy stages to thefamily yaults 
of our ancestors, attended by my brother. 

** Since the death of my onfy parent, for I lost mj 
mother in infancy, I bave seldom seen eithermy brother» 
or bi who was destined for my future husband. I heard 
that the strictest intimacy existed between thenu 

My brother made fréquent visits to Spain» leaving me 
to the care of an old aunt of my mothePs, who resided 
near Florence.. There I.was suffored to foUow in ail 
thingsthe bent of my inclinations. The Goveriiess 
provided for me by my aunt, who was almost In her do- 
tage, indulged me in every chUdish whim. I never read 
or studied, but at my own good will and pleasure. 

" The lady Poco-puranti, was a distant relation of my 
mother^s. Her goodness of heart promptedher to rep- 
resent to my broâier, in a letter, the necessity that exis- 
ted for my change of résidence, since my aunt, from 
her advuiced âge, was unequal to the task of dirécting 
my studios, or instilling into my mina the firm princi- 
pies of religion, which should be my future guide through 
life. The Lady Poco-puranti concluded har letter by 
proposing to take charge of me with the assistance o{ 
the Cardinal, until the p^od appointed for my maniage, 

** My brother consented, and requested her toprepare 



t#o rooiiui in hét Castro, fer UieT«eto^<rti of VffMir 
ttltf WYNxian» 

•< I had resided, I âimk, about three tùétâia vt 4lë 
. OardinaJ's when yoUf Clara, w^ére invited lobe my G6m« 
panion, but I will endeavour to ]^rooee4 wkh m j dread* 
fui story. 

*« Havinghastilyaiid tifMtnnglyparfèkeiiof mybFéak- 
iafit, my brother led me towards Une demage, tliat wbb 
waiting for us, when bavkig placed ynwelf by my sîde, 
Éùd drawn down use blmdst we proceeded &long a rougb 
nnfrequented path at a good smart pace. The beat 
floon became intense. I was miserably iS, and mj 
tnouth was parched with feverish thirst. 

^' I endeavoured, however, tocalm my agitatedspirits, 
and determined in my mind that I would make an at- 
tempt to escape from the dreaded persécution of my 
brother.^ I was notpennitted to alight again during five 
long days and nights that we travëUed, Bave for a few 
minutes, and that rarely, inorder to obtain themostpres^ 
sing necessities.to sustain life. 

" My brother, with obstinate persévérance, refused 
to converse with me. He seemed rapt in anxious re- 
flexions. Kechned in a corner of the carnage, wiâi bis 
brow bent, bis face half concealed in bis cloak, he pre- 
served the most impénétrable silence. The carnage 
was amply provided with wine, and the most délicate 
refreshments. 

" The Friar occasionally entered the carriage for a 
few hours, to avoid the buming beat of the sunny atmo- 
sphère, but I did not hear him utter a single syUable, 
neither could I catch a glimpse of fais features, so com- 
pletely were they concealed by bis large cowl. 

^* At length afler we had been a week or more on the 

road, we arrived by means of an nnfrequented and dan- 

• gerous path within sight of the strongest and most an- 

cientlooking castle (ruin^ther) thati hadeverbeheld. 

^* My brother now descended and addressed the pos- 
tilUons. I observed that they unhamessed their horses^ 
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^en having adoio wledged vnih the most abjed appeai^ 
Bnce of gratitude, the présent of gold wUch my brodier 
placed m thefaand of eacls tfaejledtheîrlKMBesonwards 
and were soon ont of aî^t 

^ I am then aloue, perhaps> with mj exec u tio n e ra» 
Ifaoaght I. The tbick gathering twilight began to ob* 
acure the surrounding rich scenery — &e last red flash of 
tfae setting sun, fell on the dark ruinbefore me, and tint- 
ed tfae ivy on it's battlements wiûi a glowing hue. ^^ 

** * Take mv arm,'. said mj brother, * tbe ascent t^fce 
castle is rough and steep. 

The Fiiar advanced on before tis, and bis datk sha* 
dowy figure as it was disappearing in the mist of the 
evening, added a striking feature to the bold scenery. 

** Before ^e arrived at the gâtes of this ancient édifice 
our ears were assailed by the sound of a heavy'' bell. 
We contrived to reach the moss-grown yard, wluch ap« 
peared to bave be^iî recently used as a burial place, by 
the poor inhabitants of some adjoining village. 

Rude crosses and devices eut out in wood were scat* 
tered among the trees. After fréquent applications to 
the rusty bell, we heard. the sound of bolts and bars 
which seemed to be withdrawn with much difficulty, and 
we had waited nearly a quarter of an hour, when the 
gâtes were slowly dragged open, with a creaking sound 
and a haggard female stood forward, to invite us into 
this dismal abode. 

" Never, Clara, sliall I be able to convey to your 
mind the horror and fear with which this woman's ap- 
pearance inspired me. 

. ** She was just passing the meridian of Hfe. H^ 
height was commanding, her features regular, but in their 
•expression lurked the cunning viciousneiss of a démon. 

*' She was tbin and haggard, and her dark raven col- 
onred locks escaping from the confinement of a red ker- 
chief, which was bound about her temples, in something 
of the German fashion, fell lank and wild about her 
face and ears. A simple short robe or jacket of dark 
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3y stuff, wasconfined atthe waLst witfa a yellow. rib- 
Her pettîcoat had been made of costfy materials 
but the quilted yellow satin was worn thread bare. On 
her neck was carelesslj fasteneda nctx but dirtj Indian 
handkerchief. 

" Something in the aspect of this woman, seemed to 
dénote that she had seen better days. 

^\ * Ye are corne at last,' said the woman in Italian. 
She spoke that language with a foreign accent 

^Behind her stood a tall gaunt-looking maie figure, 
habited in a grej smock frock. My brother addressed 
the female in German. She made signs to the man» 
wjio I soon discovered was both deaf and dumb. 

*' With the assistance of a labourer, whom he wentin 
search of, our équipage was dragged in a sort of dila- 
pidated building which probably luid once been used as 
stabling. 

" TVnilst the Friar and my brother were occupied 
with the carriage and my luggage, the woman, whose 
name was Bianca, with a scowling countenance, beck- 
oned me to foUow her. I obeyed in silence, my heart 
being too full for utterance. 

Bianca led the way up anarrow âight pf winding stone 
stairs, which was so worn and decayed, as to render 
. our ascent in the twilight dangerous. 

«' * I will go into the kitchen for a landiom,' said the 
woman, observing that I stumbled at every step. I 
waited her retum in mute despair. 

" At last she made her appearance, and by ihe faint 
light of her lamp, afler ascending the perilous staircase, 
I was conducted through a long dark gallery, at the ex- 
tremity of which I observed a huge massive oak door, 
secured on the outside by a ponderous iron bar. 

Bianca having with difficmty removed it, we entered 
a dismal apartment, the walls of which had the appear- 
ance of having once beenhung with curions tapestiy, 
which now was mouldering into dust, and falling irom 
the walI. 
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** mus daric melancholy roonit communicated widi a 
smaller one, wfaich presentQcl a more cheerful aspect ; 
it seemed to hâve been recently put in order. The 
wdb were hung with old portraits, wfaîch were 
nearly defaced and disfigured by time, but they had 
been dusted and repaired. 

** At one end of the room stood a bed wlùch had once 
been magnificent, but the rich purple hangings were 
wonn eaten, and corresponded with the pictures. The 
bed clothes, however, were clean andconifortable«and 
an old couch was plàced near a curious antique table» 
covered with an embroidered cloth. A few books and 
a guitar lay on a gothic marble slab, and on a bufièt, in 
a recess, I found tea and coffee service with various tri- 
fles that were evidendy placed there for my accommo- 
dation. 

I was growing callous andstubbom from despair, but 
at sight of thèse trifling préparations that evinced & de- 
gree of humanity in my brother, of which I had began 
to think him utterly destitute, I burst intoa violent flood 
oftears. 

*' * And are ^ou dien dissatisfied with your apartment 
after ail the pams that bas been taken to make you corn- 
fortable,' enquired Bianca sharply. 
. M I giiAsged it would be my interest to conciliate her 
if possible, I tfaerefore mildly expessed my gratitude 
for her attention. 

^ * Bestow your thanks where they are due»* said Bi- 
anca, rudely, adding, ^ your brother's will is law hère, I 
am but bis slave, else you might bave taken things as 
you had found them. They bave served me, and might 
you. This délicate coudi was prepared for my récep- 
tion, wfaen I was invited hither.' 

*' Disgusted with this unfeeling woman, I requested 
to be left alone. 

** * Tou'll bave as ntuch of your own company as you 
can désire,* said Bianca, and placing my lamp on the 
table, she stalked <mt <tf the room, but soon retumed 
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wilfa refreshments pf vaiious kînds. Having phced 
them on a table, and pointed to a bell which^hung near 
the bed, «he once more retired, and I heard her fasten 
mj door with the iron bar. 

It was now that feeling m jself for tbe iirst time in my 
life alone, and dépendant on my own resources, that I 
felt my courage increase with the occasion of its exer- 
tion. ' Sufficient for the day is tiie evil thereof,' said I 
diying my tears. Let me not despair of obtaing my 
freedom. 

My iirst objectmustbeyto préserve my health and 
strength. The air struck chill and damp ; ^re was a 
quantity of dry fuel prepared on the hearth, which I light- 
ed, and soon produced a cheering blaze. I then sat 
down to supper with some slight degree of appetite, and 
swaUowed a glass of excellent spanishwine, from which 
I felt much refieshed. . 

'' My supper .being concluded, I began to examine 
myapartment, Ihad read of sliding pannels in almost 
every romance that had fallen into my hands, but hère, 
in this oid crumbling castle, where they ought to hâve 
aboùnded, not one was (o be discovered. 

** Adjoining my bed room to the left, was a dressîng 
closet, but it had^no communication with any other 
apartment. 

^ The Windows were so high that it was necessary to 
mount on a chair in order to reach them,. and wheu 
jnounted, I could see nothmg but the sky. I had dis-* 
turbed a quantity of owls,, that now made a dismal noiso 
about my ears. 

*' I examined the few books âiat lay on ihe marble,, 
9lab. They were chieây light works, fit to amuse the 
hour» written in the Italian language. The guitar was 
in good condition, and there waa a muûc book of old 
German romances. 

^ Yainly did I search for solne due to guide me as to 
where I was. It mightbe Gremiainr, or hpua, I could 
mai belp gueesing, it was thftbtter, fion vaciou» trifflin^ 
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«ircumsUnce, which during my joumey attracted mj 
attention. 

** The.excessive fatigue I had undergone was up lon- 
ger to be resisted, and placing my lamp on the table 
near my. bed side^ and arming myself with n^ supper- 
knife, I threw myself on my bed, and slept soundly for 
several hours. 

^ The glare of the morning sun which had penetrated 
my bed curtains, at length awoke me. I ventured to 
touch the Bell which hung by my side. 

^^ It was answered slowly by Bianca, who brought me 
âome bread and a cup of chocolaté. 

X requested that my trunk might be brought to me. 
The woman merely nodded sulkily, and was leas- 
ing the room. 

'* Stay my good Bianca, said I to her beseechingly, 
stay I entreat you — I am a poor unhappy girl, I am 
pregnant, and in three weeks I shall become a mother ! 
I threw myself on my knees at her feet. 

^' ^ Such pity as the wolf shews the lamb, shalt thou 
and ail thy base progeny hâve at my hands : for know 
thy mother was a serpent in my path : 'twas thy fether'a 
falsehood that staroped thèse prématuré wrinkles deep 
upon my brow — his treacheiy that m«de so^tha loath- 
some thing I am — ^but re venge! — Revenge has beea 
mine, and shall be mine,' said Bianca, fixing her dark 
«yes on my face with an expression of malice, the most 
fiend like and determined, 'while her vivid lips quivered» 
and her whole appearance inspired the raost appailing 
sensations in my breast. 

*' Leave me then to my fate, said I, 6od is ail pow- 
erful, and may yet save me, even though men hav.e turn- 
ed their hearts against me. 

' * Bianca darted on me a glanée of furious exultation, 
and then lefl me to my wretched thoughts. « 

"Three weeks rolled away in the same uniform m^pf- 
Her. Bianca visited me twice each day, to bring my 
K^^ iriùch were weU sçrvçd^ ]>reading the çonod of 
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hervoiceylhadceafiedtoaddressher. My hours weM 
epeat chiefly in prayer to the Giver of ail goody that he 
would préserve me in my hour of trial. 

** I attempted once to strike the cords of the gintar, 
and accompany a hymn with my voicei thatmy&âier 
had composed, and taught me to dng in iofancy. ît was 
midnight ! Not a breath was stirring, wlien me-thought 
I heard the faint écho of foot steps at a great distance, 
and Ûïen the sound of some one opening a door pr thd 
sash ofa window, but ail was so vague and distant, that 
it might be the owls, or the wind. Again I exerted my 
trembling voice» and sang the second cduplet of my fa? 
yorite hymn. A fine bass vojce sotmded faintly in the 
distance* chaunting the accompaniment in just such 
notes, as my departed fatheFs. 

^* Oflhad we sungthe hymn together — ^I could scarce- 
ly be mistaken, yet my ear had only caught a sound, 
which was distant and vague. 

^ My heart beat violently, — a mysterious feeling of 
rapture possessed every faculty. I suppressed my 
breath, removed my hair from my ears, and stood im* 
moreMy fixed to the spot Again I thought I heard 
the sound of footsteps, and again the last couplet of my 
hyian wma worfoied by a bass voice wfaieh resembled 
strongly my late father's. 

^* I never betieved in supematural stories of ^osts or 
spirits, yet now when my nerves were weakened by my 
fluffeiing, I almost hoped that the spirit of my beloved 
parent, was permitted to watch over me, to defeat the 
nend-like miâlice of Bianca. 

Howcouldmy father haveinjured Ôiis woman? TVhere 
could he hâve Imown her, and at what perioë? AIL 
a fearful mystenr. y/ 

** My iiour of trial approached« my brother^ « not 
once visited me, nor had I seèi^ any humanX^«<ig» àxjt^ 
ling my confinement, save Bianca and hier dumb man, 
wh^ occasionally assisted her to clean my apartment* 
Tainly didi watch for «001e expression of kÛMboe» or 



CLAEA OASUL. 177 

compaasion in tfais inan's heavy Crennan featorei. He 
gave me ever but an unmeaning stare* Once I contri- 
ved to show him a gold pièce* which I held in idff hand ; 
Bianca was emplojed in ihe adjoining closet The man 
took the pièce, and immediately cacried it to her« The 
beldame, in a fîiry, seized my ann, and shook it so vio- 
lently, that I was attacked with an hysterical affection, 
which terminated in the pangs of labour. 

^' Hâve you no surgeon at hand î I feebly articulated ; 
Is there no help for the wretched Laura 1 Oh ! 6od of 
mercies, what has my seducer to answer for! and H£ 
canenjoy existence in the luxury of his palace, indulginff 
fais pampered âppetites, while lus wretched victim i» lén 
to perishin tortures. 

**If, continued I, in a paroxysm of despair, throwing 
myself on the ground, and raising my eyes to Bianca's 
face — ^If there exist one particle of pity in your breast. 
— ^If you were bom of woman, and hope for mercy hère- 
afler, seek out a surgeon ! — Send for my brother! — ^Let 
me not perish with my living, but unbom babe. — Con- 
sider I implore you, my extrême youth — ^scarcely yet 
seventeen years of âge. 

" ' I was but little older when thy parent destroyed 
ail my earthly hopes,' said Bianca, adding wilh an ex- 
ulting smile; ^fearnot! thy brother shall soon attend 
thee, neither shall help be denied thee in thy need.' 

^* She then hastily. left the room, and in less than an 
hour retumed, leading in a moât extraordinary person- 
age, of prodigious hei^t, dresôed in a red patched Jack- 
et I Sharp misery seemed to bave wom mm to the mère 
anatomy of a man ; the sleeves, of his vest scarcely 
reached to the midd^e of his bpny arm ; his legs were 
thrust into à pair of red worsted stockings, which reach- 
ed above his knees, and he wore a pair of old slashed 
damask brèches, which had Once been yellow, and on 
fais head, a wretched bat in the form of a sugar loaf. 

*^ He was a man of about fifty years of âge, or less, 
with a beak nose, a narrow face, and che^ bpnes so 

H* 
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Ugfa, ihat âiey neariy coaeealed fais two shaip peeimg 
gtey eT6s. 

*< *Here is Une surgeon of the adjoioing villtige, corne 
to render thee assistance/ satd Bianca, and then, al- 
tfaougbifafe weatber was sultry', she began to busy her- 
self in preparing a quantitj bl fuel on the hearth. 

*^ Yainlj did I assure ber tiiat the beat* was already 
insuppo^Me. Ail my objections were overruied, and 
a tremendous fire soon blazed, the beat of wbicbt quite 
overpowered me, and I fainted. 

Too soon, qb God ! did I retum to life. — »My tor- 
tures were prourcted fîfleen bours longer ; my cries re* 
sounded througb the hall. The misérable doctor trem- 
bled from head to foot, and rendered me scarcely anj 
assistance, although he struck me as possessing botb 
skill and knowledge in bis profession. 

** Two figures in black cloaks and masks bovered 
around my bed, like the spirits of darkness. The red 
blaze tinted the ashy features of Bianca, as she kindled 
the flame with demonical expression. My sensés were 
confused — ^metbought I was in the régions of purgato- 
ry.—— Clara, I must buny over this appalling part of 
my shocking story, orit will even now distract my brain. 

Laura's eyes were raised wildly to heaven, her pale 
lips quivered. Alarmed by ber agitation, I pressed the 
poor weak girl in my arms, kissed her cheek, and im- 
plored her to defer the conclusion o{ her dreadful taie 
till another time. 

*'^' Tis soon toW, and I would not, whilst I live bave 
to recuri to it afler to-day," said Laura, and hastily swal- 
lowing s few drops, aller a pause, she continued as fol- 
lows : 

** My infant was at lenglh bom. I heard his ^in- 
^tîffciy. I saw his little angel form, with ail a mother's 
joy. * My chiid lived ! HIS child lived, and sweet 
hope entered into my heart." 

JLaura's convulsive sobs hère choked her utterarice» 
and for several minutes speech was denied her- 



Say no more* Laurai let me giiess the horrid stôiy, 
,«nd spare you Uie relation of a taie so moÉnstrous, ao 
8hociui)g tohupanity. f 

^ One instant, and I hare done," flaid Laura^ and 
she continued thus ; ' 

^* Perish th& fruits of Ihy dishonour ! — The shame 
of a noble bouse ! — To the âames with him Bianca ! 
said a hoUow voice, proceeding from one ofthe masked 
dark figures — Oh ! mighty God ! ! — The fiend obeyed 
spite ofthe efforts made by the doctorto préserve the 
pure victim. I saw the body of my infant struggUng 
in the jQames and yet I Hve ! ! 

Laura's voice, in uttering this last expression, was 
raised to frenzy ; she tore her hair from its confinement, 
and her eyes became fixed for an instant, when she fell 
senseless on the floor. — My arms had in somé meabure 
broken her falL-^Trembling, and sick at beart, from 
sympathy, with the unhappy Laura, I with dffiiculty pla- 
ced her on her bed, and rang for assistance. 

The fnendly Abbess soon made her appeardhce, fol- 
iowed by several nuns, who, exerted themselves with 
tender zeal, for the relief of the poor novice, who did 
not recover till the next day, when she- continued her 
melancholy tale^ in about thèse words : 

** God was merciful to me, and locked my sensés in 
oblivioU) from the instant that the dreadful scène had 
struck my aâlicted sight. I hâve no recolléction of 
what aflerwards befel me, for a period of more than three 
weeks, during which time I lay in a raging féver. 

** The first circumstance I can call to miod was that 
I opened my eyes as from a deep sleep, and' fixed them 
on the vénérable face of my departed fàllher ! ! 

The sight of that dear parent, whom^felt convinced 
I had foUowed to his grave, inspired me with the idea 
that I had ceassed to live, and was in Heaven. 

" I smiled tenJerly and happily in my father's face, 
and stretched forward my knguid hand for hûpa to em- 
brace. 
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«< * Do joa koow me dieii, narf oiuU»' wdûifrmaBf' 
Mm figure 7 

** Joyt tfaepurest joj tfaat enx illumined ûib &ce of 
amortiJ,alioiiem fais ejes» in^faenlcaUedhim mj belov- 
edfktfaer! 

*' I sooQ dosed mj ejes again and obtained several 
houra of refreshingsleep. l^ crins of my desordw 
had passed. My youth and constitution bad enabled 
me to survive the painful c«deal of human suffering. * 

«« On awakening ibis time, I saw only my favorite 
woman^ EêtetrOf wbo sat at her embroidering frame 
close to my bedside. Wbat comfort did tbe sigfat o[ 
her benevolent countenance afibrd me ! 

*' Ësterre, said I, thank God you are hère ; I bave 
had firîghtful dreams. I pressed my hand to my fore- 
head ; — ^Th^re is still mucb confusion in my braint said 
ly Do not leave me again Esterre^ promise me you will 
aot, and I paused and cast a frigbtened look 

around the ro6m ^Butare they goneT — ^Will tbey 

cornera no more 1 I v^iispered.* 

*' Tou are with friends, dear Miss Laura, wbo will 
(votect you, but you are too weak to converse, I là few 
days you shaU h^r» pleasing news : wait only tiÛ your 
nerves can support it ^-« 

My recovery was very slow, but wben at length, I 
was able to converse, I leamed tbe fojlowing particulars 
firom tbe mouth of my revered parent, for it was indeed 
himàelf whjo related hi9 story. 

^ ' Tain Vould I bury in oblivion the memoiy of a 
son, whose viceacause me to shudder at the idea of be- 
ii^ bis parent I cannot, my cbild, dwell on a subject 
flo painful, but must briefly give you only the heads of 
my sad story. 

«* * The violence of your brother'a tenlpér, and bis 
ungovemable piide of birth, you may remember, had 
long caused me the deepest affîction. It was in the 
vain hopeof estranging hîm firom a selof proflîgate 
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8 J^ I «eecmiwawad Imn on atourthrong^Oer- 
^panj and Spain. 

Thia old ruînous oasde, aifualed on die boiderff of 
l^ain» was bequeadied to your grandfadi6r« b j die will 
of an old and dear friend, who had fought by lus iBÎde in 
varions campaîgns ; your brodier affected to feel die 
atrongest curiosity to visût this inheritance of nûne, al- 
ledging that he had heard its surrounding scenery eztolr 
led beyond any in diis part of the world. 

<« * Willing to indulge, him I accompanied him hère ; 
we nmained more than a month in the neighbourhood 
durfl^which period, we mad^equentexcursions to the 
castle. ^ 

One day we discovered a small narrow staiscase 
wfaich had hidierto escaped my observation. My son 
led the way, and I fbllôwed. The stairs were steep* 
and much injurèd by time. I, with difficulty reacbed 
the top, when we entered a smalkipartment, the window < 
and door of which were sfcured by an iron grating ^ 
massy strength, which appeared tome tolmve. been 
newly constructed, 

I had time for few remarks, for my unnatural son 
ashamed to look me in the face, hastily quitted the pri- 
son he had destined for me, andCaving piaced the strong 
*bar on the outside> lefl the castle ta* retura no moi^. 

The truth soon dashed on my mind. My son, to en- 
jov my inheritance» had no doubt, reported me dead» 
Hère, then I was destined to linger out the remainder 
ofmy misérable existence. Itwere needlessto dwell 
uponmy sufi^rinffs, my despair, since my wr^tched 
child has gone to his long account' 

*^ Is my brothef dead Aen î I enquired, in great agi- 
tation. My fatber sighed heavilyv and brdshed a teer 
fiom his fiinrowed cheek. 

M * Leandio ia ^one^tohisgreataceount ; let w prey 

for the reposeof his soûl,' amà my &dier ; aller aloag 

paiisothe continoed tfaus : 

«uMydiaœali 
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Bianca enteied m]prooin wkhteiracAanents, her/eatiures 
glowed with exultation. < Wnetch ! peijared wretch ! ^ 
«aid she, ^ thank Heaven jou are now my prîsoner.' She 
appeared on tbe outside of tfae greting n^re i^e placed 
my refreshments. Knowing her fieDd4ike character, 
and how long she faad thicsted to be revenged on me my 
heart sickened at tfae aigbt of tiiis woman, and I was 
silent 
** * You will be surprised, my child, to learn that Bian- 
ca was my afBanced bride ; I loved har deariy. The 
day was fixed forour nuptials, when jl circunMÉItnce 
opened my eyes to the vtciousness of her character and 
I rejected her with scom. 

*' * In one year after the discovery of her unworthy 
principles, I became the husband of your mother, and 
firom that hour, Bianca lived but for revenge. She bas 
twice attempted to destroy me, and contrved to escape. 
For many years I lost^ sight of her, but had reason to 
believe that she became &e tnistresss of a most infa^ 
mous character, and abondoned herself to such vices, 
as human nature shudders to think of. It was in the 
midst of her vicious career, no doubt, that my son met " 
with her, and copceived she might serve his purpose. 

" * Forsaken by ail Âe world, living onjy for ven- 
geance, she accepted thifi trust with savage-joy.' Four** 
years did I inbabit that wretched prison, during which 
time I neversaw a human being, except Bianca, who 
brought me food and books^^ which vere my only solace. 
One nigl^ some few weeks àgo, when' the air was still, 
andnot abreath stirring,! thougkt Iheard the distant 
soundof music, Ihastened tothrow open my smalUatice. 
The sounds, though distant, grew clearer — Was it a 
dream, or did I hère the hjrmn which I composed for my 
qply daughter, my beloved Laura ? My heart thrilled 
once more witfi delight In a tremulous voice I tried 
to accompany the air. Suddenly ail became atill agam 
and silent as the grave. 
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«^^Tellme» Kaneat'sddltolierflie iiext moming 
as soon as she had inade her appearance at the grate 
iri^ my breakfiAty * tell me I implore yoa, hâve I not 
faeard Âe Toke of my cMél 

^* * Thy ehfldren shall live to be diy cnrsë, false mon» 
«ter,' said Bianca. — ^Thy danghter haa become the yie" 
tim ofalascivioaspriestyaiidfllMispregnant. — ^Rereoge! 
I bave tbee in my grasp,' screamed out Bianca trium* 
pbantly, wbîle ber eyes glared on me with Bucb a lûde- 
ous expression, tbat I tumed from ber in borror. 

^' ' A few days afler I bad beard tbe music, I waa sud- 
denly awakened by tbe àppeax«nce ef fire ahd smoke. 
Soon tbe flames mounted to my window.-^fiveiy in- 
stant threatened to crusb me beneaHi tbe ruins ef tbis 
mould^ng castle. One sideof tbe roof ofmy room 
fell in witb aborrid crasb. I resigned myself to a ftigbt- 
fui deatb. Tbe corner wbere my bed stood was stiil un- 
injured. — ^Tbe floor ofmy room began to sccxcb my 
feet, and I tbrew myself distractedly on tbe bed. In 
anotber instant, tbe floor fell in witb me, and strange to 
say, I found myself in anotber apartment mibuit, except 
by tbe sbock^and a few sligbt bruises. 

" * The room I fell into did not appear to bave been se 
mucb injured, and I contrived to open a door to tbe left, 
wbere I perceived only smoke; the flames bad gone 
out, or been extinguisbed. 

'* ' Some dismal groans now appalled my ear, I totter- 
ed towards tbe spot from wbence tbey proceeded, and 
opened a door on tbe other side of tbe room. 

** * Oh God ! How did I survive tbe awful scène âiaft 
presented itself î Three mangled disfigured buman bo- 
dic^s, lay writbing m tortures clinging to a few reinain- 
ing planks ! 

"'Water! Water! cned avoice, tbe accentaof wbi<^ 
still vibrâtes on my frîgbtened sensés. 

*^ ' Let me basten to conclude, I saw my son breatbe 
bis last amidst flames and tortures, flie ôther two wretcb- 
ed bëings, were Bianca, and he wbo was yoiH' affianeeé 
hushand^r 
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•** A hid^ous maas of bone« and soorâied ûeàk was 
ahordjallÀatremainedofthetfaree mis^abla objecta 
tliatpttiflhedm theâames.. Nearthem atoodatram- 
blÎBg ragged wretch who appeared to bave eacaped un- 
burt from Ibe dreadful conflagration, and to bave be«i 
tendeiîng bis feebie assistance to tbe rest On enquiiy, 
L leamed tbat be was tbe village opotbecaiy. 

^'^Ltoraf you know tbe rest, I will not torture your 
poor bleeding beart by dwelling on tbe dreadful scène 
wbicb tbis man bas described to me, but frankly iaform 
you tbat as soon as tbeir sbocking purpose bad been ef- 
fected, ail tbree bad drank large drau^ts of strong li- 
quors, inorder to drown remorse, and growing intoxi- 
eated, tbey tbrew tbemselves ontbefloor, andfell aaleep. 
Tbe fire tbat bad been kindled for a dreadful puipose, 
being scattered far and wide, bad caugbt tbe d^ wood- 
en floor. 

^ ' It was tbe poor apotbecaiy, wbo saved your life, 
my cbild, at tbe risk of bis owm Tou Were insensible, 
and op account of tbe beat was removed to a more dis- 
tant apartment. He sat watcbing by your aide* and 
* wben tbe fiâmes burst fortb, be canied you tbrouçb tbe 
acorcbing apartments, and placed you in tbis wmg of 
tbe build&ig, wbicb tbe fire luis completely spared. He 
attemptedJBnerwards to searcb for Bianca, imd tbe otber 
two bardeoécl wretcbes, but b^orebecould discowar 
tbenu tbeir bodies were nearly consumed by tbe fiâmes* 

**' Afier my son bad breatbed bis last witb bis vile 
associâtes, t$e apoftbecaiy led me into tbe ïeA wing of 
tbe castle,andtbrowing open tbe doorof a large apart* 
ment, shewed me tbe form of my beloved cbiM ! 

«< • Redined on an çld coucb, as pale as dei^ I ad- 
dreaaed you l^ tbe most endeanng epitbets of parental 
affectîoiif and preaaed yott to*my beart. Ton appeared 
totally ummodiul otnfy présence, your eyes were fized 
— jour dieek was cUll and clammy. 

I diapalchedthe apotbecaiy on vaiioua errandsto nro* 
6iB« y«w midk coBUorta «a yott atood moat in need crf** 
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I k&ow BOt liowfo do justice to tbe kide&tfgable zetl 
of this poor peaitent man^by whose aid jou were ffoon 
rendered compavatiyely comfortable. A décent village 
gûrl was procured to nurse you^ a smaO temporaiy kitch- 
en, furmsfaed with necessary utensils, to provide our 
meals ; good bedding, and almost ail the eomforts your 
raelancholy situation required, were soon proeured by 
thb indefatigable man, by means of some gold pièces 
whicb I happened to hâve about me. The poor fellow, 
whose future wants I shall provide for, prescribed for 
^ou wiâi skill, and your fever gradually abatçd. 

I forgot to mention liie circumstance, of having dis- 
coverttdamongyour pa^ers, which had escaped the 
âames, luletter ùam your late waiting woman, contam- 
ing her address at Niqples. 

** ' I procured an active youth from the next village to 
ride ni^ and day in search of her. He retumed ac- 
companied by your favorite Estenre, in ten days. 

*^t You were still insensible. Your disordur for some 
time defied the skiH of aie most leamed of the faculty7 
ivfaich we could procure from use adjoiniHg towus, Your 
removal was pronounced daagerousuntil yourdisorder 
shiould tum. 

** * I need not tell you what joy my heaH Mi when at 
lesgtfa I heard you ^ me by the endearing name of 
Fathkr !* 

** Hère,'' contînued Laum, ** ends my parent's ac* 
count of himself. My reason being completely restored» 
it was my eamest wish to retire to a convent from aii 
idea that in suoh a seclusion I should enjoy more cabn 
âian elsewhere. 

**My j&iher procured eveiy necessaiy for our jour* 
ney» and by mort stages, accompanied by tl^ P<^^ 
i^thecary, whohadbeen fumished wiâi means for « 
new équipaient, wearrivedalNaples, wfasse he placed 
me under the care of &e lady Abbessy andtook a tender 
leaveefme, but not until ^ ha^^obtained my promise^ 
tofiveunderhisrooff andbemistressofltts houaet àsi 
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weoa as I sliould, îa some measuret recover my sereoity* 
In the mean time, my parent is occupied in^ arranging 
his embarrassed affairsy which my biptber had left in 
8uch disorder, that ruin must hâve ensued, had he not 
been so awfuUy eut offby the very mecms which he him- 
self employed for the perpétration of sucb a diaboUcal 
and dreadful crime." 

Laurahaving coacludedthe melancholy story, wasso 
exhausted, as to be quite unabie to utter a single word 
more, during the remainder of Ihe evening. 

Herhealth, however, gradiially imprQved,and iiSj^ 
few weeks, she looked considerably more like her for- 
mer self. 

I remained with her six weeks and when I lefl her, she 
was in daily expectation of joiniDg her parent, who lanr 
guishedfor the society of W^ only child. 

Laura only once ventured to mention the Cardinal 
during my résidence at the couvent On that occasion 
shetrembled violently, and could scarcely trust hervoice 
to utter his name, for shestill adoredher seducer, while 
the conséquences of her crime had been so appallingt 
that she considered herself asawicked wretchwho could 
only atone for her past Hfe, by devoting the remcûnder 
of it to religion, and the performance of acts of charity. 

"Should I survive my only parent," said Laura, "to 
this couvent will I retum to lay my bones ; — ^but I can« 
not forsake my father. I will, therefore, dévote my time 
to his poor tenants, and divide my fortune among the 
aged and the sick* 

I pressed poor Laura in my arms, and bedewed her 
pale cheeks with my tears. — f May we spon meet ag/aàà^ 
dear Clara«" said she, " something whispers to my heart, 
that weshall be e're long, united to part no more^ 
Shiuld tho world iUuse you, and if you would enjoy Û^ 
caim of rehgious retirement, remember your poor uor 
hiqipy friend Laura, who will receiv«!J|F0ti with opea 
jtfms, and," contiaued Laura, blu^iiag deeply, whSe 
^aking a lettor from her pocket book, <' f hâve fixed my 
heurt on havin^ thîs letter delivered to the Cardinal ; I 
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)}reseDtittoyouopeii« that youmay firet make youraelf 
acqaainted mth tbe rectitude of my intentions." 

If I live, your letter shall be placed in the hands of 
your late guardian, Laura, said I, and now» inay Heav- 
en préserve you. 

Again and again we embraced each otfaer ; and but 
for the Sound of the last bell for vespers, we had not par- 
ted even when we did, so much and tenderly had Lau- 
ra's misfortunes, endeared her to nie« and so wamily- 
did she court my society. 

The Countess of Polignac having sent her carriage 
for me, I was no sooner seated in it, than I perused the 
letter intrusted to my charge for the Cardinal Poco-pu« 
ranti, it ran thus : 
" Anselm» 

" I Write to bid you an etemal farewell on earth. — 
*' Bright as fiiiry dreams were once my waking hopes. 
'' You were appointed tlie guardian of a child, and you 
" betrayed your trust. 

'' I adored and respected you above ail human beings, 
" and when your counsels might bave led me up to 
" Heaven, by the sweet pathos of virtuous fiiendsbip» 
" you preferred the indulgence of your own.appetites, at 
'^ the risk of never ending shame and remorse to me. 

*^ Some indignation I h'ive since encouraged towards 
** you, for that you bave changed my dreams of happi- 
'^ ness to black despair ; but my heart would fain now 
" be reconciled to you. Could you bave but guessed 
*^ the appalling fate you were preparing for youn wretch* 
^' ed victim and your offspring, you had turned from 
^* sucb guilty indulgence with horror : let me die in 4ihi9 
'' hope and in this belief. Let no malice or indignalioa 
*' live in our hoarts towards each other. 

" My feeble parent totters jtowards the tomb of bis anr 
«< cestors. I shall e're long take the veil, and turn my 
J* back for ever on the busy world. Dead shall I sooa 
*^ be to its jn^s, its bain, aad bustling sU-ife. 

«* Cut of^in the -EToom of my youth from ail eartUy 
Hçnjoyment, IshaU aurait ^ei^ in tbe cal» «04^91^ 
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^ gious hope Ibat in another and a botter >rorld, I may 
»« be permitted to levé and live in tbe présence, ofmj 
^ God, who will cherish me for my love, and the more 
** forits great strength and devotecbiess — And when tfae 
*« pang of bidding you farewell, shaU hâve passed away, 
<^ this world mi^t ofTer me its most faeinating allure- 
^ ments : Tou, Anselm, might kneel at my feet, and 
** vain would be the temptations you could offer me. 

^ My poor aching eyes bave looked their last on tbat 
^^bright countenance, which I hâve not wisely but mad- 
•^lyloved- 

** When I hâve seen the fairest and noblest dames in 
** Italy, hanging on your words, and hving on yova 
*' smiles, when I bave known you resist ail their fkcina- 
^ tiQns— and when I believed you wholly mine, and bave 
^* seen you watch my most trifling acti<Mi8 with anxious 
^ impetuQUB jealousy — theni bas rapture too great for 
^utterance, beat at my bmirC 

^ Thèse moments stâl slow in my memoiy with great* 
^ er force, because they hâve passed away never to re- 
**tum. Anselm» your childlivedinmybosom! Iheard 
** his plaintive voicel ^ saw hislittlehand stretcbedforâi ; 
•« and then '« saw ♦*♦♦** 

***0h! Fatfaerof mer^ reçoive ourlittle bo;)r! — 
««Oiir poor murdered infant I— and may ha rejoice 
** amongst Aiigels in Heaven ! 

^ Pray, with me« Anselm, for our ia&nt's etemal hap- 
^^piness and tfaat we may alltbree meet wbme no 
^ woELDLT INTBBBSTS or coldnoss ij( hoart can sepa- 
** rate us more. 

** * My paper is blotted with tfae last tears tfaat human 
** passion shall wring from my eyes. 

«* Bepent, dearest Anselm, and may Heaven prosper 

TOU. 

Adieu! Adieu! Adieu! 

Laura. 
««P. S. Clara GaKul, tfae bearerof dus letter,willac. 
•• quaînt you witfa any iMEurtîculars <^ my sad'stoîj which 
^ ^ou may desiie to leam,** ' 
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MORB HXWS FHOM fiUOENIO THB PAGE. 

Thb Countess <^ Polignac received me wkh mudi 
kindness, and shewed me a letter of her son's which had 
been received during my visit to the Conyenty by a 
young collège friend of nis, who had Iranded it to bis 
motherforperasai; the letter ranthus:-^ 

«•MyDear Albert 

London. 

*'* I was much vexed to leam, by your last letter that 
** you are disappointed in your wish to join me in Lon- 
'* don. I should indeed bave enjoyed your society hère 
^^ above ail things, if only to keep me in countenance 
'^ when I make blunders. 

** The English, of ail nations, are the greatest slaves 
«' to étiquette. They cany ihis weakness to such an 
** excess, that I assure you a bad tie of a neck cloth 
** will be liable to get a man into disrepute — ^nay almost 
'* cashiered from the fashionable world, though he be 
*^ the most leamed, witty, and agréable being alive. 
'^True, Birchf themember ofparliment» may tiehis 
** knot behind or under bis ear with impunity, but not so 
'* he who bas his réputation tonnake in the world. 

** A quadrille must be danced in gloves, but a lady's 
^' hand must not be pressed, unless during a caper, un- 
" til the glove be removed; and why it is rude to press 
** a fair lady's hand in the dance ÙQgloved ; — or why it 
'* is poUte to unglove when you press the same or any 
^ other lady's bond even upon accidentally meeting in 
" the Street, Hëaven only knows ; but if you are not a 
** nice observer of ail thèse Yorms and a hundred more 
** as contiaiy to readon, you are adisgraced man. Were 



•«yoo» for instance, to knock a single mp ai a street 
«* door, instead of a répétition of knocks, you would.ber 
** gigled and laughed at hj the servants fîrst, and afiter* 
««wardsby eveiy sillyyoung tnan in the room: and 
** again, at dinner, though y ou may be 4ying with tfairst, 
«' with a fulbbottle of excellent wine standing idle at 
«*your elbow, 'ds treason to tonch it* ualess you can hit 
^ upen sorae man at table who is tfairsty at the very 
^ same instant, in which case, both men fill their glasses 
'* and quafifthem off precisely*at the very same instant^ 
*^ afler making two solemn bows at one another mth 
*' the most serious faces you can well imagine» 

*'The other dayat Lady Raby's, in Grosvenor Square 
*^ being thirsty, I tried to make one bow at her eldest 
*^ so^ last^for two glasses of wine, but I had no sooner 
^*' poured out the second, and drank it, than I observed 
*' half a dozen men at table exchanging significant looks 
at one another, while endeavouring to conceal alaugk 
at my expence. Nothing can be more tiresome to 
*' me than many of thèse dinner parties, where half the 
** very young men appear to me to be tongue-tied, lest 
** they should sin againstthe most tnfling formsof socle* 
" ty, 

'• Habit, at length, renders them tolerably easy un- 
*' der thèse restraints, but the youlhs from collège look 
" as if they dared not^wallow âieir food freely, lest it 
*'' should fall noisily into the stomach. 

I v^as surprised to see at Lord Raby's table a mix- 
ture of Society so Uttle calculated to suit each other's 
*' tastes. Lord Dohttle, with only Ihree ideas,(wine, wo- 
<* men, and horses,. sitting next to Mr. Canwin, the 
*' most enlightened Englishman of the day, and Sir. 
" Thom'as Tallyho pouring his technicalities into the eax 
•• of solemn Mr. Cocker. 

** Afler dinner, when the ladies hadleft us, the learn- 
*^ edand brilliant ptirt of oûr party first talked ably on 
** politics, and theii-the most indécent matteroffact ex- 
** pressions escaped them» as tf to mock at sentimen- 
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^ fâl^ttMimifbr <ll»ûdMlr MX, wiiich mai ttÉttftlMgnniA 
** derstood laast aboot The0tupidtMrt<^the«8tfeiii-> 
** bfy drtiik more imeUMA ttsiial^ fh>ra beitig moi^ tl^ 
'* Qsualty bored untîl sôme of them ftXL Hêleep. Htts» 
** ing, at ieng^ nodded away MMne of tiie vapoiin of te 
'* \me, theyafosei&confosioiii and aeoompaniod my 
'^LordRabytothe dmràig room» There, the deli- 
^ cions fragrance of the tea, invited us to partake of 
^ that popiSar beverage. 

'* Music was then proposed. The Ladiefi Rabjs 
** plajed and sang indifièrently weU| but nobody attén- 
*^ ded to them, except Mr. Medioerity, and bis half 
** brother, Mr. Ath^lba, who sang bass, while the for- 
'^ mer beat time orrolled bis eyes in rapture over tho 
*^ music book ; afler whicby^they sang a duet together, 
*' making the oddest faces you can conceive, . which is 
*^ the fashion in Engkmd. But the distorted muscles 
" of thèse two wortiby gentlemen, • Mediocrity and Co.* 
" as they were formerly called, but lately gazetted un- 
** der the firm of the Siamese Gentlemen,' from their 
** being inseparaMes, formed tiie oddest contrast of gri- 
•* mace'in nature. 

** It was a fashionable Italian duet they had attempt- 
" ed ; Mr. Mediocrity's ténor face was pathos itself ! ! 
" Most meltingly amorous ! ! But every body must 
" melt in July. 

" A propos, I will take the liberty ofdescribing thèse 
*' two Ênglish inséparables for the benefît of our poor 
*' Italians, who bave not the honour of being acquainted 
** with them. 

** Mr. Mediocrity is a fat juicy looking man, of six 
** feet in hçigtli^ the very emblem of good humour, with 
•• florid cheeks, and plenty of straight hair. Mr. Me- 
•* diocrity, to take him ail in ail, is a compcmionable good 
•* sortof person enough, only he wears pattems arid 
*« makes love to every body ; and then be will sing ; 
" which is ail nonsense afler forty years of âge, unless 
'* a man's voice will bear him ont, and he can do it with- 



•« out ataUiig &IO60. At aU eveflls, îftiie Bbmce i^^ 
«^bemiulettetdiegrimadwrpfeseiithia dustorted fea« 
** tures to his music book or aie ceiliog, in prder to gîve 
a us, tfae grûnacees, a little liberty for sly laughter ; but 
'^ your senttniental sioffer, aad Mediocritj is one of 
" âiese» forces the wluue swing of his ugtiness on your 
^ attention» by singing at y ou» as well as to y ou, and 
*' whenhe fixes bis melting eyes on your fiicet there's 
** no standing the sort of tbing. 

** Now to do Mr. Athesûp justice, be never présumes 
** to look his hearers in die face, while he is «banting ; 
*^ notjpnchanting — if he did, and those hearers^should be 
^^0^ ladies, and any amongst them, hàppened to be 
^' m the way that ladies wish to be who love their Lords 
44 ***** * but you bave read Yathek ; so to pro» 
'' ceed, Aihesim is a neat little man, wiûi a large mouth* 

*' He possesses superior talents, and the worst tem- 
"> per in ail England. ^o roatter, he is a yery honora- 
*^ ble honest gentleman, but his grimaces in singipgbeg* 
'^ gar ail desciption. A ni^e observer might, however, 
*' traceinhis distorted countenance a slight resemblance 
*^ to Wilberforce, methodistically caricaturedt or more 
" like Neptune's trumpeter. Triton, as he is représenta 
*' ed in the waters at Versailles. 

" One would really imagine that Mr. Athesim had 
** been wound up for exhibition by a key, which had set 
*^ the mechanism a going for a given period, making it 
*' spout bass sounds that rushed out of bis cavem of a 
^* mouth like â roaring cataract, without in the least dis- 
^ turbing tbe bloodless expression of every other feature 
*' of his face. 

" The Marquis'.of Boobeedon having sipp^ her tea" 
^ and spoken three civil wcH-ds to each lady, gUded out 
" of the room. Shortly, aflerwards, the ladies carriages 
" were announced. 

*^ * Do you go to the Opéra V said Lady Rose Yil- 
** 1ers to me. Het Lady&îiip ts a iSne woman of at least 
** forty yeieurs of âge. 



'^^IlttiâiKAn^idea^fil, Ir^lfllM^hatimMAmppàbl^ 
'^^ ed ainol finding Lord Ricket^ ai Lord Rabj's, who 
^ was lo bave acconi|Maiîed me. 

** Her ladyship proposed setting me down at ÛHb 
^ KjBg's Théâtre, and I hadfte pleasnre ofhmidîngber 
^downstiûrs. 

** Lord Dolktle took charge •of her eompa^ion, the 
*** honourable Misa Would^bo-'woo'd, and we ail four 
** were shortly afterwards seated in her ladysfaîp's box. 

-** Miss Wouk[«be-woo'd inspired me wi^ pity. Tall^ 
^* bony, old and ugly, yet glowing, as I guesaed, vnûï 
** aroorous lire» and love to spare fôT ^Hioever might de- 
** sire her favors. I fear àhe had no chance of ever in* 
^ dulgîng her wishes ; for who would venture to call 
'^^downfiie vengeance of a noble fàmily by dishonour- 
^* ing the Honorable Miss Would-be*woo'd. 

** Grownboid from desperation,Miss Would-be-woo'd 
** chatters, frisks, and flirts, or langnishes in an attitude 
•« to exhibit her only charm^-a neat ancle-^— but alas ! in 
-•'vain ! 

•* As a lad, I would bave undertaken the damsel my- 
*' self had I met her at Naples, but I bave no idea of be- 
•' ing called to account for what would deserve certain- 
** lyland vanity apart^some thanks at least. 

'' Jbady Rose is thermost in8q>id woman on the face 
'' of the earth, and can talk of nothîng but Almacks, and 
^ Lord NodweU. I was delighted to make my escape 
'' from her tiresome society. 

** The first acquaintance I met in the pit was Lord 

^ Ricketty, who was discoursing wilh Lonl Parliamen- 

Jîi^T A pragmatical, but rather deveryoung man, who 

*' tolen&tedtl:^ Catholica, becauseliberaKtyisthefashion. 

•' Freedom of conscience is a great matter, and it is 

^ not enough that the Catholics should hug themselves 

^ with the delicious prospect of Paradise to corne, while 

«' théy •onfine us poor Protestants to the lower régions 

•• for ever, but they, must bave places, forsooth !-^ 

4« and inatead of taking up the créas, and caating 
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«awa^^ dl earUily MBbkioB, lifce St Pau! and Ëté 
^ Peter the» Ëaglisk Protestants must briiig tiiettt 
^ into parlkmentj and tht» ^Te the» a chance ef 4Bend- 
«* ing the Protestants to the de? il before tbeir time. For 
^v li^nJitjr gentlem^i and ladies.lihertj of conscience 
** nieansf that ail Oftfholîcs may danm us Protestants 
^ as intich ais they please^ and Protestants must giver 
** tbem {^aces for ûnm much damning ! Such is the law 
** of reason ! Oralor 0'Rk>tor IviU shew jrou the act^ 
^^suchisfair playl O'Ripter sajs 80*~nay he will 
♦• swear it. 

*' Lord Bicketiy ke]d eut hishand to ine^ and presen» 
^ ted me to Lord Parliamentary^ who having probably 
** keard that I was a good boy at scbooJy and leamed 
** my booky took particular notice of me« and seeoied 
'^ anxious to discover by cross questions^ to which^^he 
*' received the most unsatfêfactory answers^ ^ether I 
*^ shouid disgrâce my réputation. 

*' I was net in the humour îsx senous conversation^ 
*^ and the enlivcning opéra was not the place to render 
•* me so, 

'' ' Lord ParKamentary, is d^irous of admiring youT 
** talents, whifch he knows how to appreciate,' said Lord 

Ricketty. I merely bowed to the young pohticiatty 
and saidy I must trust to some future opportunity for 
«^ enabling me in my turnr to ai^mtre the talents of h»^ 
^ Lordsfa^>. 

«< ' I sijrâect that is a sort of hit at me,' said Lordi 
^* Parliamel^ry, with arch good humour, ibr he was no 
** fool to be toucfay on auch trifling occasions. Thi» 
*' urbanity made toe suspect that I was wroiig. 

'< I am afraid^ said I> that either Lord Raby's wine or 
^ Lady Rose Yiller's eonvervetsatioa, or both unttedy 
** hâve been too powerful formy youthand inexpérience 
*^ end that l am grown inpertineBt since dinâer. 

^ Lord Pickle had just ^maà kis way to us as W0 
^ stDod at the entrance of the pit He looked very faaiid« 
** soBie, and wa» elegantfy diessed wxthout fttdding» 
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^ ^ 'V'otle fl^vîteur fates humble^'* said hb Lord^bîpi 
^ ailding gaily, * commenl donc mon enfaoti t^^s lallc^ 
^^ ua peu ce soir, n'est ce pas Tf 

Non pas! Non pas I I re|>lied> blushing — ^Paa trop 

j'espercj 

We wiil bave some fun to night, ' said Pickle* 
«< * there is a masquerade hère aiterthe opéra; a black^ 

guard tiiin^ of course> but so mucb the beiter^ and 
** then we will shew y ou « little life.' 

^' * I don't thii^ he wants our instructionSf observed 
""Lord Rickett/, for in bis quiet way JVir. Lugeiiio 
^' séems to possess as mucb tact as ihe oidest and wisest 
** of us. 

" * He is a vety nice little fellow»' observed Pickle^ 
"" and better dresscd than any of us*— 141 change waist- 
*' coats with you> Sir> \\ hat do y ou thiiik ot mine i — 
^ Who taughtyou to dress so well. Dites donc.§— ■ 
*' Where's that old spoony iiellow your Tutor.' 

You may iaugh at my waistcoat, as much as you 

please, said I although 1 ^hall still think it perlée tioni 
" but I won't hear my Tutor abuscd. 1 am a very pa- 
** cific youth^ so that people would let my '1 utor ak>ne. 

" Very well ! Very well ! with ail n.y hcait ! he be 

" d— d ! 

^> <' sbook n\y head at Lord Fickle^ and lau^hed be^ 
** cause I could not be £^erious. 

" Lord Dohttle joined us> and informed me that ï 
*** had made a conquest of Lady Ro^e. ^ 

" * Don't bave ber,' exclaimed Lord Pifàle, Cut her 
"** <Jead the mince-^rnouthed, lat, old hen ; 111 get you tiï»- 
**' t/bicerwomen than ^he is>ralwayb niaaway Iromher» 

* Your very humble servant. 

t How's this, my Httln f< llow ; a Utile fi^esh this evening ? £4i^ 

l No ! No I Net too muchl hofjek 
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** T am delighted to hear H-^f Bhmùd Imve ho cBaÂea 
*« else, said I. 

*^ ' Coinetnocoinpliincntsatidnônsenséf'Lord CfaeÉ« 
*' nut has just been talking to me about you. He iê 
** jealous, because the ladies Padwell enquired who tlie 
** handsome youth was, who sat in their aunt's Ladjr 
** Rose's box. 

'* I hope, said I, that you satisfied his Lordship's eu- 
*• riosity 1 

" * Not at ail, ï told him ail sorts of Hes aboat you in 
*« the présence of the Ladies Padwell, whobelieve, from 
•* my représentation, Ihat you are descended from the 

highest and most ancient family in France. 

** Cela est possible,"* saiv^L alluding to what I had 

before told them of my being^ un enfant trouve.'f 

" Et très probable même,"}; if we are to judge from 

appearânces,' said Lord Ricketty. 
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I bo^ed low for the compliment. 
Tclrafel 






" Lord rafeketty was conversing with the Duke of 

" Paddies, who was soon joinedby Mr. Birch, the great 

" counsellor, in company with Sir John Gray. They 
were discussing the merits of a trial for crim. con. 
" Sir John spoke well on ail subjects, but Mr. Birch's 
shrewd remarka, were so apt — his quickness so strik- 
ing, his method of reasoning on points of law, so trite 

^' and spirited, that I was delighted to listen to him. 
" From crim. cons. their conversation changed to 

" political subjects, and being led away by my admira- 
tion of Mr. Birch, I ventured tojoin in their discourse. 
** Mr. Birch threw a hasty glance over my fea^^s 
— Sir John drew up his head with some fonnality — ^I 

" shall not flinch at trifles while I hâve a chance, how- 
ever slight, of being admitted to the honor of your.ao- 
quaintance, since this hope was one of my cbief in- 

** ducements for coming to £ngland, said I, bowing to 

**Mr. Birch. 
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* That ifl possible. f AiMlâling. 

I Aadveiy probtbletoo. 



^^ i am prood» e^eedîngly proud* said the gréât oratov 
** with rather an awkward bow. 

*^ * Tbia is a Mr. Eugenio with whom I bave lately 
**" becûme accidentally acquainted," said Sii^obn Gray 
•* presenting me to Mr. Birch. * 

" Your friead is, perhaps, right Sir, said I, in ^ thus 
*|hinting that l bave no pretensions to tbe bonor I seek, 
** unless, indeed, it be on the score of my great désire 
^ to obtain it, which surely, Sir, argues good taste and 
*^ discernment, conçidering my youth. 

'* I dare not affirm as much whatever may be my pri- 
** vate opinion, said Birch, smiling good naturediy, and 
^ he then condescended to enter into conversation with 
** me. 

'* He spoke of the doutes he had himself heard in 
*' the year 1814 at the^^hambre des Députes in Paris 
*' — He drew comparisons between tbe Frencb 
*' snd English parliament, between ^tbe £nglibb 
*' charter and the Frencb code of crijjiina] law. 

'* Lord Parliamentary, eagerly joined în. our conver- 
" sation. Birch, I found was ignorant on many parts 
" of common English law; 

" If you were not Mr. Birch, I would venture to set 
**.you right in this trifle, said I. 

*'' Mr. Birch, assured me he should thank me, adding 
*^ that though less ignorant of common law than many 
*^ p'eople supposed faim, yet be was hy no meansi the 
*' most iearned. 

^* I was niaster of every subject that was carelessly 
^ discussed, owing to my memory, which you always 
** tell me'is prodigious, aided by the habit of réfection. 

^' Mr. Birch, instoad of making me speeches, flatter- 
^ ed me untrttentionally, by eagerly coinciding with me 
*^ and making such remarks, as ' you are quite right — 
^' this isa point of view in which I had not considered 
** the subject. We wiU discuss this matter more fully 
^ to-morrow, if you will corne and breakfast with me.' 

^ Sir^jpaplied, notbiog bas happened to luake me 
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^ halfso fnroud sifice I came to LfOnc^ii, as the notfce 
" you are pleased to take of me. 

** * I never make speacbes» unless at Witstminster 
" Hall, or fhe House of Coramonsy' said Mr. Bircfa» 
*• * but I like you — ^you are very souiid — very superior 
** indéed, I bave scen notbing like you at your âge, I 
** assure you.' Mr. Bircb baving bid us good night,. 
** bis friend S\, Jobn Gray came forward to make me 
" some fiattering complaints and ofFers of service. I 
*' bave heard notbinglrôm your lips half se civil, since I 
** bave had the bonor latehj to become accidentedly ac- 
** quainted witb you Sir, said I, rather ironically. 

** ' Mr. Eugenio^you are a very pointed youngman,'' 
" said Lord Parliamentary, gaily. 

** I make a point of pointedly neglecting pat^ronage^ 
" even Wben it is olfered me in good time, whicb just 
^ now was uot a case iu point,, said I. 

•* • You rtiink me a very stiff strsiigbt-laced fe)k>w, 
** tben.' drawled out Sir Jobn ; wbo possesses good abili- 
M tiés, but that be is such a proud pièce of anatomical 
** pedantry. 

^' I bowed my assent witb a Bmiie, and a glowing 
^ cbeek. 

* Well, your franknesâ is in trutb, very comical,^ 

said Sir John, adding — * but corne, you must suffer 

me to remind you that I bave a right to your notice on 
^' the same grounds that you founded your clain^ to Mr. 
*' Bircb's ; for I bave the good taste to désire to be- 
** corne better acquainted witb you.' 

** You will give a poor foreigner notbing opon crédit 
*• .tben ? 

••^Whysbould I ?♦ 

** As well ask me why a man should bave a good 
^ be«rt 1 I would answer^ because be cannot help bim* 
^ self, and that mtiM would bave prompted mé to bope 
^^and believe yim honest until you faad given me some 
" reason to doubt ît ; supposing you bad corne to Napies,^ 
^ and t^mm me a good counteofUM^ and geodemajoly 
M appearance. 
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•* * Sncli •» we ilalter ottraeltea -r— - -^— — seid 

Lord Parliamentaryt smiling and lookiog towwds me* 
Certaioly, my Lord ! — l was bred a paget et Mes- 

GÔeurs les beaux Pages en Italie were sever remarfca* 

biefortheir modesty, and if I even bad been so» I 

should hâve thrown oside my diffidence in £Qglaiid« 
*^ where 1 don't tbink it would in a fçreigner be appreci-* 
** ated, 

Tbe fact of the matter is my Lorda ajid Gentlemen 

I continuée!, that having no ciaim to the bonor of your 
*^ notice, I hâve determined not to seek it. Wboever 
^* seeks mine, does me a faveur, sudli as I feel greatful 
** for naturally, aJthough instruction is whttt I comenere 
^ to seek and not fashionable sociely. ^ 

'* * Why, that is as much as to say, that we are a par- 
^ cel of asses in the faahionable worlc^' said Lord p€ir* 
** liamentary. 

" This were great injustice to some of you my Lord, 
**^ and woûld only he a proof oÇ my ignorant préjudices, 
** I observed. 

^' Lord Clarionet now advanced towaids us, dressed 
^ in a very extraordinary style* half foreign, haif crack« 
*' brained. 

^* * How do you do,' said bis Lordship, laying a 
*^ stress on the word you^ and pushing his fingers into 
** my chest— I wanted you, but you were gone/ 

** When my Lord, or frora whence ? I asked. 

" * Why you know, at Lady Rose Viller's there I 
*< went up to her box on purpose totell you that Mrs.-*- 

*' — What's that woman's name î I « I mean---^ 

** you know her : I mean that woman with tight shoes 
** ~every body knows who I mean-'-^she vrants you to 

dine with her to-morrow— Hshe iikea you, I like you 

too, you please me, you please every body only some 
^' of us are afraid of you ! Did you ever see that woman • 
** dance at Naples 1 . looking towards tbe ^tage, I knew 
'« her mothar, sbe had the parties! liUla ear in theverUf 
M but sbe ia dead»' 
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«* I am ail earmjr Lord, and to no pùrpoaa, for I raàf-' 
*< ly do not uaderstand liaif you are Bayiag. 

^ * Modesty, modesty,' said bis Lordship, you epeak 
**£i^lish famoualy-^What a d ■ d fool that mait 
** made of hinuielf just now — ^I never heard sucha fool. 
(« — I could make a better speech than that myself, if I 
*' took tîme to c(^lect my thoughts-but I hâve no time 
•• -timeis every thing-if people would sell time,I would 
*♦ buy it — ^nobody wouhl buy so much of it-nobody so 
** much iiy want of it — I hâve not had timeto eat my din-^ 
**nertoi(ky. What! — ^Is the ballet over î Why, Ihave 
** not hall time to look at it — ^I am only just corne — the 
^ House sat. lat& — Good night to you Mr. Ëugenio. 
^* The lady dépends on-seeing you to dinner to-mor- 
*• row — ^Remember that.' 

" But her name, my Lord« wiU you favor me with 
** her name î 

" ' Good ! Good ! very good,' said Lord Clarionet, 
'' with ûfiy merry nods of the head, and without heaiing 
'* my question, he retired. 

^ Fearful of doing a rude thingin thisland of étiquette, 
** I went into the round room, as it is called, in search 
*• of hts Lordship. Ho was not there : I found him 
^* down stairs in conversation wilh a highly rouged, very 
*• richly dressed lady. For some time I vainly expect-' 
*' ed that he would give me «an opportunity of speaking 
*^ to him. At lengthr quite tired of watching him at a 
*^ distance, I ventured to approach him. I beg pardon 
^^ said I, in bis ear, but your Lordship forgot tb give mû 
*' the lady's address. 

*' * To be sure ! Certainly !' said bis Lordship ; then 
'* tuming tb bis neighbour, he said, Ûâs young gentle- 
'* man wishes to call upon you. 

*' On this hint, the Lady presented me with her card^ 
«<09which I read. Madame d'Eperlan,. Half Mooa 
** Street, and then I took my ^*^"^i 

*' I met the Marqub of Goosey, on my way home* 
^ wardS) who had been presented to me tbîat veiy mûro- 
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'^ing. He «as haBgîiig on the ann of LordTellow- 
** moath ; the Marquis shook me hy the hand, and in^ 
*^ vited me tp sup withhis motber, the Duchess of Strong« 
**tpwer. 

^ I -accepted the invitation* 

*^ * But corne with me,' said Lord Goosey,' for mj 
^ mother wont sup for thèse two hours. 

** I agreed. 

** At the door of the Hajrmarket, my horà Tellow- 
*^ mouth was^ addressed by several frail fair o^s. He 
*' answer^d each with rather tender politenessXand en^- 
^* quired if he had ever been so happy as to hâve met 
*' dlem before.' 

"*No! No! Noî' théyeach exclaimed, but Lord 
*^Yelloivmouth, aller examining their countenanees, 
*^ appeared-increduious. Alas, you are too charming 
*^ to be so easily forgotten, he said to one; — to another, 
*< your name is Louisa, and there is the picture of Mr. 
^ Wilberforce, hanging up in your bed-room, in Upper 
** Norton Street; — and to another, I saw you once in 
*' Crown Court, nezt to Ihe tooth drawer's, you bave got 
*' a back parleur and a parrot ; — and you are — address- 
" ing a mincin^ carrotty female in long stays — ^Yes, I 
** see you are £ucy of Haiflar'B Wells. 

^^ ^ Lucy, my dear, did not I meet Lord Wordwax, 
**' coming out of your atdc, the last time I called? 

'' As I eut rather a foolish figure, hanging on Lord 
.«« Goosey's arm^ listening to thèse lisping vestals of the 
^. ^ >^ UaymariLet in Diana corsets, I now contrived to give 
^f^,j *^ Ikpr Lordship^ the slip— I met t^emlate| at her Grâce 
**of Strongtower's, who invited me to dine with her on 
««the ibUowiûg day, but I answered that I was, as Lord 
*^ Clarionet had led me to believe, engaged to some la- 
^^dyintight shoes. 

•• « Ail an excuse, you are a shabby fellow, and want 
«« to eut us," said Lowlftoosey good.naturedly. 

«« I produced Madame D'Sperlan's card. 

••♦Madame ****** œad Lord Goosey, Ham 
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'* stopped saddeidy aad Uoshed'— — Hère Lei, hecooK 
** tinued, some mistake. Mr. £ugenio, I fancy, this ïé 
*< not the Lady's card where you are to dîne to-morrow. 

^* ' Let me look at it, said^LordPickel, eagerlysnatcb* 
'* ing the card out of his Lordâlûp's hand, as he passed 
** by the back of his chair, and haying read Madame de 

" stopped short also, and vainly attempted ta 

^* smother a laugh, out of respect to the Dutchess, wha 
** iSf I am told, the pr oudest woman in England. 

*^ I eagerly begged to know what was thematter with 
'^ them ail, that £ey were afraid to pronounce the name 
^ of the lady I was to dîne with in Half Moon Street, 
" which was D'Ëperlan. Hère the laugh among the 
" young men at table became gênerai. 

*^ The Dutchess seemed to pity my confusion ; the 
'* other ladies appeared to be, or they were really, unac-> 
** quainted with the name of d'£perlan. 

*' ' You know, of course, that she is the most notori^ 
*^ ous old procuress in London," whispered Lord Goo- 
" sey, in ^y ear, in a tone of reproaeh. 

^' ^I am sure he knows nothing about it," said Lord 
*^ Yellow-mouth, with prompt good nature, addibg,'^ 
" Mr. Ëugenio is the last person in the world to want 
" tact or deUcacy ; ** Qui eat>-Ae qui t'a donnée cetta 
*^addresse mon amiî'^ asked his Lordship inFrench. 

" I understood and felt his benevoJent motive for to^ 
*^ toi-ing me, whom he scarcely knew, in this moment 
^ of my extrême embarrasment, but gratefiil as I fe!e^ 
** and anxious as I was to explain matters, I could not 
*^ endure the idea of naming Lord Clarionet, who peN 
** haps, had meant me only kindness» , 

*' I was led to believe my invitatioB^ for to morrow 
** came from a respectable qiâter, said ly or I*— — 

^ ^ Of course,' interupted her grâce, we^ camiot doubt 
** it, and imifne<]^tely t^tarted a. new sobject* 

** Afler supper. Lord Tellow-mouth took me to the^ 
^ Opéra Houae to look ai the masks, before we retired 
m ^^i If you prefer going to mother Eperlan*» i'U âçcom^^ 
*^ pany you,f said Ua Lordship*. 
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^^ I seized âdfl ôceaskm df eiMpuinng mom pttrliciriar* 
>* ly about the famé of this uaknown lady, and he «on^ 
^ firmed Mïy what Lord Grooâey had said of her. 

** Just as I was leaving the Théâtre in disgust at 
*^ what I saw of fîghting women and drunken heroes» I 
*' obserred Lord Clarionet. 

**^ Calting him aside— My Lord said I, yoa brooght 
** me an invitation from a Lady to dinner. 

" * True, true, mind you are punctual ; by the bye, I 
♦* forgot to tell you her name ; but you know her, of 

** course, the bishop^s wife— Lady" Lady— 

** Why I shall forget my own name next : 

" Bishop's wife, my Lord, I interrupte<i« 

♦* To be sure, Lady Augusta Vemon : 

" My Lord you gave me another name, hère is the 
** card you procured for me. 

" Oh ! fye youngster ! put that in yoin* pocket " — ^I 
*» could not refuse your request to be made known to 
*' D'Eperian when you applied to me for an introduc- 
*^ tion while I was speaking to her. 

" My Lord, I applied to you for the name of the lady 
*^ where I was todine, and you gave me this card, which 
*' I shewed to the Dutchess of Strongtowêr. 

"»Good! good! verygood," said Lord Clarionet» 
** laughing. 

'< My Lord you hâve not known me long enough to 
*^ practise such jokes upon me, I obsérvedy reddening 
*• with passion. 

" * Mistake ! you simpleton, don't you see it îs a mis- 
" take.' 

" If you will say my Lord that it was nnintentional, 
«I 

" * I bave said it,* however, if you want to call me ont, 
" I bave ^mpaigned in Spain for fîve years ; when a 
" man bas done that, be don't mind fighting, or any thing 
** el8e;only décide quicldybecausetime you see timeis 
**every thing. 

**' Decidediy then, I will not call you out said If laugb- 
« ing. 
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^«Goo^goodf'r^EedLord Clarionet, ahakin^me 
^^hastflf by t^e hand, and tben he took fais doparturew 
**> And now, Albert, I nuist also take my leave, but first^ 
^ let me beg of you to hand over to the Countess of Po- 
/* lignac this k>ng epistle» wbich will thus answer the 
^ purpose of two. 

^ Fare thee well^ 70U shall hear fram me in anawer ta 
V jour nezt. 
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CHAP. HX. 

THB COUNTESS POLIQNÂC JOINS HER SON IN ENG- 
LANJ>— I ENTER THE ÏÀMILT OF THE MARQUIS 
DE ST. BETISE. 

SooN after the 4eceipt of ibis letter^ the Countess of 
Polignac, who almost adored her sod, formed the reso» 
lution of joining himin England in the character of his 
auut She kindly invited me to accompany her, which 
I declined, for several reasons ; and I, at length, accept- 
ed the pressing invitation of the lovely Marchesa St. Be* 
tise, ader taking an afiectionate leave of the Countess. 

The Marquis St. Bêtise» was so oveijoyed at seeing 
me arrived withmyguitar, that he couldnot eat his dinnec 

** The Signera Gazul will honour me with her opin- 
ion of my new opéra," said he, ^ the first représentation 
takes place in a few months. Ail the great singers are 
engaged ; ail Naples will be there and Tantini takes 
the first part I !" Saying thèse last words, the Marquis ^ 
could hcû'dly contain hiisi rapture. 

The Marchesa was reclmed on the sofa and appear- 
ed in veiy délicate health ; she was pleased to e^qiress 
her satisfaction^ and great joy at having ^ for a corn- 
panion. 

Aflerdinner, in the course of conversation, I happened 
to mention the young Prince Orazio, who had peinform- 
ed Talemacbus. I soon discovered that this was a for- 
bidden subject, by the deepl)lush that overspread the 
March^a's cheek, and the hunied manner in which her 
busband answered for his lady. 

The noble Palace of St Bêtise, was fuIT of visitors, 
and the Marchesa, ma4e me many apologies for the ne- 
cessity she was under of lod|^ me ior a Sw days q/ds- 
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ly with«ae of her women in a laige double bedded room 
— ** She was yoilrfellow traveller, however, said her 
Xadyship, and tfaerefore jnaj be less disagreeable to 
yon than a strangen'' 

One evening passed off, I tbdûgbt pleasantly, with 
the aid of some estbellent music, and at a late hour I re- 
tired with Fanchette, the little bôld repasseuse, who my 
readers may recollect was my feliow traveller/rom Ly- 
ons to Naples. 

** Mademoiselle, your most obedîent, said Fanchette 
how happy I am te meet with yon again,'' 

I asked her how she liked her place ? 

** Oh Signera, said she,'' there has been rare doîn^ 
hère since we last met ; you must hâve seen that my 
lady fell over head and ears in love with thé yoùng 
Prince Orazio, on the night of her grand masquerade ; 
— Every body saw how Siings were from the beginning^ 
except me good hnsband, who gave his Highness a gên- 
erai invitation to the Palace. Oh ! to see how my làdy 
would hang onhis.words, and watch his every movement. 

She îs two years older than die Prince, and much sly- 
er, stili I am inclined to think she was virtuous up to 
the time she saw him and fof several months afterwards 
thanks to the timidity of her very youthful lover. But 
she was caught at last, by her husband, in some equiv- 
ocal situation I guess, for the Prince was suddeiily dîs- 
missed, and eà(» servant threatened with being imme* 
diately discharged, if they ever admitted him into ûte 
Palace again. 

** The Marchera has ncver held trp her head since 
and hcus become as careless and indiffèrent about her 
dress as she used to be tronblesome and fastîdious. In- 
stead of ûying on a dozen caps befbre she could décide 
which would best suit her complexion, she now leaves 
Ihé whole business of her toilette to me, and sits stghing 
with W eyes fixed on vacancy wfaile I fix her br%lil 
jéweli, m W beauâbl haïr.** 
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And wti&t hasbecome of tfae Prince ? I asked. 

*'0h ! he went to everj porty where the Marchesa 
was invited, and bo haunted and tormented the Marquis' 
that for the laat week he has confined his ladj to the 
hoiise, refueed to leave her for a moment, even to at^ 
tend to the most pressing business, and what is worse 
than ail, he has caught his old aunt Donna Diablo, in 
the very fact of conve3ring a letter fîrom the Prince to his 
wife, and now déclares she shall never again enter the 
Palace." 

Is the Marquis reallj fond of his wife ? I enquired. 

'^ Some doubt that," answered Fanchette, and she 
continued, *^ it is a positive fact that he intrigues with 
every maid servant in the house, who will permit him ; 
but he is proud of seeing his wife admired, and more 
magnificently dressed than any other lady in Naples." ^ 

The Marquis is very unpopular, and passes for some- 
thing of a coward, besides being vain, purse proud, and 
a fool, but for my part, I hâve found him a good master ; 
— ^the truth of it is, he humours ail my caprices, because 
I am the best small plaiter of shirts he ever met with in 
his life ; and next to Tantini, his Lordship loves dress* 
I hâve three hundred embroidered cambric shirts undér 
my care." 

I remarked that the Marquis appeared to me to be a 
very well bred man. 

*' You are right," said Fanchetto, ^ but he is an ass 
whom nobody cares to know, and many say his new 
Opéra which he expects is to immortaJize his name, 
will be damned upon the very first représentation» The 
Cardinal Poço-pui^nti too who is ail powerful in Na« 
pies, from his immense riches, has tsJcen a dishke to 
him* His Ëminence régulâtes the Police, and most 
things temporal as well as spiritual in this city." 

Is he not the uncle of the Lady St. Bêtise 1 I asked. 

^ Tes" repUed Fanchette, '^ her own father's brother 

and he loves her with true and pure regard. She is, in 

iact» theonly person for whom he is supposed (o feel 
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real àfieetion.^— By tbe hye^ whata sad stoiy is told of 
poor Misa Laura, vdiom fais Eminence is suapected of 
haviog sedaced. However mum^ it is a ticklish sul>> 
ject to speak scandai of this pcoud and powerful prelate -; 
but 70U are sleepj Miss Clara and I must wish you 
pleasant dreams/' 

Good night Fanctiette« said I, and we both soon foli 
asleep. 
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CHAP. XX. 

THE SUMMSA aoUSB. 

I BREAKFASTED with the Maichesa by her own par- 
ticular invitaiioa, but the Marquis was présent ; he waa 
her very shadow, attending her even to her baih and 
dressing room. 

She was like many of our Spanish ladies, a very help- 
less créature. Her IHtle feet seemed as if they wero 
never meant to maïk upon, and she had no more idea 
of putting on her own clolhes, than if she had been de- 
prived of her hands» — True, she could manage to touch 
a few chords on the guitar to assist her song, but love 
alone could hâve made her an actress. 

At this time, the Marchesa was about nineteen years 
of âge, but from her infantine manners, she would hâve 
been guessed younger. There was much dignity in 
her shy reserve, and al^hough naturally artful, yet was 
she religious in her way, and both feared and respected 
her confessor. 

Under the semblance of genuine innocence, or high 
bred apathy, she possessed desperate pcissions, for the 
indulgence of which she had courage aiso to risk even 
her existence. But the Marchesa, now moumed in se- 
cret pénitence, her dereliction from virtue ; yet the cfaarm 
had proved irrésistible and now that she was deprived 
of her lover, life. became a blank. 

I ofleo read in the Marçhesa's expressive eyes, her 
impatient désire to accomplish a tete-a-tete with me» but 
for more than a week the thing w^^ absolutely impoest-* 
ble* Perhaps I ought to bave ieil ais soon as I had rea^ 
son to suspect the sort of confidence which she was ior 
clined to place in me. 

Alas ! I hâve many other faults to axu^wer for, mid l 
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maj hère in exténuation plead the deep interest I felt 
towards this beautiful lady, aiso t^t her palace was the 
only respectable home that was nc^ ofiered me. True» 
I had money, thanks to the kindness of Ligonia, and 
might hâve joined my nurse Agnes at Dieppe, but I had 
never travelled alone, and to a Spanish girl such a pro- 
ject was truly formidable. 

I might also hâve obtained a safe and honorable asy- 
lum in the convent of St. Lorenaa, but I had no prédi- 
lection for the monotony of a convent, since Laura had 
lefl it and gone to join her aged parent. 

In short, right or wrong, my inclination prompted me 
to remain where I was. 

Spite of his zeal for watching his wifb, the Marquis 
de St. Betise's health at length required that he should 
take exercise, ançl his beiter half declaring herself too 
unwell to accompany hira, he was obliged to leave her 
in charge of Her own honor, after laying the strictestin- 
junctions on his porter to admit no one in his absence. 

As soon as the entrance gâte hadclosed upon the 
Marquis, his lady invited me to her closet, when with 
'many dèep blushes, and in the most painful confusion, 
caused more by her natural pride» than innate virtue ; 
she told me '^ a round unvamished taie," of, how she 
adored the young Prince, how vainly she had struggled 
against her passion ; when, where, and how his High- 
ness obtained the first kiss of Jove she had ever bestow* 
ed on man ; the second, the third, and so on progrès- 
sivcly, 

How did the beantifut Marchesa's eyes kindle with 
the fîre of that passion which was consuming her, and 
wfaich she so feelingly described.-^*^ Clara,'' she con- 
^Qued, "take pity on me smà be my fHend ; I fim à 
wicked wretch, who hâve been Mse to my marriagè 
Tow. To you, snd you alone, I bave confessed so much 
*— -manied at fourteen to the Marquis, whom I never 
loved, my virtue bas been too weak to resîst the earra*» 
(NrdiW^ attractions of Ihat dear Princei for fiin^m l 
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would ^e a thousaad deaths-— Olain, I mnst — I wiH see 
Orazio, once more. 

Impossible, mydear Marchesa) for Heaven tnke do 
not think of it : consider the dreadful conséquences that 
may ensue : certain death to him whom you profess to 
adore, for surely the Marquis would stab your loveT ta 
the heart if he were to make another discovery; 

*• We would both prefer immédiate death to living 
fcfT ever separate," said the Marchesa, while her lovely 
cheeks were bathed in tears. She drew from her bosom 
a l^ter from the Prince, which her convenient woman, 
Fanchette, had just delivered to her: and at her request» 
I read as foUows : 



" LCONORA, 

" Your beloved Orazio, implores you on bis knees. 
** Do not condemn him to self destruction. 

" Let us renew thèse dear and delicious moments of 
** perfect happiness, where your head bas rested on my 
*• bosom, your heart bas beat against mine, and you 
" bave, in thrilling accents of love, swom to be mine 
" only, and for ever mine — And you are gonc from me 
" Leonora! Your angel countenance shallbeam on me 
" no more. 

" Oh ! how sad is my heart. — ^I feel myself withering 
" in the very morn of life, consumed by fever — I sball 
" die, cruel I^eonora, my passion is destroying me. 

" I am very ill — ^nightly do I wander round the dwêl- 
** ling where my love sleeps çalmly ; but no, no, she can- * 
** not rest, when her love is a priiy to black despair. 

" I humbly thank you for aîl your tender letters, but 
" f jeonora, your next must tell me when and where we 
" shall meet. 

" Dîd you seek the love of a boy of sixteen, but for 
" bis destruction? And can you leave me? 

" By Heavens, if I thought so * * * * but no l 
" I will for yoursakecurb the hatred I bear towards your 
"persécuter, your cowardly 
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** Foigive me Jjboskonf I know^not what I say. 
*< Where, and when ? In mercy teU me, lest I go 
^* distracted. 

" Orazio." 

Hâve you answered this letter? I asked, after peru* 
sing it. 

"Tes," said theMarchesa, blushing, and in the deep- 
ést confusion, " I hâve promiaed to be in the small sum- 
mer house, which you know, is about half a mile hence^ 
to-morrow evening as soon as it is dark." 

And the Marquis ! 

" He, I know, must be absent, on urgent business — 
Clara, will you accompany me ? 

Tis hard to refuse you, but I dare not, nay, I wiU not. 

" Then I hâve no friend on earth," said the poor ijQ- 
fatuated Marchesa, bursting into tears, and sobbing 
aloud. 

My dear Marchesa, I am but a weak and young ad- 
viser, but fain would I deter you from a project so dan- 
gerous : consider how unaccustomed are ladie^ of our 
nation to wander alone. What will, What must your 
domestics think and say among themselves ? What, if 
the Marquis was to arrive? His road lies past that very 
summer house! You will then endanger the lives of your 
husband and lover, for a moments gratification. 

" l'U hear no more," said the Marchesa, in a passion, 
stamping her little foot, and holding her ears. *' I want 
no sermon from you, Clara — Betray me if you will 111 
meet Orazio if I can ; l'il run ail and every risk, but I 
know you will not betray me." 

Dear Marchesa I 

" No more," interrupted the Lady, " I was mistaken 
in you, let the subject rest ; favor me, if you please, wlth 
a littlemusic, ^anding me her guitar. Ând glad enough 
was I to change the current of her thoughts, since I saw 
tbat ail prayers, such as I had wit to make, would QQt 
idter her fixed resolvQ« 



The Marquis left his palace in his state cftrria|é, eai** 
ly on the following evening, on a visit, as he affimied« 
to one of the Royal Family by appointment | the Mar^ 
chesa thén invited me to her dressing room : she was 
violently agitated. 

Pochette was employed in arrangîng her beautiful 
hair. Her Ladyship found many faults; examined 
herself in the glass, eagerly asking me if she did not look 
yery pale ; would wear a cap, then snatch it from her 
head in disgust, and preferredher hat and feathers, then 
her cap again. 

^' Mais qu'avez vous Madame la Marquise î*" sçud 
Fanchette, in a pet 

The report of a gun was heard at some distance. 

The Marchesa let fall a beautiful small round look- 
ing glass which she held in her hand. The palpitation 
of her heart was visible through her stays. 

^* 'Tis an ill omcn, Madame la Marquise," Fanchette 
remarked, whilst picking up the broken glass. 

" No, No, I will not befieve it," said the Marchesa, 
and her smile was radient with happiness, 

How brilliant was her beautiful Spanish countenance, 
at that moment ! 

<* I prefer the blue cap after ail," said she, '* Quick ! 
Quick ! Fanchette, hastily throwing ofT the one that 
had just been placed upon her head ; and in her eager- 
ness she dragged out the large comb that fastened her 
profusion of 1^, which now fell loose and long below 
her waist. 

**Mais quelle manieti exclaimed Fanchette, par 
example ! It will take half aâi hour to settle ail that hair 
again. Surely Madame^ the Marchesa must be mad 
to night. 

The Marchesa put her two pretty little hands togeth- 
er in the attitude of beseechiDig, '^ Fanchette, ma bonn« 

* What i0 the matter my Lady Marchioness.— Ed. 

t WhatfoUy. 



BUq, rangBZ moi cela vite» nais^Hi plus yite4t tt^ai»»» 
Voia t»-cette jolie robe ? c'est pour toi mon amie." * 

Fanchette thus encouraged, sat about doing her Best» 
Mais en gracé donc tenez tranquille votre petite tête un 
instant ma belle dame^^'j* said the abigail. 

In another five minutes Fanchette was dismissed» 
and the Marchesa ivrapped in her large Indian shawl» 
Went out at the littlelattice gâte» which led to the smiùt 
mer house, ibat was built on the top of a steep hill. 

Whilst I was musing on the danger to which this 
lovely but guilty woman thusexposed herself, Fanchette 
tapped me on the shoulder^ uid whispered in jny ear» 
•* She is gone to meet the Prince/' 

Are you sUre of that ? I enquired. 

*' Quite>" repUed Fanchette, adding^ " It is to^laugh-^ 
able to think of the pride of Marchesa, seeing that I am 
her only friend. Yet^ although I carry on their coires* 
pondence with the assistance of Old Diablo her aunt^ 
she is not frank enough to acknowledge her faults and 
. she trusts me only when she can't help it. 

*' I would hâve accompeinied the poor little woman» 
whose feet hâve scarcely ever pressed the ground^ I 
would hâve protected her ; — How is she to find her way 
this dark night î you heard that gun go off, Mademoi- 
selle, it was fîred by the Prince to announce his arrivai 
to his mistress. If the Marquis catches them togeth*- 
er he will surely murder them both." 

Heavens forbid, I exclaimed» and now I began to re- 
proach myself for having refused tp accompany this poot 
deluded young woman. 

What am I, I reasoned» that I should présume to act 
the prude ?— What should I hâve been but for the no- 
ble generosity of my lover ? 

* Fanchette ! My good ^1 { Bo ^ that haïr up for me quick 
—'as quick asyott poasîbly can, and hère — DoyouseethiB pietty 
dresa ? It is for you my fnead. 

t In mercy then, my beautiful Lady, hold your little head sfiU 
for one moment» 
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Bvel^ éie creftture of impubei I flew up «tan finr m/ 
kat ànd doak* and hastily beiit mjr ttembUng stqis t<H 
wttrda the guminer houae. 

I was approaching veiy neâr H when I heard haa^ 
foot steps close behmd me. Turnttig my head) I saW 
by the light of the moon, vhich Was just eniergin^ 
nom a dûck cloud^ the tall dark plUine which adomed 
the hat of one of Prince Orazio's Chasseursi 

** «Where can Mademoiselle be wanderisg so late V* 
he asked civilly» 

I was in gyeat confusion* 

The Chasseiff observed io îûe thaï a storm wad 
gathering» and advised me to lose no time in returning^ 
Before I could replyi the sound of horses hoofs were 
distinctiy healrd. 

"Mon Prince Voici le Marquis," bawled oui the 
Chasseur^ in great trepidatioUf runiyng towards the sum" 
merhouse. 

The door was spedily opened, the Marchesa threw 
her arms about her loveras neck, " Let Us die together^'^ 
said she. 

Tlie young Prince eagerly searcbed for his dagger. 

" Prince," said the Chasseur, " remain where you 
are, the Marquis will scarcely visit the summer bouse 
to-night. 

" Yes, yes ! he cornés on purpose^ else, why is he on 
horse back, instead of joumeying down the straight 
path in his carriage," e^tclaimed the Marchesa. 

Not an instant was to be lost, only one path led to 
the house ; the storm was nsing — The Marchesa, who 
scarcely knew how to walk, could not possibly bave got 
home in time, and then the raia feil in torrents. The Ss^ 
order of her dripping garments must therefore, bave be" 
trayed her* 

" Hast(»i onwards," said I quick ! " and I will detain 
the Marquis, — Hide ! bide, for an instant for he comes," 
I continued in a wisper, and in another minute, I had 
taken possesion of the sununer house The Marquis tap« 



ped loudlj at thedoor, wiâi his r^ng ivfiip,-^Breathleâ0 
xvidrconfusion, I made do answer. 

At length, his Lordship, wiâi a tremendous kîck, haâ 
forced tli^ lock^ and I stood like a guilty thing before 

** Madem^selle Gazai ! ! How came you hère? Is 
it possible that you would condescend to accompany 
the — ^.» 

My Lord, said T, witb a desperate effort of self com- 
mand, I am at your mercy, I came hère to mect my 
lover, who is a Spaniard — He has disappointed me — 
You see me humbled to the dust arid truly pénitent. 
You are a man of honor, I hâve rny livelihood to eam by 
tny own indus try and I am very young. Take pity on 
my youth my Lord. 

" Oh la pauvre jolie petite Clara !" * said the Mar- 
quis, who appeared charmed with (his rencontre. 

" And I thought you so severe ! — ^but do not agitate 
yourself, rely on my honor. Sit down mabelle, f and 
Jtet us await the storiw — -Wefe I Clara Gazul I know 
what I would do.'* 

Speak my Lord; "* 

" I would be rèvenged on the spot — Oh ! the Span- 
ish doit !->— Mais dites dotic ma belle demoiselle, com- 
ment a-t-il fajit cet Espagnol pour toucher votre tendjë 
cœûr?"î 

Excuse mc^ my Lord^ the subject is too painful— 
too humiliating. 

" Then let us change it, lovely Clara, — ^but remember 
my discrétion must be one day rewarded — Do you 
know who I came hère to look for to night.? " 

Indeed, my Lord, I cannot guess, said I, in much tré- 
pidation. ., 

^Oh? thepoorpretty littleClaJrà! f Mysweetlady.-^Eo. 

I But tclI me my prettv young Lady how has this Spaniard 
contrived to touchyour tender heart. 



et coae toro ■ » 1 tiwdto tMoito. 

** Ah ! wamatregii très fid^ l-^^MtqMfOfeB t«iw 
mon enteH^ MiMteoie L» BiuqnBeauoe itté jMito 
aant è ■ o tpuiBvouacopnaissegk petite lutapef 

— ^Mf Ltwd I reaUy hâve no eqrfoflîtyto ■ ■■ * * 

** Oh 4|iie les femmes sont iMaarreB ! ■ ■ et jeloui^ 

même"]: saidtheMaïqiiîslftppiDgmy^fiMMwHhhisdei^ 
lîeiié gMve." 

And k jealeoBjr tmaêneà to o«r eefe^ il^ Loitf-t I 
aakedy maidiig Aii' efibrt to pmloiig our înliiratfwi m oy^ 
dier tosîve te Mtochbiieasi time té 60Ci(pe« 

ett'temps^^ rejoued Ae Msnfoàa.^ 

Ai Ai» moment^ we heaid heavjT âM>l iteps ifili^^ 

Huflli! kndi! Béaient «8 dead^saklthe Mwmdft, 
in 1^ wisper, and tfaen haatUy left tlw (Enunoier hoiue Mii4^ 
tkig' tfle door «fier him» 

lhettd>tli& rûinei&^m Ibmalè' en û» e ni n d eof ûm 
door; she must hâve wora wood^atliees^ jiidgttg ÉNiâp 
An noue of her Ibet «tepft. 

«« Ah I MaxquM, I feu I amtoo Inle,'^ midi ite| nif 
Éoed papn imb in the humour to reliilelong MJ^anm^mid 
I fcpred he would never hâve retbfed to resf 

«fou «reînéeed «ookÉët itiy proi^ dûkMhiuAil 
nvf 4MiiMHBrt ii^ Aère i you eennKt eHtovl Ho Mto^Méi 
ne to hrîng a chAUenge V-êor «éb vOiy^aig^t t^odBOi 
dMn M^ot eo^ntîeftl ^lÉioBien^ î'oon 4m «ensâUo of joiir 

t 

* ToamiMtktowMitsGhmUwtbgriiaitiitaaiid clitfiiet«rl 



t Ahl md#rf twy, T«iT conirUiit.— B«t yonmMlnitiii^^ 
fkàà Ihfti anr JUdv tfvdsUMtm htm ▼«iv dclimta he>l A ■ 
Mi HHMMtthttéM» llÉ<inif iiir#i^ 



t Ohl whitoddcwitBrag womf l t ■■ lad jwIcM tèe. 
{ T|atif toMfveeiefllItf wJMtoMjMoMtaneoraiolbcr^ 






%f«Ns«. This pièce >of|(i(^ wiil purohaee ribbands (&f 
your fair hair, Anette^and somo other time I âhtfl ber 
more fpriunate — ^Adieu ! Fare thœ weU ! "My çhild<-<^ 
HaA»toa libmeward9 aad remember to.be discreet or we 
shall quarreL" 

'' Good nigbt Marquis l" 

^' Adieu ma belle laitière ! — One little kiss»" — and 
now tbç wooden shoes sounded a retreat 

*' I am a sad roue,'' said the Marquis to me* on hi» 
retiin»*-** but you could 6x my heart l-^You, are per- 
fect !— By Heavens ! I prefer your teuor notes to Tan- 
tini's et vous savez comme je suis fou l^-~ mais fou 
pour la niusioque— «—^Ah ! vous.n^avez pas une idée*— 
mais dites doùc qu'est ce que c'est ca /'"* — ^holding up 
aprfalty.silver.lanthorn whiçb çontained a large wax 
light, " par example voila la lampe merveiiluse ! — c'est* 
a ma femme cette petite lamp^ ia ! ! | — ^IgavQ it her 
myself." , 

Monsieur le Marquis je suis bien coupable^! saidi 
find then asked pardon for having. presumed to make use 
oftbe Marchesa's Tamp. : .t t ,, 

<' You are welcome, quite .welcome," 6afd.bis.Lord* 
ship, " but.wber^ did you find it?' 

t\ bere did I jûnd it 1 My Lord l- — why , I r eally 

Marquis i. — '■— . 

^«^Don't be ofiendedy pretty Miss Clara, I ip^rly as- 
kedbecause Madame la Marquise always keeps tbal 
lamp lockjsdupjnher cabinet/' 
, My Lord ! — Her Lady.sbip gave it to .me for^Fà»^ 

x^bette to clean. 

,♦ - . • 

* And you knowhowmad I am 1 mean mad^r ronnics-.' 

Ah ! — you hâve no idea of my madness — But huUoh ! — lell me, 
whatiB that ? 

] Why ihat muât be the wonderful lamp itsdf. The lamp 
longs to my wife î 

X My Lord Marquis ï tjga very miich to blâme. — £d« 






^ ^ Ben, boB «eto Mt iMt (E^afile ; |N>iir/u ^pe iim*pe* 
âte lampe vous a ete bonne a quelques choaea» j'en 
•erai chiarni^."* 

The storm is fmsmng aad lam mest^anxious lo reluni» 

^ Mais coniineiit ferons nous 11" 

Mount your horse my Lord and ï shall find mj wBy 
ib perfect safety as I came. — ^ Oh ! la pauvre petite I 
— ^but I shall be within hearin^— -Adieu ma belle ; voua 
voyez que j'ai de l'honneur, et que je sais être discret ; 
— ^vous m'accorderez un tout petit baiser, n'est ce 
pasîj" 

No ! indeed my Lord, '^ Oh ! la cruelle ! Il sera 
pourtant permis en tout bien et en tout -honneur de bai- 
aer cette jolie main — "§ 

My Lord, said I presenting my hand, I implore you to 
put a charitable construction on what you bave discover- 
ed to night ; — If you knew ail, you would acquit më. 

^ Je me plais a vous croire Mademoiselle — je suis 
même persuade que quand on pince le guitar comme 
vous que l'on a l'ame noble.^-'y^artez donc Monsieur 
le Marquis en grâce. || ™ 

** Ah ! ca — mille et mille Adiaus donc La belle Ga^ 
zul," said the Marquis, again kissing my hand, then 
«nounting his horse, he soon disappeared. 

Fcmohette came to meet me on my road hom 



* Good, good, that is clear : — providednnly that my littlelamp 
bas been any how useialtoyou, I shall be deligUtecL 

t Butbow shall we manage 7 

X Adieu my beauty : — you see how honorable I am, and that I 
know how to be discreet. — \t ill you not give me a little kiss 7 

§ Oh ! Uowcitiel ! — It shall be nevertheless permitted in foU 
faith and perfect bonorto kiss thispretty hand. 

H I believe you Mademoiselle. — I am indeed persuaded that 
"wooever touches the guitar as yoado, must possess a noble souL 

In meicy Marquis leave me.-»-A tfaousaadanda tbousMd 
'•«dieui^ then heauiifuiCazuL, 
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^âlif IMMbdÉMOé, kHyofr! Mâd' riie, wkeré oa 
«Mfc iMMr fOu bem t 119 hnl^ eamer home ing a^, 
ker dnas was in much duorder, and she had k>st one of 
hêr i h oe i» powtlmig» aile liad a narrow eacap^ fer 
die Marqwns k juat retiiniedi and <m horae hack.'' 
Ift ll»^ Mkocweaa retfired' t* fettf î lenpâi^'ttiidwaa 
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CBAP. XXL 

1 KXCXITB 1IBW8 FROM MADSMOI8SI.LB ST. lAITIKBUB 
— WHO 18 KNAMOURBD OF ▲ NOBLS GOUm-— ^IT* 

BCDOTB8 OF THB MABQUM 4T. BBTIfB* 

I DiD not seethe Marchesa till late the nezt momiiig 
whea flhe appeated exfaausted and truly uobappj. 

la a few dajs mora, the Majrquig grew tired of keep* 
îng hia wife at borna» and inaiated on her attondiw vk 
tha routa and partioa^ to idudi ahe was dail/ inri t ao ■ I 
UBually acccHupanied lier ladyahipv and we met tht 
jottpg Prince Orazio every wbdra. Hia Highnesa waa 
aomewhat chanffed in appearanca, siace I bad £rBt seau 
hîm; hewaa tiiuleraAâiMder»hada alipfat congh* and 
appeared consnraptiFe» bot hiabeau^'U leis bhllîaaki 
waa ialinitelj more touching. 

How be wocdd ait and gaste oa bis nvatraaa whombie 
waanotperrahtedtoaddFeas! How soft «eiebaari^aiip 
cea Indien dûsected towards bim* 

Tbe Marquis waa apacificoan \^ natale ; be flaw 
ina passion one AijfbtyiievertbeleaSf attbe CaidinalPo» 
co-puranti's concert 

*' In^pertinent young coicMab was bis audible exda^ 
BEiatioa, ttttered between bia dose'^teelii as wa stood 
watcbiâff tbe roun^ Prince. Tbe are of faidîgpatioa 
flasbad from»e br^bt eyes of Ihe joutbfiil Omaje^but 
bebadswomtobisbelovedtogivethe feor ManguiSi 
carie MfliicAg,to a certain eirtent, and becuribed^bîa lî* 
sing passion and ohanged the fienr expreasion of bis aa» 
ger to tbat of contempt The Marquis ordered lus caf» 
liage, and weattâsôedEOTebmaeiii^perlfectaiieiioe» I 
coubl «at leary ibe matàasKiéUtetiM^eteirittob I tnew 
awaitedtbisunbsumrjmw ' 

TI»ge»tnioCTii<irfterI Iwdfaîlt^ «<he \ n aMm i, 
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CLARA GAZtTC* 



rooDiy tfaere was a regiilar scène ; some of ûte hoastf*' 
hold actually afîrmed, that the Marquis struck his wife, 
but this I doubt. The niaa was soû and civil by nature 
and his wife was so fragile ! Howevér, he was sorely 
provoked, and there was much sobbing and hystericks 
on the part of the distressed Marchesa. 

Ai length, the Cardinaf, her uncle, was sent for, who 
reproached his lovely nièce with such severity, that she 
fell into a sort of fit, when the frightened Marquis sent 
for Doctor Pastoral. 

Doctor Pastoral declared that the fit was produced 
by the Marchesa^s high wrought senstbilities, acting on 
her nervous System- which was délicate as the web of a 
spider; That her Ladyship must console herself for 
Âese little accidents with the reflection, that the more 
délicate the nerves, the more exquisite the feeling,^ hc^ 
&c. Thus encouraged, her Ladyship had a second fit 

The Cardinal became now so alarmed- as actually tor 
advise the Marquis to allow his poor sick nièce to see 

her lover once more in his présence The Marquis 

was absolutely beside himseU^ for thèse fits, were not 
altogether make belîeve. The Marchesa's health- and 
nerves were much disordered, that is the truth of it, and 
"when she had got into a fit, she could not recover so 
80on as she might wii^. At length the Doctor was 
dismissed and the Cardinal spoke to her so eloquently 
agatnst the crime oF incontinence, that the Marchesa 
sent for her confesser, and to the joy, of her tender 
apouse, promised to be guided by his spiritual advice. 

Afler this hurricane, 9icre was a dead calm, and no 
more quarrelling between the noble pair for more tha» 
a month. If, during that month the lovers contrived to 
-' correspond, they certainly never accomplished a meet- 
ing. 

About Uns time, I received several letters ; one from 

aie Lady Polignac dated London full of friendly pro- 

fessions. She described her dear son Eugénie, as be^ 

Jng>«iyliap|^ infiiighiiidtàiid iofimned me that hft 
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ïoA uildesignedij made a conquest of a beautiful joung 
Lady, the only daughter of a nobleman ofinuch taJenU ; 
was the favourite of the great Mr. Birch, and ad^ired 
lyyeyeryone, 

My second letter came from Mademoiselle St Sau- 
veur, who was still residiiig with the relative of Doctdr 
Lambert. Her>hea]th, she informed me was perfectiy ré- 
stored, and she gave me to understand that she had fal- 
len in love with a young noble Neapolitan, who visited 
at the house, which was situated in the most lovely ro- 
mantic retirement, in a rich country, some thirty leagues 
irom Naples. Her iriend, Madame Lambert, she de- 
scribed as a very rich fantastical old woman, who still at 
fifty and upward^, hoped to pass for young, by the help 
ofcosmetics and every art that could possibly be ima- 
gined Part ofMademoiselle's letter ran thus : 

*' My friend. Madame Lambert, is kind to me, but I 
^' am anxious taconsiilt my dear Clara, and to learn her 
^ candid opinion of my apble lover. Dur first meeting 
" was truly romantic. 

" I lost my way in the large forest, which is situated 
** only two miles from our résidence. As night approach- 
^* ed, I became dreadfully alarmed ; suddenly hearing 
*^ footsteps close behind me« I fainted ; and on my re- 
*' covery, found myself in a small but reclined on a mat 
*^ A noble looking young man, richly dressed, stood 
" watching my countenance» wiib an appearance of ten- 
** der interest. 

" Where am I ? I eagerly enguired. 

*' ^ Fear nothing,' he replie4|[you see me anxious to 
** obey your commands. I am the Count Alberto, by 
** birth, a Neapolitan, on a visit tojthe Dukv. of Almei- 
*^ da's, who résides in this nei^boorhood, and wandered 
^ this evening about the forest, m search of my dog 
«« Mameluke. Will y ou give me an opportunity of fe^er 
A* ^ng serviceable to you ?" . 

^ JËapouraged by hia ge^tle tones, I explaioed té Um 



^whol waSf lutdiniplpred liîni tooMiducI awbofMu 
** He wdB jnost happ^» he «wîd in the prospect of being 
*^ of flervice to me; m short, he protecled me in safe^ 
** to Madame Lambert's who feil in love with him ai 
"first aîghtf and dunog three months tfaat the Coont 
*' Alberto has been our daily viaitort the good ladjr bas 
** not remarked jthat he paid me any court ; but on the 
. ** contrary, she believes that be retums her fooliah pas- 
^ non for bimt"— — much more did Mademoiselle St. 
Sauveur wnte, and her letter coududed with eaniest en- 
treaties that I would visit her.' 

After the^receipt of diis letter, I began to think that 
since my advice might reaDy he of use to this young la» 
dy, in her présent unprotected situation, it would per- 
hiips be unkind to refuse to visither. Still I felt a ré- 
pugnance to-the idea, for I covikl not ibrget the inveter» 
ate hâte she bad shewn towarâa.Iiigonia, not only while 
labouring under a dreadful malady but also since her 
recovery had been completed. 

I determined to defer answeiîng Mademoiselle SU 
Sauveur's lettor until I had endeavoured to reason away 
my préjudices. 

My third letter was firom Agnes, dated Dieppe. She 
wrote in good spirits. Albert, her husband, was stiQ 
Idnd. Her little shop answered weH, and they enjoyed 
afl Ihe comforts of life according to her humble notions. 

The Marquis St. Belise gave the most élégant din- 
ners in Naples, and for less than faalf the expence that 
was lavished on the groaning tables of the grêat Cardi- 
nal Poco-purantL ms^rdship was an excellent econ- 
omist, and regulated tURxpences of his household with 
tOEact firugality. 

His man cook, in a clean whHe anron each ni^t at a 

S'ren hour, entered the studyof the Marquis» andplaced 
e biU of his chnner expences on his Lordship's desk, 
alwhichhourkîs Lordship aever feiied to attend, for 
âiepuipose pfemmining the Mid accQunts, and ifiz« 
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îng, if coireett Vkf ** rubrique apoatiDee/' The cook 
m^lit dien présent ittothe steward -for payment In 
like manner, was the said artiste's bill or ftre piaced 
every momiiig at an esirly hour on his Lordship's table, 
with the market priées of proyisions in ffeneral, when 
bis Lordship would write opposite tfae diosm art ides 
thewords **jpourdeux/' *• pour dix/' "powcinq,*** &c. 
&c. according to his notions of sufficiency, and his 
judgement ana taste in thèse important matters were per- 
fect. There was seidom a dish to spare at his table, and 
yet there wàs always ^at was most calculatedto excite 
the appetite, and to encourage it : ail was piquant» èdi. 
cate, and recherche. 

In short, had the good Marquises taste in mosîc h&eti 
equalto hisjudgment in the art of domestic comfbrt, 
joined with economy, he wo\dd not bave been bamshed 
from the lan3 of his forefaAers, b^ order of Us Hoimesi 
the Pope. But I raust not anticipate. 
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CHAP. XUL 

A HVMAKD DUPBD— A GUNNIN6 PRINCB— ^AN IMPAfl- 
,tl05&D MMTRKaS GAaWM DA8P&BAT£. 

" OhI la jolie petite Espagnole qui demande après 
vous,'* said Uie Marauis St Bêtise one moming to me. 
I was surprised. His 'Lordshb in answer to my en- 
quiriea informed me that Eté had met the Lady at the 
mmd éntrance and heard lier enquire for Mademoiselle 
Clara Gazul alledging tbat she brought her a letter froffl 
8ome of her relations at Madrid. 

I almost dreaded to hear from my unfbrtunate mother,. 
whom it was n(^ in.my power to love or respect.. Pity 
ibr her vices was the mÛdest feeUnga I could encour- 
age towards sucha parent, and therefore, as long as she 
continued in affloence, 1 desired to be fergotten by her. 
I could not, however, avoid speaking to the ^oung lady 
who had called on me. 

On entering the small réception room, into which she 
had been potitely invited by the élégant Marquis» a very 
tall young lady, whose face was covered with* a thick 
liilftck veil, made me a low, but rather awkward curtesy., 
Her dress. was strictly Spanish, yet she spoke to me ia 
Ftench. She appeared in great confusion, and made 
m&many unintelligible apologies, for ^itrudîng, plead- 
in^ unfortunate circumstances, unlucky stars, misérable 
pnvatioos. &c &c. / ^ 

I took oui my purse^Can I ofièr you any relief 
Mademoiselle? said I — The young lady shook her head, 
and appeared to suppress a laugh with difficuHy. I 
begged her pardon f(» the mistake I had made, and en» 
treated to know her motive fer favoring me with a viâU 

*' Guess» said the Lady throwing aside her veil. 

«Oh! thepr0tt7Uttlf3p«iîshg^whois«skiiigalUryMU«-Xai. 
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I wat puxiM: — Somewliere I had Mon auch fea* 
tnrea, but could not call to my recoUectioa where or 
«Aeii.-<-^I doubt reidly MadeaMibeUe our haviog ever 
met — and — yet— 4>at itcaonot be^ — aurely you cannot 
belfae— «^ 

^I am tiial mduckyfeliaw, the Prince Orazio/* aaid 
bis HighnesSf throwing himseif en bis knee o 

** You will not surely bave tbe cnieky to betray me 
Mademoisellsy you do not désire my death.** 

Prince, said I, with some indignation, I feel rayself 
really insulted — I was firoceeding, when the doôr open- 
ed, and tbe Marcbesa baving fastened it after ber, ûew 
into the arms of her lover. AndTiow my sermons or 
lectures on decency, honor, &c. might as well hâve 
been murmured to the wind, or to empty sfwce for any 
good effect they would bave on the enmptured lovera, 
who seemed almost expiring with joy. So finding roy- 
aelf a mère cypher, in thiâ trio, i was wtthdrawing, and 
bad laid hold of the handie of the door, wben the Mar- 
cbesa snddeniy recollecting her very critical situadon, 
fleized my hand and implored me to invite the Prince 
iuto my own bed room. 

Lady Marcbesa, I am really astonished at tbe bold- 
ness'ofyour request. 

^* But we are desperate," said her Ladjrsbip, and'sbe 
now léd the way towarda my bed-room foilowed by the 
Prince. 

•Madam, I wiH not^--^I cannot, said I, as we passed 
aleng the corridor — ^here I paused* for at tbat moment 
wecame in contact with tbe Maïquis de St. Bêtise, 
who was ruanittg àll over tbe pabee, looking for Iw 
frife. 

** Ou vas tu ma petite?*'' said fais Lordsbip to bis 
wife, who spoke very little Italian. 

** Mademobelle Gazu! was too ceremonious to ven- 
ture to invite her friend, who requires repose to ber own 

. *Wliarsafeyea0QÎagts^l>«i(sst.-^-* 
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GUMà €MJVI.* 

piinUe KKMU,'* Wûtmefti A» MaveiMM« and tiiare' 

. Mon BÎBtt mab poorqiioi imb^Î'' ia teiu p tod 1km 
Sfarquiau 

Monsieur le Marquis, c'est que f ; hère I paHs- 

«i— Goidd I betray the lovers, and ûam^ peibaps, be 
4m cause of their deaA) bdievîngafl I ikà tfaat tfie 
•Maïqws would not scraple to bury bis dagger in ibe 
breast of die Prinoe— impossible. 

I fear — ^I fear-^was ail I could articulale* 
C'est moi qui aura Pfaoneur d» conduire voire belle 
«gaielv said the gaUant Maïquis, and^ dma relieving raj 
enobanMisiDeiit» bm ofibrad tbe Prince his arm with a 
gpneefU bow. 

• It waa wîlh awe and BMiiden-like trépidation tfaat die 
jimoroua younff Piincey Tenfcuredto lean ontfae Mar* 
-qwbit who havmgconduded laUt aking die corridora to 
Wf titde boudoir, preaumed at parting, to pressbû fipc 
«nUs Highaess's iàirbend* 

Andnoir tfaat mre are alone Prince» 8aîdl,a^âie 
.Man^kadratÎDedivilhfabladyt and doaed diedoor 
on us, I must irankly inform yoar Hif^eaa tfaat jw 
faÉnwliken an unwiarrantable iiberbp witfa me* Tfae 
Prince acknowleged fais fault, and widle he stood tiei»- 
Uins and ia(dDrîag n^ pitf> yanohette shetred faer 
headatâM deor, rad beckoned »a to iollow lier. I 
obeyed* 

^ Tfae Marcfaen desim ta speaà to you ia tba diaw* 
inf menu direcdv*" aaîd she. 

Qtk enterii^, I tend faer ladyahip ewanitting aooB 
aame, laitk faer fanshand^'^CIara»'' aaid sha, **iim 
opéra is so beautiful, tfaat Iwisfajou would sing die 
«ingsiaflt. IfaaM^beanteffim^A» Maqwtfntyou 

« fi^anas Mta V m^ aot. 
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hâve alreadjr studied them ; aad Fonehetta bas just m- 
foimed UB, that your Spanish friend wishea to take a nap, 
aller thé fatigue of her journey • • . , . .^^ 

Really your Ladndup k too 

^ Mademoiselle Clara," intemipted the Harquisi " I 
am chaimed to hear ^t you admire my new opéra, and 
hâve done me the honor to «tudy my beat songa, I am 
ail impatience," and he handed me my guitar, and open- 
ed the music book. , 

My Lord, I must reaHybe excused,! reall y ■ 

Oh ! que vous elaa cruelle, mais mon Dieu Madem* 
oiselle vous savez combien j'amie la musique; et vous 
me refusez {—-Ordinairement vous êtes ai, oomplai* 
santé *l" 

To be brief, his Lordship would take no excuse and 
whilst I was accompanying my guitar, her cunning La* 
dyship glided out of the room, and went to jôin her lov- 
er unperceived b^F the enthusiastic Marquis, wfao was 
beating time to hiis own mélodies, with ail the energy of 
his souL 

Our mumc lasted an hour, at the end of which period« 
: the Marchesa retumed to us. 

^ Il est parti" — ^whispered her Ladyship in my ear* 

. * Oh! How enid you are! But mv ftir La4y ytm know how 
panHooatelj I love magie, umI yon nloM to na(--giD0i«ny.teo 
yon «l« i^4iy ofal^giag. 
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CHAP. xxm. 

ALBERTO — ^18 HB ▲ BANDIT t 

Thb next morning I told the Marchesa, that it was 
tny intention to leave her, — SHe burst into tears, and at 
length obtained mj unwilling promise, to remain with 
her just as long, and no longer than her conduct shouid 
be iree from reproach. 

She was in great affliction, ber dear Prince' was dy- 
ing. The fever of jealousy and passion was consuming 
bim. He had caugbt cold on the night they had met in 
the summer house bj retuming home in the storm, and 
bis cough was incre&sing. ** In short," said the Mar- 
chesa, ** we shall soon be in our graves, if we continue 
separate." 

I said what I could to comfort her, and endeavoured 
to open her eyes as to the weakness and wickedness 
she was guilty of. She listened to me this time with 
patience, and seemed to wish to acquire a command 
over her headstrong passions. 

" If Orazio was happy I could endure my sacriiîoe,!' 
said she, and then intreated me to talk to faim. I could 
scarcely avoid smiling at the idea of my becoming the 
monitor of the*young amorous Prince. We were inter- 
rupted by Fanchette, who carried it with a high hand at 
the Palace St. Bêtise, and excited no small degree of 
jealousy among the household, by the influence she had 
obtained, as a sort of factotum in various branches and 
departments. 

She was prima dona in the laundry, and the Marquis 
would almost as easily bave submitted to part with bis' 
second best fiddle as bave been deprived of her, excel- 
lent small plaiting of hb shirts ; — aad then the poor guil- 
ty Marcbesa was in her power, and, therefore força to 
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humour lier. Ho verer, in justice to Fanchettet I 
observer that tlie girl, ^ugh an ifilrignante« waa noi 
quite a monster, and she reaîly did feel someChing lîks 
attiK^iaent for her helpleu miatress ; whichaaid feeling 
ahe had evinced with wartnth and energj in Ihose mo- 
ments when she believed th^ Marchesa's Ufe wpa in 
danger from the violence of a justly olBSuided husbaod, 
who had been heiu'd to say, that he would stab his rival 
to the heart, if he should find him again in his wife's So- 
ciety, an act not very uairequ«4nt in Italy, under the like 
provocations. 

*' Why ladies you will not be dressed for dinner/' said 
Fanchetti^ '* and dont you know that the handsome and 
mysterioûs Count Alberto dines hefe to day? — ^Heis tS» 
be presented by the Cardinal Foco-puranti.*^£very 
body ia dying to see him for he seldom remains at Na- 
pies for more than a fortoight durijog the whole year, 
and can rarely be prevailed on to go to parties. The 
few ladies, however« who bave met hun, hâve so tumed 
the heads of the rest, by their description, that not a 
Signera in Naples, marned or single, Who would not 
be ready to travel to Rome to get a sight of him." 

*' I hâve not the least curiosity," said the Maichesat 
sighing laniguidly. 

Is not Alberto the name of the celebraled ehief of 
Banditti that justice bas so long and vainly been seekinç 
for ? I askecL 

^ ^*' The name to the very letter,'' said Fanchette, '^and 
what i^ more mysterioûs stiU a Lady (Signora Lorèn- 
za,) whose carriage i^ras attacked some two yeam ago 
by a party in masks, déclares that. aie. peraoïiofone of 
the robbers, was strikingly beautilul, and reminded her 
(^ the, Count Atliierto, y^ is to dîne wilh the Manqnia 
to' day." 

Soheis'ofanm^t family? lenqtûred, whâe Fan- 
chette was assi^ting the MMr€hesa.tOvdrB8fl* ' J-' -i 

^ Oh yef his patent of nobility bas been clQsely i»* 
l^iected, hi!^ ctedentiabase dear and satisfactory, and 
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Jw » ra%>«bd Iralf te kflt «nd CM^ 4eflce^ 

Bdble ftmilypf Alberto^ aiMnâj fittnedfM-tlieîrhigfa 

eounige and featé in aima.'' 

W£it am the m jateiimis feàftiifés «f bb dnraet^ f 
Laskad^and was informed that somê few jeaifi baek 
AlbaitOy abmalMw or other, beoame an object of siu^ 
cioa to sovenuBènt 

Faocnette knewtiot exaoAr why; probably Im» fre* 
qaent and continued abaance nom the pîaoe of iûs l»iitli $ 
Âe rich jewels he w€fe, Ii4tilst it was known ùuA bis es- 
tâtes were mortgagiBd to the last shilling, mig^t havei 
' excited some cuiiomtyvact least, enough to bave led to 
finther «yestigiietioBy at.a aacMnent wheaAIbciktD tbe 
/ ' " V robber sougfat for witib suefa diligent activity as scarcely 
ever did lazy ItaJiaa police exert o^ any Ibnaer ooca* 

SÎOII. 

To proceed, o|ipottiiDÎtie8 are easOy diseovered or 
âd>ricated in Italy, to anest an indivmai tdio bas be« 
corne a» object of vagve suspicion 1o tfae gOTcmment, 
but bowerer that ndgbt be, Oount Alberto bad been cor- 
ûûed sevml moHâs, ^«bén after iJie closest ànd most 
scrutiiious inveatigalioDy no ptooft to bis preju^fee had 
Mçn nade, aad be was of eourse aequittecL 

It was in the course of tUs investigation tbat bis ^t- 
eftt of ttobâily had beeà examined, andpro?ed geaume. 
, ManyfioUvBonn af lûgk tank came mm Rome and 
Florence as witnesses of the Cotint 'Àll li»se aUedg* 
ed tettfaey httS mat faim at varions oonrts in C^nnatiy, 
Spain» aad other couiitrias, aad tint «vary wherelli^ 
hadaaan him feo«m4ierapa«t Aathia talents aad 
Iri^taiychndmrii^tadeBMUsd. Widi t«aatd lo tlMi 
ookly îiweb ia ^^ivam» «base wcie ]HPaMily ptesanti 
frsaa aaaM ^Hm wavy PoleHMes aadao^reiaoi|ai» 
ges who deli|iited to hoDoiir him. 

Hb waa a MiiÉafKciati ttri tt 0«M^ 
ad tteat caMMi^ fcf * ai paaai >att(itfatf * KoMCfl aMl 
fUBiÊnf 99ÉI paaaaiMMrtakMil iiadilNWii4NaiMt but 
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tiiscoimtofth^èaiidsoiiieCoiuit Alberto^ ibai we wt»e 
nearly too late for dinnfir, as ihià^owipWBfOfifymniM 
our prifsence to mt down to tefole. 

Glancing my eyea arouad moi ttêy were sooa attrael- 
ed by tfae very atrUcing person of the CoimU who aat ^ 
oa tbe iefr of iie Cardinal Poco-puxanti. He was a 
mcm nearly six feet inli%ht, aod very graceful as teJbB 
exact proportion of his atrong muscular Uinbs. iBs 
eyes were bkck» bright, and pierciog. Their expres- 
sion denoted vast enefgy, and strong passions, lliefe 
was 'HO malice lurking in bis sniile» whicb was very 
beautîfuly from its strong contrast witb his usual bau^ty 
cast of oouiiteatince» and the dispky it afibrded of but 
brilliant teettu His round full lips vied with tbe purest 
coral. Bis liose and forebead were formed in the ex- 
act contour of Grecian beauty, his skin dark <^Te. 
Thenhis bair was yery remarkable, sp blacfc and ||jk)ssy« 
hanging about bis ears in large decided natural nnglets 
so unHke tbe coffiire of any otber man at table» that it 
would bave been deemed coxcombical, but for tbe rnsoF* 
ly totttwiseaible whicb countenueted its efiect Indeed^ , 
aie unstudied attitudes, and the whole beanng of the ' 
Connt made one fancy thèse beautif\d finglets but tbe 
unsopbistjcated growtb of Us baad, aad baJongâg tO'^v^ 
that peculiar sfyle of countenance yÀ^Sti oould not bave 
dispensed with its rich iuKuriaace iititbout absohite dis* 
figurement His cheetwas bigb anddeep. Aveiy 
lion in strengtb and agUity as be appeared bef<Hre us in 
the prime and stEengthofmanhoodyitbadbeen« «èold 
enemy that bad dared to venture bis single arm agaiait 
.fttftof Alberto. 

I was never n)ove surposed in ny life tiban on beîitf 
infoimed socae iime aflerwards thattUshero wasinhS, 
tbirty fourtb yeaft ns no ene could possîbly bave ^ea^ 
«adbiniidderthansix andtwei^» True, tberewere 
visible on bis forebead some few hnes, but diese appear* 
«d tobetheeffisctof tho«i§^ ereaiesfltajBspeâbyet^^ 
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passion* on his brow, and notby âge ; and'lfae cnm 
sbout his inouth had mch a charâ.cter in %, Ûai ît mart 
bave been ulways there. He wore no whisker on bifl 
. transparent olive cheek, but a profuse moustache graced 
his mouth, aa bright and bbck and cuiiilig as the riglets 
of his head. 

Hia dress was rich, but plain, and inatead of cover- 
JBg hia person with pretty gems, like the Marquis St. 
Bêtise, he wore few, in number, but thèse were ao cost- 
ly and magnificeni thaï each and eveiy one separtely 
wouid bave realised a fortune to the owoor. A Tur^ 
quôise'the largeatand Snest in ail Italy, fastened his 
daik vetvet cloak, and the brillant that adomed his ûà- 
eer, had been oflen valued at (en tfaousand Roaines ; * 
bia walch and snuff box were also aet in large diamonds 
and the hilt of tbe amall rapier he usually wore about 
fais peraon, was atudded wilh rubiesof rare beauty. It 
«truck me that, an .artist who was required to paint a 
chief of Italian banditti in ail the glowing' beauty that 
liia fancy coukl image, and tnost in unison with his sub- 
jet, wouJd havo paintod Alberto. 

(. W) atranger that with thia stjls of beauty he should 

K also bear the nane of that terrible chief of robbera who 
had so long infeated tbe Appeninea and ail ïtaly. Yet 

QT'did'not titeaastrange ccnncidencea, on reflection, carry 

witb them conviction of the Count's innocence î Would 

1^' the true robber, whose life had long hung by so alender 

I a thread, hodily shew himself at every court with the 
style and bearing and real name oftite bandit? Would 
he bave published a poem, the subject of which was rob- 
bera t 

In short, I feit, almost conrinced IhM no possible 
groUnd for suspicion rested oo tbe noble looking Gount 
Alberto, who could be no otfaer than MademoiseUe SL 
Saoveur'B new lover as described in her letter. 

I forgot to tne&tioo a story «^ch had got wind amoi^ , 

A Tuwaa «M nlM «bout ûten or MTsnteea dùlliagv-Sa 
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tfae domedticst namely, Aatthe Cardinal had received 
Bome secret insitructions from his Hotinesst the Pope, 
advice rather to court the acquaiatance of the Count 
Alberto, and keep an eye on Mm, ndw that he believed 
himself entirely freed from ail further surveillance. 
Howe ver that might be, the Count's manner of addres- 
sing his discourse to the Oa^inal, was certatniy frank, 
friendly, and fearless, while that of his Eminence to- 
Wards the Count, was ceremonious from excess of far 
fetched poUtenees. * 

" Cardinal," «aid the Count, I forget on what occa- 
sion " Cardinal you are too ceremonious for lîie eveû 
when most at your ease ; I beseech you therefore, not 
to go oQt of your way on my account I am a »oldier| 
rude, in speech and manner, compared to your infinité 
suavity, which does but shame me. 

" You hâve served then,^' «aid the Cardinal disregard- 
ing the Count's accusation. 

^ Aye Cardinal I am an old soldier — too oldperhaps 
for-your ta^te." 

" I hâve not, I confess, the honour to understand 
your meaning Count," the Cardinal observed. 

" Why, we cannot serve God and Mammon ; Is it 
not 80 written in your bnok, good Cardinal î" 

*• We are not met her as mère book-worros but in the 
true spirit of free and friendly* intercourse," said his 
£minenee, •* therefor# permit me to ofFer you wine, and 
they touched glasses, ailer which the conversation took 
a more gênerai tum* 

There was a large party invited to pass the evening 
with the Marchesa, and dancing as well as cards was 
introduced. The Count, tall as he was stnick me as 
the best waltzer in the room. He daneed with so ifiuch 
spirit and grâce, that it was really inspiring, and matrons 
of ail âges were by him persuaded once uiore to exhibrt 
on the ^^ light faatastic toe^" even the Marchesa St. Be- 
tîae, much as she adored the eharming young Prince* 
could not belp adnûrinj^ the lively amiable temper of thQ 
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the Couat's feet, inihe dajoce, weat m Imejto tho iiMiai« 
BB its écho. 

'* Enfin," saidbÎB lordsUptIiokUi^.hb4>paai,g]««« ta 
his eye, '' c'est admirable !" As for the ywmg Jadi^t 
who crowded the salocms of the Macchesa, their qiiai- 
tions made to each pther en passant, thatnii^ were not 
according to tfaere usual f<Hia, of éloquent address-^ | 

''Howdoyoudo," but, '* Hâve you danced with the ^ 

Count ? — Do you thlnk he will waltz withjmo," âtc« &Cf 

'' Mais queUe infâme police *" exclaimed the Mai:* 
quis St Betise, who was môre ErencÀ than lialias^ y 
*' Can one fancy any thing more ^otesque, ^aurid^ A^^î^ ) t^ 
and outre, that the idea of their havuig .sant to prisoii 
one of the most amiable noblemen in the workL" Th« 
Marquis purposely uttered this sentence which was «d- 
dressed to me, so as to be oveiheard by the Count^ as 
he approached us for an instantt while in the act of waltf 
zing gaily with the Mardbesa, who growing giddy- at 
that moment, the Count led her to her husbuid» and 
his grateful thanks forthe compliment* 

'* Count Alberto," said the Maïquis, ^* î hope w 
diail oflen see you at this palace, and allow me to ^Sr 
sure you, that we shafi feel disSjppointed if we dont*'^. 
The Count pcomised to j^rofit by bis polileness duiing 
his short vîsit to Naples. 

** Tou were iust new oompUi^itS ef ;dM stxi|»âity of 
our police, tf I heard you rig^," said the Ç wdÎBal Poco* 
puranti, who was recuned on a canapé immediately boq^ 
hind us. 

*« The worst (H^garnsed in «U Europe,'' said Alberto. 

** I am afraid you axe rightt" observed the £/ardinal 

** At ail éventa, tfae Count may reasonably be.dis* 
gusted with our laws, since they hâve subjectedihim.to 
months of iinmerited iinprisûBmeiift/' aie Marquis oh* 
sewed 

•< Let IIS bold ia «râdi,'' Md Ihe CiHriû^ 

* "What an mflunoiis police» 
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iywM Ikê^eettiii **M m bM'm niai ftal Alberto 
^bmiditfisaveiydenierate Tfllâm, and vfaonwe con- 
iîderllowlong'jcwtieeDiiabeentriflodr wiAî dbe may/ 
p t iiii f Mi» lie pàfdoiiedi shonlé sbe air lengfhbe Ifbrced to' 
é9 aattte immg^m tile faope and befief of being one day 
enabied to bring many a dark deed to lîgbt» the culpnt 
toiuiîgiioHuiiouadeaààiaiiddierebyagnMU and over* 
Maneing goodi 

I flULve mily noilliiig to ecmiplam of," aaid tbe Count 
u&aftotedlyi ^^l am an odd poison» wbo travel aU 
avffr fb» worid, wiflka large biOlianton my finger» and 
dagget. beae^ witti rabiea»" 

^'Toyons donc ce petit po^ard't" said tfae Mar« 
4iiii r ^ en graee Hbmieiir le Comte montrez^ nona ce 
poicnatd en nàtia dont^ on m'a tant parle.*'' ^ 

JybertoiB'lke drew the damer firom bia brest amiled 
on the MàrqfiiV, and the smifesaid, as pbm as H^eould 
ipeak,«--^'pom- civi ass.*' 

llie da^er was handèd by Ae Iffimpiia aU round the 
room^ bot not tilllle had himacâf adhiired it taptnroosly 
lor serai ai mminesi 

^m Ae tord^ fitde ctojet faille defightfU brii- 
]|Én^'iif^ierttbies1-^TTCjrare|«i|eQtyaiid in audh 
ptofusioBi^ exdiûined the huhesi 

Wiien tbft dftjQiiei' was at lengtB^ handed oyer to the 
Cardhktii wldch was not untfl me fenndes iv«rè allqoito 
tûred of ity bis jiminence set aboot eiamming h so tery 
Bttttutfelyt Ihal one* wottM hâte' sèdd he was ceunthigâia 
fUMesi and neftihg^ the site and quafiOrofeadàTTl^ 
Count» as aoon as he had obeerved wnat the Caidiaat' 
iras abovt, burst into Ybiii^ wfa&ch seemed to be, or 
tras-tte éÊbcit and^ iuJulgw e e of spontaneons meiri^ 
ment, 

*^itte yoQ hmg j Ksg at meCdantf^ said iSm Caidi» 
nd, fauighing ah!o» fbrhewasaniânofthewoild» and 

siMBMa SBflBar waiBK ssÉfS sa smmp mIiis <t& 
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IfoewiiDWtocoiifbniitatfaeft/Bbian or wfaim of ahnosl 
any society. 

*' iiis Emioeoce,^ anfiwered the Count, ** remîiiâs 
ooe, that is to say, lie appears to me to be Taking an m- 
ventory of my poor rubies, in order to eiTect an execa-* 
tion.» 

The Cardinal was no fool, — He felt that the Count 
had read his thoughts, and the discovery caused him 
aome confusion. The office of a spy must ever be at^ 
tehded with risk and some chance of humiliationt even 
When the cause is a good one. Much as the Cardinal, 
no doubt desil'ed to see the bandit secured, partly from 
good will towards the state, but chiefly and more parti- 
cularly on account of his own large proppriy, which was 
spread far and wide, and which had been and ipight be 
still more injured hy Âlberto's de^perate band ; yet, so 
far from feeling any bitterness against the Count individ- 
ually, -or any wi.<$h to tind him a depraved charucter, he 
would, I really believe bave feJt shocked, as far as a' 
cold man cah be shocked on such occasions, had he 
seen just cause to suspect the gay, and apparently frank 
and noble <^unt of such vices,'as human nature recoild 
from. As his suspicions faded away, he,.perhaps, re- 
joiced, âiat they did so ; while, as a gentleman, he be- 
gan to feel almost ashamed of his late doubts, and the 
outy which had been imposed on him by his Holiness 
the Pope. f| 

" I owe you no ill will personally, upon my honour," 
said the Cardinal, with unusual frankness, retuming the 
dagger. 

" And why should you?" the -Count asked goodna- 
turedly, " but that you take me to be the robber Alber- 
to." 

Oh ! quelle «ffireoae idée, *" exclakned the Marquia 
St. Bêtise. 

^Whatasbocking idea. 
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•^ How veiy ridiealoiMil ! i?lMla fimcy!" midlûm 
kdies, ail speaking and laughing together. 
;. The Cardinal was a geademan, and perfectcandonc 
was now the only charoe a gentleman had of gatting 
out of such a Bcrape* 

V > It is my duty ànd my wish to ascertain^ if possdble, 
and bejond ail possibilité of doubt, that ycu * LordEhip m 
not the. bandit," said the Cardinal in a loud hturried 
voice, as though his courage» had been jcrewed to tfae 
emergency with some difficulty. 

** JBar exemple, c'est un poco tropjfort," said the Mar- 
quis who was apt to mix up French with Italian in mo- 
ments of unusual irritation. 

^* Not at ail Marquis," Alberto repUed, lam sorry, 
trul j sorry, that you see it in that li^t : — ^The Cardinalf 
your nobie relative, is doing his duty.". 

'* I will have.no inquisitorial investigations under my 
robf,"T— said the Marquis . '^ et je déclare moi, que son 
Ëminence prend trop sur Ini — enfin je déclare ici que* 
le Cardinal Poco-puranti m'a insulte.. ce soir,*?' — hère, 
thé little^ Marquid struck the table forcibl y with his hand. 

*rhe Cardinal reddened, but fearfuLof compromising 
his dignity, answered nothing to the Marquis, and mere- 
ly desired a page, as he passed, to order his equipagei 

" Bcautiful and noble lady," said Alberto, eagerly 
addressing the Marchesa St. Bêtise, ^* I bave a booû to 
a^jk — ^your uncle loves you, make up this foolish matter. 

^' Willingty will I strive to do so" said her Ladyshipf 
and then she joined the Cardinal, who was taking hasty 
strides about the room. <■ 

" My dear Marquis," said Alberto, in answer to hia 
élégant host who was apologizing, prûfessing, protest- 
ing, &c. &c. 

*' Oh monsieur le comte,"- said tfae Marquis bowing, 
and pressing his hand to bis heart 

V 

* And I dfH-Iare that bis Tlminence takea too miicb npon him* 
selt — in short, I herehy déclare that the Cardinal Poco-puranti 
bas ibis eventng insulted me» 



St9 CUBÉ OAsmu- 

^ Hiié 70a nij Bilfc h0«l» I flBf éaandtod yoor ja^* 
meoiiftwould Mire told 70a tfaat lli»penM»i ivlM>bemi 
tk» asow of 8 leifihle lobber, dreases afior tiie fadûon 



cf abaadkf wmn coalhr jewels wîlliout stetinç whetlior 
th^ majbe the ffifts of tbe Pope or te dtTiU*' 

••Toulcda en telemaat dramatique," said tlie Minr- 
fuir ^quejerTDQajUA que j'en ferai un e)ienb*" 

^ Bufia ou serio ?t" enqittred Albeito eagei^. 

^ Haw, MonsMor Is Comte e'eeique afton uni est 
k tragedieft'' answeredte Maxquia. 

**]XabIeT Youe allez me pendre doue t qadkBom- 
bre imaginalkm 1§" saîd Alberto wîth comiè gimty «f 
eqirawnon. 

«* Le Toîla de belle bumeurJl" mîd tba MatcbeMi 
draniaf fonrard htÉnaolmJke vanliiiat'aifaaiid,«aBd pla» 
eingitiadiatofherbiiBbané^aiiésp- te- peace- iras 
pBteliadupbet«reeiiPoco*p«ran(i^aiid St Bètbe. 

AlbeitahâTiafflAeiiJtta leayot allaeeraed ** flat^ stele 
aad unptofibdbie*' ta bb fiûr admirera, ivho aoon fol- 
lawad hia eano^e. 

* jUltlMikiM^verydnantiCi thatlvwr to<fo» Iw9l ««ko 
aaopenw 

tCtaâi artnaié; 

IWI^a^Loid I ihiiwiBpalintna^dy. 

f Tba dwit-^TtmiMuitolÉnf aMtim.-'-irbàt a^looaijr 



I tWnheif îaafoed himbiir. 
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